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O thou that wert. the King of Heay'd and Ea 
How poorly wert thou attended at thy Birth 1:4 
A Manger was thy Cradle, and-a Stabie - -* 
Thy privy Charnaber, 2Mry's knees thy Table: 
Thieves were thy Courtiers, and the Crofst 
( Thipagd 

Thy diet Call, ayreath of Thorns thy. Crownz4$ 
Alltliis the King of Glory endur'd and more,- >. + 
To make us King g5 that were bur Slaves before: | - 
John'2 3-16. For God ſo loved theW rl, tha rethe gave 
bis only begotten. Son, that whoſoever believeth: fi. 
Bin } "ould net perilh, but hareeveriaſting life.” LIE 
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” Tis Heavenly Manna, though but homely dreſt. 
=_ 


The PROEM. 
01 Gentle Youths,whoſe chaſter Breaſts do beaz 
Y With pleaſing Raptures , & Love's generous heat ; 
B 4:4 Virgins kind ! fro whoſe unguarded Eyes 
Paſſion oft ſteals your hearts by found ſurprice 3 
41] vou who Amorous Stories gladl; hear, 
An. feed your wand'ring Fancies by the Ear ; 
Tho? treacherous Delights a wbile lay by, 
nd lend attention to 6ur Hiitory : 
4 Hiſtory with Love and Wonders filld, 
Such as nor Cireece nor Rome could ever yield. 
So great the Subject, lofty the Deſign, 
Each part is Sacred, and the whole Divine. 
If you its, worth and nature well ſhall weigh, 
Twill charm your Ear, your beſ> Afﬀeftions ſway, 
And in ark ainds ſpring an Eternal Day. 
My Muſe i rais'd beyond 4 vulgar flight : 
For Chernbs boſs ro ſeng of what IT write. 
I write---- But "tis, alas, with trembling hand : 
For who thoſe boundleſs Depths can underſtand ? 
Thoſe Myſteries unvail, which Angels do 
With dread Amaze deſire to look into ? 
Ty»5: glorious Being! from while Bounty flows 
All 2994 that Man, or does, or fpcahs, er knows 
Fiie Altars once mean I urtles entertain'd, 
And Ks the mouths of Babes haſt ſtrength ordain'd ; - 
Purge with thy Beams my over-clouded mind ; 
Direct my Pen, my IntelleCt refine, 
That T thy matchleſs Triumjhs may endite, 
And live ing due ſenſe of what I write. 
And you, dear Sirs, that ſhall vouch{afe to read, 
Charity's Mantle 6're my failings ſpread. 
High is my T heme, but weah; and - ſhort my Sight ; 
My Eyes oft dazled with E:xcels of Light. 
Tet ſomethtng here perhaps may pleaſe each Gueſt ; 
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And midft gay Flowers bug the lurking Snake. 

Here's 3:0 ach danger, but all pure and chatt ; | 
A Lou? maſs fit by $, 274ts t0 Ntbrac 4: 

P; Love” bove that of Women : Beauty, ſuch, 
! an be enameur'd on too much . 

read £37: -n, and tearn t9 love truly by this, 
Zatil by Sort can ſing ( Rafiur'd in Bliſs ) 
My Vell-beloved's mine, and I am his. 
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BOOK I. 


3. CHAP 1 

þ 

J ' The Excellencies and Perfeftions of the glorious King, the | 
| Lord F EHOV AH ,, diſcovered : Shewing how he 


had but one Son, the expreſs Tmage of the Father, 
the delight and joy of his Heart; and of the glorious 

and eternal Defign of this moſt High and Everlaſting 
FE HOV AH v0 diſpoſe of his Son in Marriage: + 
Mereover, how the matter was propounded by the Fa- 

ther and mhcm he had cheſe=to be the intended Spouſe. 

Shewing alſo how the Prince readily conſented to the 

Propoſal ; and of his firſt grand and glorious At 

chievements in order to the Accompliſhment of this 

happy Dejren, 


N the fair Regions of approachleis Light, * 
Where unmixt Joys with perfect Love unite ; 
9 Where youth ne're waſts. nor beautv ever fades ; 
— Where no diſeaſe, ncr pai ung-griet, invades 7 
There reigns, and long hath reign'd, a mighty 
From whom all Honours,and all Riches {pring(King ++ 
His vaſt Dominions reach from Pole to Pole, Wo 
NoRealm nor Nation but he could controul ; 
99 great his Pow 'r, there never yet could be, - 
! Anabſolite Monarch inthe World but he. - 
{| Whatere ſeem'd good to him , -he freely did. 
| Andnvothing from his piercing Eye was hid, 
1o him the mighty Nimrods all did bow,--.. - | 
'Þ Andnonedurſt boldly queſtion, What doſt thou >-. 
K Juſtice and wiſdom waited on his Throne, 
And Through the World his Clemenc; was knows. 
His Glory fo [lluſtrious and Bright, | | 
Ie ſparkled forth, and gazled Mortals fight. 
Immenſe his Being 3 for-in every Land 
He.prefent was, and by each Soul did Rand, 
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S rift the expreſs Image of 


No Spies he needed for Intelligence . | 
In Foreign parts, -to bring T ydings thence. 
And vain to him was Court-diſſemblers Art, 

He ſaw each corner of the ſubtleſt heart, 
View'd acts unborn,and plain diſcoveries wrought- 
E.'re labouring Fancy once could mould a Thought, 
- Beheld mens minds clearly, as were their faces, 
And uncontain'd .at once did fill all Places ; 
. His awful frown could make the Mountains ſhake, 
. And Stouteſt heart of Haughty Princes quake. 
- All things were his, who did them firſt compoſe, 
And by his wiſdom doth them ſtill diſpoſe ; 

\ To ſerve his Friends, and to deſtroy his Foes. | 
His'Azure Throne with Holineſs 1s ſpread, 
The pure 1n- heart alone his Court may tread ; ; 
No vitious Gallant, Proud, Imperious . Vain, 

In Court, nor Kingdom will he .entertaiy. 

He's th' effence of true Vertue, ſpotleſs, pure, 

And no ungodly one can ne endure. | 

No wicked perſon to him dares draw nigh. 

Though ne're fo Rich, fo. Mighty, or io High ; 
*T'is xighteouineſs luis bleſſed Throne Maintains, 
/! Whoall Injufice utteriy.difdains ; 
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Nay, Holineſs doth this great Soveraign cloath, : 
And ſuch as wear 1t not,- his Soul doth loath. | 
But avoveall the Glories which did wait ; 


| Uponthis High and Peerieſs Potentate: 

> - His Pity did the moſt tranſcendent prove, | 

 Matchlefſs his Power, but greater ſtill his Love ; | 
Jack bowels of Compaſſion ne're were knavn, 
Nor e're ſuch proofs of vaſt Aﬀeciion ſhown 3; 
Flis kindneſs beyond. all that Pen can write, | 

 Or-Heart conceive, .or nimbleſt Brain indie. | 

-: This Soveraign Love oar wondrous Subject brings... 

Our Hiſt ry. from thoſe melting Ardours ſprings. 
For this great King had a molt lovely Son, 

And had indeed no more ſaye only one, 

- Who wasbegotten by him, and brought forth 

| Exe Heav ns blue curtains did fyrround the Ro 3.4 
eiOTIc 2 
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| Before the World's foundations yet were laid, : 
' Times glaſs turn'd up, or the Sun's courſe diſplaid, 
This Prince was brought up with him, and did lye, 
In his dear Boſom from Eternity. 
it He was his only Joy, and hearts del:ght, 
t, Who ever did behold him in his ſtght. 
And as he made his Father's heart molt glad, 
He was ſole Heir to allthe Father had ; 
Who freely gave all things into his Hand, 
And made him Ruler over every Land, 
Deiigning ſt111 to raiſe his Dignity 
Above cach Earthly Prince, or Nonarchy, 
| And him intitle with a glortous Name; 
! _ Whichnone of all the Heav'nly Hoſt dare claim. 
W hat glory is there 1n each Seraphim ! 
Yet miſt they all do Homage unto him ; 
The Chernbims jikewtfe muſt all ſubmit, 
And humbly worſhip at his Royal Feet. 
VWich trembling Reverence ; for he doth bear 
T he expreſs Image of kis Father dear ; 
And his Majeſtick Glory doth unfold, 
Too bright for any Creatrre to behold. 
Linti] transform'd into an Reav'nly mould. 
| The Luſtre cf his Face, the Jovelineſs 
Of compleat Beauty, and of Holineſs. 
His Perforal-Sweetre's. and Peorfectio':5 rare, 
No tongue of men. or Angels, can declare : 
! For, 'tis recorded by unercins Pen,: 
' FHefairer was than all the Sons of men. 
Which in its proper pl-ce will more appear ? 
But mind at prefent what doth follow: here. 
This mighty King, whoſe Glories thus did ſhines. 
Had long on foot a very creat Deſign, 
i, Which was, in Marriage-to diſpoſe this Son, 
T he bleſſeaſt Work th at ever could be cone: 
This Secret then to him he does diſcloſe, 
And whom for him he had already choſe, 
Felts:him the way, and means, whereby to bring - 
-; | Abont this ſtrange and moſt important thing ; ll 
re : | V hard 
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What he muſt do ; and all things doth declare: 
To which the Son doth lend attentive ear, 
Who never did his Father diſobey, 

Nor him diſpleaſe, would not in this ſay nay ? ; 
Bnt ſtrazght-way ſhew'd with joy & chearful mind 
He was that way himſelf long time inclin'd : 

For with a Heav'nly ſmile he made reply, 

T hat Creature is the Jewel of mine eye. 

Great King of Kings, thy Sacred Soveraign Vl 
With greateſt joy I'm ready to fulhl. 

My heart's inffam'd with love, and will be pain'd 
Till ſhe for my tmbraces be obtain'd, 

With ſecret tranſports long have I deſtgn'd 

That happy Match in my Eternal mind, 

To people with a new and holy Race 

TH Immortal Manſions of this Glorious Place. 
Such 1s the Love which unto her I have, 

'Tis ſtrong as Death; and laſts beyond the Grave. 
Where e're ſhe be ( for well I underſtand 

She's ſpirited of late to a ſtrange Land ) 

Winged with Love Fle ſearch the World about, 
And leave no place unſought to find her out. 


'If any Foe doth Captive her det#'n, 


I'le be Fer reſcnve, and knock off ber Chain : ; 
Or, if half ſhfled, ſhe in Priſon lye, 

1'e break the Bars, and give ker hbe: ty. 

I'w1ll refiife no Labour, vor ro pain, 

T hee ( deareſt Soal ! ) into my Arms to g410. 
Such was this Prince's love, and now tis tit 
We tejL you who the objet&t was of it. - 

— Within the Limits of vie Holy Land, 
Whoſe Giory once ſhone forth on every hand 
And near the Borders of rare H+:elah, ; 
Where Creatures of each kind fi1it breath did araw;f 
W here P:{on's ſtreams with Enphrates d1d meet ; 
Where did abound all joy and Comfort ſweet, 
Without the leaſt perplexity or wo 
Where BJeiinm and the Onyx Store aid grow ; 
Did a moſt choice and lovely Crarden ye; | 
Renowned much tor its antiquity : | 
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True Vertve was the Qbjctt of her w:ll, 
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Fhere was nofſtain 1n her, no Feature 11], 
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No ſcarr, nor blemſh, ſeca 1n any part ? 


Ker Judement uncorrupt, and pure her Heart? ' 
. Her theuzhts were noble, words moſt wiſe, not laviſh; 


; 


Her natural ſweetneſs was enough to raviih 
All that beheld her ; from her tparkling Eye, 
A t:onfind Charms, a thouſand Ciraces fy : 
No ev! paſſion harbour'd in her breaſt, 

Or with bold Mutinies d:iturb'd her reſt ; 

For what's not born yet, needs rot be repreſt. 
Her Linezge Noble, of {uch kigh degree. 

Non? ere could boaſt a greater Pedigree : 

A Dowry too {he had, a fair Eſtate, | 
Conterr'd upon her at an eaſy Race. 

In brief, in all Tndowmeats ſhe did ſhine; 
Stampt with his Image, whojs all Divinez 
But that which moſt unto ker bliſs did add, * - 
Of the ſweet preſence of a glorious King, 
From whom alone true Happineſs doth fpring ; 
He oft declar'd her his grand Favourite: 

And that with her was hisendear'd delight : 
For precious love to her burn'd in his heart, 
And nothing thought too dear for to impart, 
Or vnto her molt freely to beſtow, | 
Of all the Treaſures he had here below. 


Was the ereat Honour which ſome time ſhethad, 


This was her ſtate at firſt, none can gain-ay 3 
But theo, mark what betel her on a day. 
yne did not Jong in this condition ſtand, 
Before a curſed and molt traiterons Bad 
Ot Rebels, who ſhook off Alezzarice, 
And 'gainſt their Soveraign d:d bold Arms adyance ; 
Intic'd her to their Party , and deſtroy'd 
Ail thoſe rare Priviledges ſhe 1njoy d. 
Wiuch grenl offence Gid fo the King dilpleaſe, 
1 nat ſhe his wrath by no means could appcaſle ; 
Nor had the any Friend to freak a word, 
To ſtay the Tortures of the Flaming Sword. 
No purpoſe 'twas, alas ! for herto plead, 
Why Senterice ſhould not againſt her proceed ; 
Who well knew in her con{cience 'twas but rigtt 
She ſhould thenceforth be bani{kt from his ſight, 
And his moſt glorious Face behold no more, 
As ſhe with Joy had ſeen it heretofore. 
The rightful Sentence paſſed, though ſevere, 
Which might ſtrike dead the trembling Soul to hear, 
Ex1!d the was from him with fearful lre, 
And laid obnoxious to Eternal fre : 
1urn'd cut of all her Glory with a curſe, 
No ſtate of Mortal Creatures could be w orſe. 
And now ſhe's forc'd to wander to and fro. 
Finding no reft, nor knowing what to do, 
A foreign foil, alas ! ſhe muſt ſeek out, 
And where to hide her ſelf ſhe looks abour. 
A wretched Fugitive {ke ſtrajgint became, 
A ſhame unto her (elf, to all a thame, 
Yet this vile wretched Creature, fo forlorn, 
T he Subject df contempt-21 general ſcorn, 
She {he's tke Object of this Prince's Love, 
She 'tis to whorwhis warm. Aﬀections move. 
'T was in her fallen ſtate he calt E15 eye, 
Although he lov'd her from Erernity. | 
W ho wandring thus into a Foreign Land, ; 
Far of of him : he ſoon did underſtand | 
There was no other thing for him to do, 
But nuuſt a Journey take, and thither go. 
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\ But on their Heads a glorious Crown is ſet. 


And cloath them all in long white Robes of State, 


Chap.6. © The GloyChriſt left. 


If he'l accompliſh this his great Deſign, 
Of making Love, a Love that's molt divine. 
The Father now doth part with his dear Son, 
Who's all on fire, and zealous to be gone : 
And what though it a grievous Journey be, 
Its bitterneſs he 1s reſolv'd to ſee. 
His high Atchievements nothing ſhall prevent, 
His mind and- purpoſe 1s ſo fully benr. 
That he in his own Kingdom will not ſtay 
One Minute after the appointed Day. 
But that you may more fully yet diſcover 
T he matchleſs flames of this moſt glorious Lover, 
Permit us to preſent unto your view, 
The Court he left, the Dungeon he went to. 
The Kingdom, where this High-born Prince did 
All other Countries vaſtly doth excel, (dwell, 
Its Glory ſplendid 1s and infinite, 
It cannot be beheld with fleſhly ſight. : 
Ten thouſand Suns, ten thouſend times'more bright 
Than ours is, could never give ſuch light. 
None ever there beheld a Cloud, nor ſhall : 
Nor ever was thereany Night at all. 
No cold or heat did ever there diſpleaſe 
No pain nor ſorrow there, nor no diſeaſe. 
No thirſt nor hunger there, do any know, 
Nor any foes to ſeek their overthrow, 
Difturb their peace, or them i'th leaſt annoy ; 
Nor is there any Devil to detroy. | 
And if one would that Kingdom ſearch about, 
There is no finding of one poor Man out. 
No ſooner any ſuch do thither get, 


Congratulating Angels round them wait, 


They live in bouudleſs Blifs, with fuch content, 

Tt raiſes Joy unto a Raviſhment. E 

There's Rivers too of Pleafures, filld to th' Erim, 

In which the Prophets and Apottles fivim. 

[ here Beauty fadeth not, nor Strength decays; 

No weary old Age, neither end of Days. 
" 4, Inpoflibl 
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8 The Glory of Hervey, 
 Impoſlible it is for them to dye, 
Whole Souls have taſted Immortality. 
All there 1s Love, and Sempiternal joys, 
sW hoſe ſweetneſs neither gluts, nor tullne(s cloys. 
Friends always by ; for abſence is not knewn, © 
T heir loſs, or departtire, none can bemoan, 
Within the confines of this bliſs Land 
There doth a ſpacious fourſquare City ſtand, 
The nobleſt Structure 'ris that-e're was rais'd, 
By men admired, or by Angels prais'd. 
The Founder of it wasa mighty King ; 
Yet without hands 'twas built, amazing thing ! 
As for th' Marterials, which did it prepare 
From a good Autho this deſcription hear 
* The Luke-waam Blood of a dear-Lamb being pi. 
© To Rubies turn'd, whereof its-parts were built, 
© And whzrt dropt down 1n a kind gellied Gore, 
© Became rich $aphier, and did pave her Floor. 
© The Brighter flames that from his Eycballs ray'd, 
© (Irew Chryſolites, whereof walls were made. 
© The Milder glances ſparkled on the ground, 
© And groundfil'd every Door with Dzanond : 
« But' dying, darted upwards, and did fix 
© A Battelment of pureſt Sardonex. 


. ©Its Streets with Burniſht Goldare paved round, 


* Stars lye like Pebbles ſcattered on the ground. 
« Pearl mixt with Onjx, and the Feſper Stone, 
© 'I he Citizens do always tread upon. 


' Herehe with's Father in great ſtate d1d fit, 


Whilt Millions bow'd themſelves unto his Feet. 
Here *twas he kept his Court, here uv as his I hrone, 
From hence through ail the World his Glory thore, 


- And if ought could unto his Greatneſs add, 


Mark what a rich Retinue there. ke had. 

He Servants kept of very high Degree, 

Who did bow down'to him continually EY 

Though they were Nodbles all, and far more high 

T han proudeſt of the Rowan Monarchy 3; 

And mighty. great in* Power too are they ; 

For one alone djd no lcfs Number (le, | 
be ij 
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Chap. T. 


"- The Anzels Glory. '9 
"Than near two hundred thouſand 1n one night, 


! Of valiant Souldiers, trained up to fight. 


Theſe Troops Itill ready ſtood at his command, 
To execute his will in every Land. 


| Ofthem he'dan Incumerable Hoft, 


"Though ſome of them in ancient times were loſt ; 


' Yet the eletted-number Millions were, 


Who ſtill to him do true Allegiance bear : 
True Love and Zeal bura'd in their breaſts, like fire x 


* To do his Will's their bufineſs and defre : 


$8 oe A DI ant IF 4. A 


Tis his great Int'reſt which they wholly mind, 
Aiding his Friends, whoſe welfare they deſfgn'd : 
And likewiſe evermore to fruſtrate thoſe, 

Who did their Prince's Soveraignty oppoſe. 

Their Nature's quick and clear, as Beams of light : 
Creatures too pure for Mortals grofler fight. 


! Ardif we ſhall conſider well their worth, 
* Meer Empty Nothings are all Kings o'th' Earth, + 


_— — 


REPEL... 


When to theſe Servants they compared be ; 

So much excells their glorious Dignity. _ 

W hat of their Soveraign Lord then ſhall we cy, 
On whom they do attend both night and day ? 
When they before his dazling T hrone appear, 
Their Heav'nly faces ſtraightway cover-d are ; 
As if notable on his Face to look ; 

Or elſe with glorious bluſhings, Heaven-ſtruck. 


Such, ſuch his Court, ſuch his Attendants were: 
Who could with this great Prince of light compare? 


Oh what celeſtial Glory didſt thou leave, 


Almoſt beyond nzans credence to believe ! : 
1 hat thou ſhouldſt thus thy Fathers houſe forſakes. 
And ſuch a tedious diſmal Journey make ! 

Could not that charming Melody above, 

Allure thy thoughts, and hinder thy remove Ne 
Ohno! there's nothing can retard thy Love. 


' Hark how the glorious Seraphims do ing, 


Whoſe warbling notes do make the Heavens ring! 
What Mortals ever did ſuch Muſick hear > - -* + 
Spirits made perig(t, are quite raviſht there. 

B 14 


.One ſtrain of. this. Celeſtial Harmony, 


'Like topring Larks,ſti!! _—_— would they ſoar, 


'Of Angel-meaſur'd Leagues from th'Eaſtern ſhore: 
Of Dunghil Earth this glorious Prince did come. | 


T9 > Princes Fourney. + Book I. 
Oh! how they liſten whilſt the Strains riſe highers| | 
And joyning gladly with th'All-charming Quire, 

Sing forth a loud, inſpired with his flame, | 
All Glory, Glory,: Glory, to his Name, 


Could Mortals hear, they ſoon would thither fly: 
'They ſtraight would ſhake off all their carnal ſhackls 
And quit theſe dull and loathſome Tabernacles ; | 


And rav would think of Earth no more : | 


'Or like to herds of Cattle, great and ſmall, 


They'd leave their feedings, and run thither all. 


But yet could not this lovely Paradiſe, 


Theſe Honours, or this Melody intice 


"The love-fick Prince unto a longer ſtay, 


$o much he longed for the Marriage day : 
Nothing could his Deſign divert, or move ; 


So conſtant was he in his Royal Love. 


His Travels next will you be pleas'd to hear 


Which raiſes wonder 1n me to declare. 


Ten thouſand milhons, and ten thouſand more 


id ever Lover go ſo far frem-Home 
o ſeek a Spouſe? W hat brave Heroick Spiric 
That e're did love of vertunus Princeſs merit, 
Would not have found his trembling heart to-ake, 
So vaſtan Enterprize to undertake ; | 
| 


£ 
[2 
x 


Such dangers to expoſe himſelf unto, 
Such pleaſure, and ſuch glory to fore-go ! 
But ſome 'tis.like may ask a queſtion here, 

Uato what Parts or Region did he ſteer > 

Or whither did he trayel, whither go ? 

A very needful thing for all to know. 

Was't to ſome Goſhen-Land,of precious Light > 

Or into ſome Ely{tan Fields, which might 

With Boundleſs Fleaſures thither him invite ? 

Was it a Kingdom ſomewhat like his own 

For Bliſs and Glory > or what kind of one i 
4s 
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Chap. 7. 


Earth a Dolefre flace. 7” 


hers] "Was this ſtrange Land, to which this Lover went, 


Ire! 


Vas 


Where's Force attempts . yain, his Fraud begniles. 
a6 "I | 


To find the Soul, forc'd into Baniſhment > 
Alas ! dear Sirs ! this mayyou ſtill amaze, 
And to a higher Pitch your wonder ratſe. 
As far as Darkneſs differs from the Light, 
Or doleſome Earth falls ſhort of Heaven fo bright; 
As Heavens higher are than Earth or Seas, 


A thouſand times, ten thouſand of Degrees ; 


So far that place where this ſweet Prince did dwell 
The other (to which he travell'd) did excet. 

As that tranſcends for lovelineſs molt rare, 

So this in wickedneſs exceeds compare. 


Egypt was once dark and dolefome place, | 


hen no one could behold his Brother's face. 
Though there the ſacred ſtories plainly telt, 
The darkneſs was ſo-great, it might be felt. 


Yet was that bur a figure, you muſt know, 


Of the black horror of this Land of Wo, 
Whither-the wretched wandring Soul was gone, 


| -And whence her Lover now muſt fetch her homez 


It was indeed an howling Wildernefs, 

A Region of diſpair, and all diſtreſs : 

Where Dragons, Wolves, Lyons, and ravenous Beafts 
Had their cloſe Dens, and Birds of Prey their Nefts, 
Beſides, throughout the ruinated Land 

A Black and fearful King had great Command, 
Who had reyolted many years before 

From his Liege Lord, and to him fince has bore 
Moſt cruel ſpight and curſ'd malignity, 

Aſſuming to himſelf the Soveraignty 3 

Thegreatſt Uſurper that e're being had : 

Sy, nor Nero never were ſo bad. 

For 'tis well known he was the original Syre 

Of Tyrantsall, and taught them to aſpire ; 
Ambitious through the World to ſpread his Arms, 
He fill'd the Earth with Blood and fad Alarms : 
And like a ravenous Lyon rang'd about I 
To ſeek his Prey, and find new Conqueſts out. 
Full of State-Policies, and Subtil wiles: 


Moft 


To leave his glorious Robes and Cloath of Gold, 


I Te BLUck Prince, DOQK-L. 


Moſt cruel to thoſe Slaves he can betray, | - 


And yet the Fools, befotted to his ſway, 

Court their own ruine, and blindly obey. 

His Ancieat Lord he hated moſt of all, 

And ſuch as were his offspring, . great and ſmall, 
He wasreſolv'd to be reveng'd upon, 

And them for to deſtroy e're he had done, 4 


From whence his name was call'd {pollyon, 


A name which doth his Nature tull expreſs, 

And you of him thereby may further gueſs. 

This greedy Dragon, hungry of his prey, 

With wide-ſtretcht Faws ſtood waiting for the day, 
W hen this dearPrince thould come;nay for the hour, 
TT har ſo he might him inſtantly devour. 

Oh Tyrant Love! doſt thou no pity take ! 


| Wilt thou the PHE NLY of both Worlds thus make * 


A prey to ſuch a Fiend, who by ſome ſhare 
Hopes to entrap this long-expected Heir, 
And then to take Poſſeſſion, and alone 

Rule on an undifturbed Helliſh Throne > 
See how the Troops of his Infernal Power 
Combine, this Sacred Perſon to devour. | 
Needs muſt that be a fad and diſmal Land, ; 
Where this damn'd Monſter hath fo great Comand. | 
What Prince would come from ſuch aNMount of blits +. 
Unto a Cave, where Poyſonous Serpents hiſs 2 
Come from his Father's Boſom where he lay, 
To be the Wolves and Drazons chieteſt prey? 


And cloathed be with Raggs and Garments old ! 
From ruling Mea and Devils, now to be 
Tempted by both of them, ſcarce ever tree 2 

To leave a Paradice of all Delight, 

And come into a Land as black as night > 

A glorious Crown and Kingdom to forfake, . 
That he.his Bed might on a Duanghil make : 
To leave a {weet and quict Habitation, 

To com: into a rude diſtracted Nation ? | 
Where Wars, Blood, and Miſcries abound, 
Where nexther TI ruth,nor Laith,nor Peace 1s found? | 
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Chap: 2. The Blich Prince. 
*To9 leave his Friends, who loved him moſt dear, 
To dwell with ſuch as mortal hatred bear 

To him, and to his bleed Father, and 

All ftich as do for them moſt faithful ftand > 
To come ſo many Millions of long miles 

To be involv'd 1n T roubles and fad Broils 2 
And all this for a creature poor and. vile, 

A Traiterous V::52bond, and in Exile 
Yea, one that fill remain'd a ſtubborn foe, 
Hating both him ©ad his bleſt Father too ? 
Who ponders ail in extaſy, can't mils 

Tocry out, Oh ! what manzer of Love is this ? 
Sure this is Love that may our Souls amaze, 
And to the height our wondring Spirits raile, 
In grateful Hymns to celebrate its praile. 


CHAP. 11. 


Shewine. what entertainment the Prince of Light met with 
 @t his firſt arrival. How there b*inz no rom for him 
n th? Inn, he was forced to lie in the Stable, and 
mahe his bed in the Manger. As aljo how he having 
laid afide his Glorious and Princely Rebes, was nos 
known by the people of that Conntry 3 and how he Was-. 


wronged, and abcminably abuſed by tem, 


A Wake my Muſe ! I hear the Prince 1s come ; 
+ Go and attend him, view the very Room 
Where he at firſt doth lodge : ſee how they treat. 

A King, whoſe Pow'r is {o exceeding great. 
Much Rumour of his coming, I am told, 

Was ſpread abroad amongſt them there of old, 
And many waiting for him, long'd to fee 

What kind of King and Perſon he ſhould be. : 
Oh! what proviſion now to entertain 

Him did they make'? my Soul's in gr izyous pain 
To hear of this. Doth not the T'rumpet ſound, 
Ard Joy and melody ſweetly abound. 


B 3 Ih: 


T4 The Prince of Light his. bal Entertainment. 
PF'rh hearts of all,, who heard of this good News ? 
How did they carry't to him, or how uſe 

This lovely One, whom Angels do adore, 

And Glorious Seraphims falldown before ? 

Ah ! how methinks ſhould. they now look about- 
Some curious ſtately Structure to find out, 

Some Prince's Palace for his Reſidence, 

Or ſtrong fair Caſtle for his ſafe Defence ! 

Don't people leap for Joy, whil ft Angels ſing, 
To welcome in their long expected King ? 

Do not the Conduits through all ſtreets combine 3. 
Inſtead of Water wholly to run Wine? 

Do not great Swarms of people 'bout hint fly, 
Like to ſome ſtrange and glorious Prodigy ? 
What dos thou ſay, my k 

Doth this not with thy preſent purpoſe ſuit > 
Ah! yes, 1: does, but how ſhal't bz expreſt 2: 
The grief that ſeizes on my panting Breaſt; 

| My heart into a trembling fit doth fall, 

Is To think how he contemned was of all. 

The Savage Monſters did this Prince reje&, 
And treat him with affronts and diſreſpe& : 

1 When he for them had taken allthis pain, 

[8 T key neither would him know nor eatertaln : 
[4 "The very Inn, where firſt he weat to lie, 

For to yvouchſafe him Lodging did deny. 

\ No Room (alas!) had they ; but if 'twere {o 
'»; He would be there, to th' Stable he muſt go. 
'# Loth' Stavlethen goes he contentedl!y, 

| Withont theleaſt refle&ion or reply. 

! Fl 'The ftily Aſs, and labouring Ox muſt be 
Companions now to Sacred Royalty ; 
Exposd by Greater Brutes, he mult (alas) 
Take up with the Dull Ox, and painful Als, 
/, Who their great Maker and Preſerver was ; 
Hh And 1n the __ forc'd to make his Bed, 
\' Withoutone Pillow to ſupport his Head. 

| Let Heay'n aſftoniſht, Earth amazed be 

|, - Ar this yngrateful Inhumanity: 
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Chap. 2. The Prince of Light his Humility. 15 
Let Seas riſe up in heaps, and after quit. 

Their Courſe, theſe Barbarous people to affright. 
Oh ! what a mighty condeſcent1on's here ! 

W hat {tory may with this, with this, compare ? 

Is this the entertainment they afford ! 

And this a Palace-for fo great a Lord ! 

Is this their kindneſs to fo dear a friend! 

Do they him to a filthy Stable ſend ! 

Is that a Chamber ſuiting his Degree. ! 

Or fit the Manger ſhould allotted be,. 

For him to lay-his Glorious Body 1n, 

( Of whom the Prophet faith he knew no Sin >) 
Whoſe Footſtool's Earth.and Heaven is hisT hrone, 
What ne're a better Bed for ſuch an one ! 

That has fo vaſt a Journey undertook, 

And for their ſakes ſuch Glory too forſook ! 

Is this great Prince with ſuch mean Lodging pleas'd, 
So that he may of love-ſtck pains be eas'd ! | 

O what a Lover's this ! Almighty Love! 

How potently doſt thou afteftions move ? 

What ſhall a Prince be thus o'recome by thee, 
And brought into contempt to thus degree ! 

Sure this may melt an heart of hardeſt Stone, 
When 'tis confider'd well and thought upon. 

But no leſs worthy note is it to hear 

Che manner how this Soveraign did. appear. 
Was it in Pomp end outward Splendor bright ? 
Which doth the ſenſual heart of man invite, 

To caſt a view, and deep _— to ſhow, 

As unto haughty Monarchs here they do : 
Like to a Prince, or like himſelf, did he 
His beams diſplay that every eye might ſee þ 
In his bleſt Face moſt radiant Majeity > 

No, no, fo far was he from being proud, 2 


| 


That he thought fit his Glories all to ſhroud; 

And, like the Sun, invelop'd in a Cloud, 

Did vail his Heav'nly Luſtre, would not make 

Himſelf of Repxation, for the ſake 

Of that poor Soul he came for to ſeek out: 

He faw 'twas good, that. he might work about, _ 
: B +. | His 
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His bleſt Defign, himſelf thus to deny;. os 
And ſhew a pattern of humility. -_ 4 
His glorious Robes he freely did lay of, 

T hough thereby made th' obje& of men's ſcoff, 
Who viewing his deſpiſed mean condition; 


* Welcom'd kim with contempt, ſcorn, and derifton : 


For 'twas 1th” form of a poor ſervant he 
Appear'd to all, the very low 'ſt degree, 

Which amongſt all the fons of Adam are 

And doth not this ſtill wondrous Love declare ! 
'T he people of that Country too I find 

'T © groſs miſtakes ſo readily inclin'd, 

14 key judgd him a poor Carpenters Son born, 
And ftigmatiz'd him with it in great ſcorn, 
Nay, ſome aFirm he worked at the Trade, 

For which they did him mightily upbrazd. 
However this we muſt to all proclaim, 

He that all Riches had, moſt poor became ; | 
'T hat ſo the Soul through his ſad poverty ' 
M:ght be enriched to Eternity. ; 
'T he Foxes of the Earth, and Birds of th' Air 

Had more ( alas !) than tell unto his ſhare. 

In holes the one, in ne%3 the other fed ; = 
Bur he, (poor he !) no where to lay his head. Y 
Not one poor Cottage had this-precicus King, 
Although the righttul Heir of every thing. 

The meaneſt man almoſt of Adam's Race 

Seem'd to be 1n as good, nay better caſe, 
Reſpecting —— Wealth and Cilory here ; 

'T hoſe things no Price in his affections bear. 

Silver and Gold(theMuckwormWorldling's Gods) 
He knew to be but more refined Clods 

Of that ſame Earth, which he himſelf had made 
Ripe by a Sun, ſcarce fit to be his ſhade. 

No Money, doubtleſs, had this Prince at all 

fn Purſe or Coffer : for, when ſome did call. 

For Cz{ars I ribute, then, behold, muſt he 
Diſpatch in halte a Servant to the Sea 
In an uncertain Fiſhes mouth to {py | 
A piece of Coyn (Oh wondrous Treaſury!) | 
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kl., Chap. 3. The Prince of Light lightly efteemed. 17 
«| eWith which he ſtraight did Czſars Tribute pay, 
. * ( Though ſmall Engagement on the Children lay.) 
Rather than he'll be diſobedient thought, 
To raiſe the Tax, a Miracle is wrought. 
| But here 'tis like ſome may defire to know . 
»n: | The cauſe why he abas'd himſelf ſo low >-- 
"The Anſwer to which Query's very plain ; - 
His Errand fo requir'd, if he'd obtain ; 
The Soul, for whom his Country he did leave,*. + » 
He of his Glory muſt himſelf bereave. fk 
'Twas Love that brought him into this diſguiſe, 
'To come incognito to haughty Eyes, 
To lay aſide awhile his Robes of State, 
And thus in Pilgrinzs weeds upon her walt” : 
Without this Form afiiun'd, theſe Rags put on, -. 
The mighty Work could never have been done. 
She grov' ling lay below, unable quite 
Once to aſpire unto his Clorious Sight. - 
Therefore muſt he a Garb ſuicable take 
Fo raiſe her up, and his dear Conſort make ; : 
He muſt deſcend,. that-ſhe might mount above, 
And joyn ina fit Entercourſe of Love. 
; Yo the kind Sun-beamsdo the Duneghil gild, 
| That itro Heaven may Exhaltio's yeild, 
With pregnant Show:rs to fertilize the Field. y : 


—— 


CHAP. - ME. 


J Shewirg how upon. the arrival of the elozious Prince, the - 
Vi:s-Roy of that Country contrived in a barbarous 
manner to take away his Life. - Ard of the horrid Mal- 
ſacre that fell out upon it in the Town of Bethlehem. 
Ana how the Prince eſcaped and jied. into Egypt. 4lſo + 
aiicovering how the Creature he cams to be a ſuitey to, 

' Wis pretngaged by the black King. to the Monſter of * 
aeformity, a Baſtard of his own bezeiting, called © 
Luft. And of the great and fearful Battel th. ſell out * 

| butween the Prince of Light, and Apollyoa Prince : 

Ire E--=-3 s | B.s of 4 


1Þ A treacherous Deſign. Book. \_ 


of Darkneſs, and how Apollyon was overcome ; * 
and , after three amazing Incoxnters, forced w þk 
y. Y 
' Hough Goodneſs ſtill's oppos'd by envious Hate, I 
Vertue (like Palms) thrives by th' oppreſſing 
Our Princes Welcome 1s ig part expreſt, (weight. 
But what enſues is worſe than all the reſt. 
Of his ad uſage further I'll declare, 
And the curs'd cruel Foes he met with there. 
No ſooner flutt'ring Fame the news had told 
Of his arrive; and that ſome Seers of old 
(Heralds of Fate) proclaim'd him on Record 
To be a high-born Prince, and mighty Lord : 
Bur-preſently the Vice-Roy of that Land 
Was fill'd with Indignation on each hand 5 
Fearing, *tis like, he might depoſed be, 
Or much diminiſht m his Dignitie ; 
'T hat this great ſtranger might aſſume his Crown, 
Cr quite eclipſe his periſhing Renown. 
For when the Sun doth riſe and ſhine ſo clear, 
The-Moon and Stars do all ſtraight diſappear. 
Not knowing what ſtrange evils might ariſe ; 
He therefore-did a bloody Plot deviſe. 
Such Kvas his Rage andundeſerved ſpight, ” 
He needs would butcher this ſweet Lamb of Light ;. . 
| Whothough to none he thought one dram of ill; © 
| Yet hereſolves.his.precious Blood to ſpill : 
Burt failing of one Treacherous Deſign, 
Je and his Gang do in a worſe comdine : 
Mt. hich was by ſtri& Inquiries for to hear, 
\'! -When this bright Star did firſt to men appear ? 
i) - Thar ſo he might exaGtly know the Day 
When he arriv'd, and in a Manger lay. F 
Which known;to make all ſure he ſtraight contrives: ? 
To ſacrifice a.thouſand harmleſs Lives, 2/7: 
And kill the Males, yea eyery one of them 
Which had been born in famous Bethlehem, 
From two years old or under, ever fince 
The late prediction of this new-born Prince. - 
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He haſtned back to th' Land of Tſrael. 


haps 3+ A Bloody Maſſacre. 
© Judging thisway ('tis like) might be the beſt 

To pang Hg Ka wma amoneſt the reſt, 

Which horrid Maſſacre he brought to paſs, 

And one more bloody ſure there never was : 

If Circumſtances were but weighed well, 

Both what they were, and why that day they fell 

Onthe poor Babes ; they no compaſlton have, 

But hurl them from the Cradle to the Grave. 

The weeping Mothers raisd a ſwelling flood 

Of their own tears,mixt with theirChildrens blood; 

In every ſtreet are heard moſt diſmal Cries, 

Bewailing thoſe untimely we oY 

As had been propheſied long before: 

By Rachel's moans, refuſing to give o're; 

She ſighs, and weeps, and has no comfort got, 

Becauſe her hopefal Children now are not. 

Great was the ſlaughter ; yet their hopes were croſt,: 

The precious Prey theſe raging Blood-hounds lyſt « - 

For th' Prince of Peace had notice of this-thingy#% 
And fled to.Ezypr from this wrathful King ; - EY, 
And there remaining graciouſly was fed, GEN 
Until this Savage Murderer was dead. 64 
And when he heard what had that wretch bee], . iN 
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But news being brought of Archilazs's Raigns. 
Soon found it needul-to remove again. 

wo being warn'd of Cod, to Galilee - 

He turn'd afide ; and there at prefent we: 

Shall leave him, whilſt ws may more fully hear:- 
The great defign of this his coming there. 

Some poſhbly may fay, was't not to take. 

Unto himſelf a Kingdom, and fo make 

Himſelf Renowned, - Great and very High, 
Above each Prince an1 Earthly Monarchy > - 
Was'tnot totake the Crowns of every King;:. 
And all-their Glory to the Duſt to bring, . 

To ſrthaeir Diadems on kis own head, 

I hat fo the Nations might bz better led? * 
Was't not to-take Revenge upon his Foes, 
And grind-to Powder all that.him oppoſe ?: 
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: 


Woas it not to commence-his glorious Raign, . 
That fo he might the pride of Nations ſtain ? | 
Herod, tis like, as you before did hear, 
Such things might dream, and it might vainly fear :_ 
But wholly groundlefs : for (alas) he came | 
' Notas a King to puniſh, but a Lamb, 
, Toofferupin ſacrifice his Life, 9 
To put an end to all tormenting ſtrife, 
And only gain a poor, but long'd-for Wife, ) 
Hs fole deſign, I told you, 1t was Love, 
*T was that alone which brought him from above, {| 
T heſe hardſhzps, and theſe pains to undergo, | 
And many more, which yet we have to ſhow : 
For theſe are nothing, 1n compariſon | 
Of thoſe which muſt be told ere we have done. 
, Hein thoſe parts had been but thirty year, 
And little had he done that we can hear 
About obtaining of the Creatures love, 
But.gloriouſly did then the matter move, 
Unto the Soul, who little did 1t-mind, 
For ſhe (alas) was otherwiſe incln'd;: - 
For the Black King that had uſurp'd that-Land. 
An Hl-ſhapt Baſtard had,” of proud command, 
Whom having dreſt up in a much Gallantry, 
He did appear fo pleaſant in her Eye, 
T hat he before had her affections won, 
And in her heart eſtabltihed his I hrone ; 
1] hough he defign'd no leſs than to. betray . 
And murder her in a perfidious way : 
Of which. the filly Soul was not aware, 
But fondly blind could not diſcern the ſnare. 
Too like (alas) to many now a days, 
Whom fawning words and flattery betrays. 
This Imp of Darkneſs, and firſt-born of Hejl- | 
Transſorm'd-by Witchcraft, and a curſed Spell, 
Like a brisk-gawdy Gallant now appears, 
And {II falſe locks,and borrowed Garments wears: 
#'). Thea boldly ſets upon her, and with ſtrong. 
| And fwectlipd Rhetorick of a Courtly tongue: .. 
| Salutes. 
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Ctad. 3. The Prince of Darkneſs. "ae 


Galutes her Ears, and doth each way diſcover 
The Amorous Language of a wanton Lover. 

He ſmiles, he toys, and now andthen lets fly 
Imperious glances from his:lnſtful Eye ; 

Adorns her Orient Neck with Pearly charms, 
And with rich Bracelets decks her Ivory Arms : + 
Boaſts the extent of his Imperial Power, 

And offers Wealth and Wordly pleaſure to her. - 
TJocund he ſeem'd, and full of ſpzghtly Mirth, 
And the poor Soul never inquir'd his Birth, 

She lik'd his Face, but dream't not of the Dart 
Wherewith he waited to transfix her Heart. 
There 1sno foe to ſuch a Dalilah, 

As pretends love, yet ready 1s to draw 

The Poyſonous Spear, and with a treacherous kiſs 
Bereaves the Soul of everlaſting Bliis. 

If you would know this treacherous Monſter's name 
(As you before have heard from whence he came) 
'F1s he by whom thouſands deceiv'd have bin, 
Heav'ns foe, and Satan's curſed Off-spring, SIN. |. 
A violater of all Righteous Laws, 

And one that itHl to ail Uncleanneſs draws ; 
Author of Whoredoms, Perjurics, Diſorders, 
1hefts, Rapines, Blood, Idojatries, and Murders«.. 
From whom all Plagues,and all Diſeaſes flow ! 
And Death it {elf to him his be'ng doth owe. 
This Monfter of Pothation, the undone 

Poor Soul too lang had been enamour'd on ; 
And by the Craft his Sire Apo!lvon lent, 
Doubtcd not to obtain her full Conſent. 

But when A4pollvon ſaw this Prince cf Peace, 
His wrathful fpight againit him did encreaſe 2 
yo brave a Rival he.could not endure, 

But ſought all means his Ruine to procure. 
Shall I, faith he, thus loſe my hep'd-for prey, 
See my Deſigns all blaſted in one day, 
Which I have carried on frem Age to Age, 
With deeveſt Policy, and kerceſt Rage ? 
My utmoſt Stratagems I frſt will try, * 
{md rather on the very Spat Tt dye. 

__ Thus: 


2.2 A Glorious Battol, Book 


Thus Helliſhly reſolv'd, he does prepare 


Straight to commencethe bold and Impious War, 


\'-. - A Fight ſo fierce no eye had ever ſeen, 
Nor ſhall hereafter ere behold agen. 

Burt firſt be pleas'd to take a proſpect here, 

Ot the two Combarants as they appear : 

The firſt a- Perſon of Celeſtial Race, 

Lovely his ſhape, ineffable his Face; 


And now the ſharp Encounter does b:gin g 


The frown with which he ſtruck the tremblingFiend 


All ſmiles of humane Beauty did tranſcend : 


His head's with Gilory arm'd, and his ſtrong hand 
No power of Earth or Hell can long withſtand. 


He heads the mighty Hoſts in Heay'n above, 
And all on Earth, -who do Fehovah love. 

His Camp's ſo great, they many millions are, 
With whom no one for Courage may compare, 


T hey are all choſen men, and cloathed in white, 


Ah ! to behold them, what a lovely fight 
Is it ! And yet more grave and lovely far 

To join and make one in this Holy War. 
The other was a King of Courage bold, 

But very grim and ghaſtly to behold ; 
Gireat was his power, yet his garb did ſhow- 
Sad Symptoms of a former overthrow : 

But now recruited with a numerous Train, 
Arm'd with deſpair, he tempts his fate again. 
Linder his Banner the black Regiments kghe, 


Ang all the Wicked Troops which hate the light : 
His Voluatiers are ſpread from North to South, 


And flaming Sulyhur belches from his Mouth. 
Such was the grand Importance of their fight, 
It did all eyes 01 Earth and Heaven invite - 
To be ſpectators, and attention lend : 
S0-much did ne're on any Field depend ; 

No not Pharſalia's Plaiss, where Cxſar fought, 


And the Worids Empire at one conqueit caught.- 


Alas, the Iflue of that famous Fray, | 
May not:compare with this more fatz! Day. 


| 
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\ Chap. 3. 
! Yhould the Black monſtrous Tyrant Prince prevail, 


A Glorious Battel. 13 


' The Hearts and hopes of all mankind muſt fail : 


But above all, ſhe who caus'd their conteſt 
Would be more miſerable than all the reſt; - 
She, ſhe, poor ſoul! for ever were undone, y- 
And never would have help from any one ; C 
'Twas for Her ſake alone the War begun. 

Some fabulous Writers telt a wonderous ſtory; 


' Andgive I know not what St. George the Glory 


Ofreſcuing bravely. a diſtreſſed Maid. 


| Froma ftrange Dragon, by his Generous aid. . 


' "This I am ſure our blefſed Captain -fought 


| With a fierce Dragon, and Salvation wrought 
* Forher, whoelſe had been devoured quite 
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By that Old Serpents ſubtility and ſpight. 


| But now 'tis time their Combate to diſplay 


Behold the Warriers ready in Array. 
Afollyon. well ſtor'd with crafty wit 

Long time had waited for a: ſeaſon fit, 

That fo he might- ſome great advantage get. 


| And knowing well the Prince of Light had faſted 


Full forty days, then preſently he haſted 

To give him Battel, and a Challenge makes, 

Which no leſs cheerfully Chriſt undertakes. 

The King of Darkneſs the firſt onſet gave, 

I hinking his foe to-ſtartle, or out-braye: 

He flung at him a-very cruel Dare; 

Andaim'd to hit him juſt upon the Heart. 

He'd have him doubt or queſtion, if 'twere fo > - 

Whether he were the Son of God or no ? 

But the bleſt Lord did uſe his Sword ſo well, 

That down the others weapon ſtraightway fell : 

It made him reel, and forc'd him back to ſtand, 

And beat his Lance at once out of his hand. | 

At which this diſappointed wrathful King 

Doth gnaſh his threatning teeth,and ſhews his ſting;: 

Is mad and foams, and fain the Dos would bite : 

He ſwells like to a Toad, encugh to fright 

A mortal man, on him to caſt an eye, 

And then breaks out with fad and hideous <ry. 
pen, Atolyen 


IC IE ONCE ET 
>— : - 2 


monge_ th... —— VIE 
> —=: =. 


= -_ _— 
Acari eee 


— — 
_—_ te 


_ -- —y 
un WS OS - SS - 
a TERAC OTE IOC EEC Sor 


_ _—_— 


he Devils Triumph. Boo 
Apollyon King of Darkneſs. of} « 
Shall I be fozled thus ? or thus give o're, | 

Whom never any could yet ſtand before ; 

Have not the Mighty fallen by my hand, 

Enforc'd to ye:ld to me 1n every Land. | 
Whole Kingdoms (Sir)have truckled to my pow'r * | 
If once I'm mov'd, Millions I can devour. | 
Nay, with one ſtroke, thou very well doſt know, | 

I all the World at once did overthrow, 

My very Name is frightful unto all, 

Who trembling fly, it I upon them fall. . 
My voyce is like unto a mighty Thunder ; .. | 
And with a word I keep the Nations under. | 

See how they faint, and ſhrink, and ſhreek for fear, | 
It of my coming once they do but hear : 

They quiver all, and like a Leaf do ſhake, 

And dare not ſtand when I approaches make, 

Beſides all this, much more I have to boaſt : 

Which of the Champions of thy Earthly Hoſt 

Have I not overcoine, and. put to flight 2? 

None ever able were with me to fight. . 

Nea) that Servant (Holy Juſt) of thine, 

I did orrecome by th' juice of his own Vine: 

And Righteous L.9: I next may reckon up, 

A Trophy unto my victorious Cup, 
Vhereby he 1nto Inceit teli two T 1mes : 

And theſe thou knowelit are no Inferiour Crimes: 
FT hy Faceb too, though he could wreſtle well, 
Yet by my Arm moſt grievouſiy he fell : 
And fo likewiſe did his moſt Zealous Mother :. | 
By Lies I made him to ſupplant his Brother. 
Foſep tor thee, although he was ſincere, 
I quickly taught by Pharoah's Life to fvrcar. 
And F1dah, from whele Loins thou doſt procced, . 
I worſted much, do but the Story read. 
Xuafes himfelt, thy Captain General, | 
By me-yeceiv'd a ſhrewd and diftral fall, | 
Although ſo meek, when I 91d him engaxzg, þ. | 
Lmov'd him into paſſion and great rage, | 
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Chap. 3. The Glorious Battel. 
eBy which I did fa vex his troubled mind, 

That he could not the Land ot Promiſe find. 
Sampſon was very ſtrong, I know, yet he 

Was overcome by Delilah and me: 

And David, though a King, and molt devour, 
Suain'd by me almoſt a total Rout ;. 

Although he flew a Lion and a Bear,, 

nd my Gotiah lixewite would not ſpare. 

But with kis fling that Champion did deſtroy, 
Whio did the Camp of T{ract annoy : 

For all theſe mighty Acts, when once I came 

To try kis ſtrength, I brought him unto ſhame 2+: 
The reople nurrbred, and his God forſaken, 

By Adult'ry and inrder over-taken. 

And Solomon a mighty King and Wile, 

D1d I by force and ſubtilty furprize ; 

I vianted for him ſuch a curzous Net; 

As ſoon Intangled his unawary feet ; | 
Strange Womens charms withdrew his heart from thee 
To doting Luſt, and cursd Idolatry. 

The time would fail me, ſhould I number all 

The Noble Worthies, I have caus'd to fall; 

Nee any yet upon the Earth did dwell, 

Put by my conquering Sword they vanquiiht fell: 
And thinkſt thou, Man, that I to thee will yeild, 
When fleſht with Vidtories, baſely quit the Field. 
iViſtake not thus, Tl have the other blow, 

1 want no Strength nor Courage thou ihakt know. 


Prince of Light. 

Thy pride, 4tolſyon, and thy Hellith Rage, 
Long fince thy utter Downfal did prefape. 
Vain are thy Boaſts, theſe Rants no good will do, 
I know thou art a cowardly bragging Foe. 
Forbear with Lies my Servants to condemn, 
'1 were only foils, not falls, thou gaveſt them. 
Lurking in Secret, thou didſt treacherouſly- 
At unawares ſometimes upon them fly ; | 
But rallying ſtraight they did renew the Fight, 
Quencht all thy Darts, and ſoon put thee to flight oy 

An 
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The Glorious Battel. Book F. 


And now beyond thy reach, in full renown, J: 
For thy reward, enjoy anendleſs Crown. | 
And though on ſome thou haſt prevail'd too far, - + 
With ime thou art unable to wage War. | 
"I is for their ſakes that forth my wrath is ſpread; . | 
'Lhou brui,'d their Heels, but I will bruiſe thy Head... 

Apollyon, W 

Stop there I pray, let's try the other bout, p 
And ſee if thou canſt me fo quickly rout.. = 
Lam reſolv'd my utmoſt force to try, | 
For all my hopes I find at Stake do lye : | 
E're I'le be baffled thus, and loſe my Prey, 

Lpan thy.back ſtill ſharper Strokes I'le lay... 

Prince of Light. 

What 15 the Cauſe thou art fo furious now. . 
And thus on me doſt bend thus Brazen brow ? 
What is thy fear 2 why doſt thou rage > or why : 
Doſt tremble thus, and look ſo gaſhfully ? 

Why doth thy fading Colour come and go ? Ea 
Speak, Helliſh Fiend ! what I command thee, do..' | 

Apollyon. - 

Great Reaſon's for't ; I partly underſtand 
The Cauſe why thou art come into. this Land + 
And having found what thy intentions are, 

Needs muſt the ſame me terrife and ſcare. 

I-do perceive what did thee chiefly move 
To leave the Gloxy-which thou hadfſt above ; 

'I'wzs love that thou did to a Creature bear, 

Which uato me in truth is very dear; 
AndI will make my gjiftering Spear to bend, |; 
ErelI tothee in this will condefcend ; | 
Before I will her loſe, T'le tear and roar, 

And all Infernal Poxw'rs I will Implore, 
ThatI Affiſtance of them may obtain, 

Againſt a Foe I do ſo much diſdain: 

Prince of Light. 

But why ſhould this ſtir up thy helliſh rage, 
If I in love am moved to engage | 
T he preczous Soul, and an, + BAMNY to me, 

What wrong can that (vile monſter) do to __— 

EL | Y 
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'| Thy horrid pride hath wrought thy overthrow, 


' *Tis he who every where doth for me ſtand, 


 Andif this contract ſhould be broke, I (ee 
do... 


| Moſt horrid hatred is that Joe of cling. 


: I likewiſe ſee how the ſad games laid, | 
: How ſhe by treacherous Loves to Sin's betraid : 
{ But I that League reſolve to break afunder, 
; Diffolve yourCharms& quickly bring thee under; 
+ Although I know thou art a Son of T hunder. 


_ 


| 


| 


; But know this Match in Heav'n's made, &thy hand 
; Cannot prevent nor break this Sacred Band. 


&:;. | 
: And I concern'd am; -for 'twas I did move 
| And I'm refolv'd ſhe never ſhall it break: 


' And II to him moſt true AﬀeCtions bear : 
And reaſon there 1s for't, 'twas he alone 


My Subjects he brings in both great and ſmall 3 - 


| Fle ſpill my deareſt blood upon the Ground, 


ap: 3. 071088 DAMS. 27: 


' Andthou wouldſt fain have her be damned too. 


Apollyon. 
She's preingag'd to one, whom I:do Love, 


The queſtion to her, did firſt the Contra&t make, 


The party too is mine own offspring dear, 


Founded my Kingdom, and firſt rais'd my Throne, 
Yea, and maintains my Cauſe in every Land. 
Without his Aid ſoon would-my Kingdom fall. . 


But little Service more can he do me. 
Blame me not therefore, if I grow inragd, 
And thus in furious Battel am engagd. 


| Prince of Light. 
Thon canſt not hide from me thy curft deſign, . - 


Thou ſeek'ſt her life, her blood, nought elſe will do. 
But her moſt deſperate final overthrow. 


Te ſpoyl all your deſigns, and make appear ; 
That only I that Soul do love moſt dear. 


But your Infernal Plots E:will confound. 
I am her friend, and will fo faithful prove, 
I hat all ſhall ay I'm worthy of her love, 
My lite is in my hand. T'le lay it down 
"” the ſhall miſs of the Eternal Crown. 


| Thou 
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ME But not prevailing, down he did him ſet 4 * 
9. [ipon a Pinacie o th' Temple high, | 


But then our Prince did draw his Sword again, 
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Apoliyon worſted. Book4, G 
Thou damned art, and wouldit (I fully know) 4 


Bring her into the ſame cternal woe :- 'A 


> 


Bit know,vile Fiend,tis more than thou canſt do, 3} B 
Linleſs thon can'ſt this day prevail o're me, ; f 
F hoſe dreadful Torments {he ſhall never lee. tA 

At this Apoll;on's parched Lips did quiver, [1 


Theſe words, like darts,ſtruck through his keart an! A 
He gaaw'd his very tongue for pain and wo, {liver! 
Ard ftampt,and foam'd, and knew nct what to do, | 
T1ll ere a while, like to a Lyon bold, 2 
Upon his Spear he furiouſly takes hold, ; 
And doth the ſecond time the Lord engage, 

With greater violence and fiercer rage. | 
fis when loud Thunder roars, and rendsthe Skie, 
Or murdering Cannons let.their Þullets fly : 

yo ard he cauſe as 'twere the Earth to quake, 
When he at him the ſecondtime did make; 

And by the force of his permitted power, 
Snatches him up, as if he would devour 

Him, like the prey which kungry Lyons cat ; 


And then again upen himdoes let fly : 
But finding he no kurt to him could do, | 
He ſtrives him headlong down from thence to throw} 
Pretending if he were ſo great an one, # 
His foot could not be daſht againſt a Stone. 


Not doudting in the leaſt he ſhould obtain | 
Another victory againſt this foe ; | 
And did indeed give him ſo great a blow, | 
That he fell down, being forced to give o're, : 


And ſhametully retreated, as before. 
Now would one think the Battel quite were done, 
And time for the Black Prince away to run : _ | 
But he reviv'd, and did freſh Courage take; |} 
As men would do, when all doth lie at ſtake, | 
And a third Battel was reſolv'd to ſee, 
W hat.e're the fatal Conſequence might be. 

Afoliyou 
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0k], Chap. 3. The Glorious Battel. | 
) | Avolhen now to his laſt ſhift was driven, | 
i Almoſt of all his Magazine bereaven. 
Jo. : But one poor Weapon more he had to try ; 
''$ Tf worſted there, reſolv'd was to fly. 
! And here indeed Giod ſuffer'd him once more 
* To take him up, as he had done before. | | | 
+ ar Ah! 'twasa fight moſt diſmal to behold, 
livers What foe was e're thus impudently bold ! | 
Go. | That ſo was baffed, forced to retreat, 
'} And found his Enemy too wiſe and great 
! Athouſand times for him, yet would eflay 
By force of Arms to carry him away. 
Don't Heaven and Earth, and all amazed {ſtand 
-ie.. To ſee the Prince of Light in Satans hand, 
" | Or rather in his Arms carry'd on high, 
As if he would have kill'd him ſecretly ; - 
But ona mighty Mountain him he ſer, —— 
; Hoping he might ſome great advantage get ; -+ {2 
A cunning Stratagem he did deviſe, GENE 
+ Thinking thereby our Saviour to ſurpr1ze, 
+ And him o'recome by ſubtile Policy, 
# And that was to preſent unto his Eye. 
| The Glory of this World, the only Snare 
* By which poor Mortals often ruin'd are. 
row: This Hellih Prince is full of Craft and Wiles, 
And with's inventions all the World beguiles. 
From him the Politick Achitophel, 
* And our more modern famous Machiavel, FE 
; With other States-men learn't their puzling Arts F 
{ To plague the World, that Science he iniparts, C 
; Toimbroil Nations, and cheat honeſt Hearts. 
: Sly Stratagems in War, moſt wiſe men know 
Have oft prevail'd, where Force no good could do. 
Ine, F The Walls ſometimes of Caſtles down do fall, 
Y When ne'rea Bullet hath been ſhot art all, 
Unleſs diſcharged from a Silver Gun ; 
Thouſands (alas!) this way have been undone. 
Strong Cities Gates (we know) have open'd been 


With Golden Keys, and Enemies let in, © : 
| | Yhich 
LE 


$o Aypollron's Policy. 


And to ſubjection mighty Nations brings. 


-Burt all the Strength, nor Craft, nor Power either} 


Which Satan hath with all his Fiends together, 


Could with'this Glorious Lord prevail 1'th' leaſt, } 


Who hath the ſtrength of Heaven to aſliſt, 
And was himfelf QOmnipotent in Power : 
Doth Satan think he can a God deyour ? 

"Can fading Glories of yile Earth intice, 
'Or break his purpoſe off, when Paradice 
Could not upon him any Influence have, 
To turn his love from her he came to fave > 
How ſoon decp Policy is overthrown, 

And crafty fraud to fooliſh madneſs come! 
Art thou, Apollyon, ſuch a wretched Sot 2 
-Haſt thou no other Bait, nor weapon got? 

Ts this thy wit, and canſt thou do no more 

Than give him that which was his own before 2 
:How prodigal thou ſeem'ſt > wilt thou beftow 
At once on ; all Kingdomes here below > 
What then will all thy flattered Subjects do ? 
If thus thou raſhly giv'ſt them all away, 

What wilt thou do thy ſelf another day? 


What ! is poor Soul worth more than all the world) 


T hat all thou haſt ſhall thus away be hurld, 
Rather .than thou of Soul would'ſt be bereav'd? 


"T's time for her to ſee ſhe ben't decerv'd. ; 
What ! all the Kingdoms of the world! Pray who) 


Did give them all, or any unto you? 
Ah! what a Traytor's here ! Ts't not a ſhame 
Before thy Soveraign's face to make a Claim 


Unto thoſe Kingdoms, where thou haſt no right? | 


Thou knowthey do belong to th' Prince of hight 
Thine if thou call'ſt them, 'tzs by Uſurpation, 
No other right haſt'thou to any Nation. 


Book h * 
"Which force nor ſtrength could ne're have made tif - 
Nor been broke down by hierceſt Battery. (fly! 
The Maxime's true, -which frequently we read, }- 
That Policy doth very far exceed 
The Strength and Pow'r of great 8 haughty Kings] - 
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2de to} - But wediſcourſe too long : behold a'ſight, 
(fly, Apliogen rallies all his ſcattered might. 
d, 1 tn nothing elſe than a full Conqueſt will 
{/The haughty'Wretch his wild Ambition fill. 
Tings) 'How fain would he Majeſtick Steps have trad, 
And worſhip'd be, nay worſhip'd by a God ? 
ither} But the wiſe Prince of Light doth ſtraight advance 
, i To check his bold and vain Exeravagance, 
aſt, | Declares his pow'r, and ſhakes-the awful Rod ; 
| Thou ſhalt not (what? ) tempt (who? ) the Lord thy Got? 
This well-plac'd ſtroak did Satan quite confound ; 
He cannot ftay, yet's loth toquit the ground. 
' . But ſeeing that he needs muſt now be gone ; 


of 
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! Looksback, and grins, 'and howling, thus goes on, 


F 


tft A, 


Apollyon. 


Although I find thou art for me too ſtrong, 

: Yet e reyenged be, forall the wrong 
| ;T have ſuſtain, either on thee or thine ; 
| For which the powers of Hell ſhall all combine, 
| T engage thee in another ſort of Fight, | +54 - + 
> | Although at preſent I am baffled quite. "es ll 
Moreover, this I further have to ſay, S 
| *So long as thou doſt in this Country tay, * 
; Be fureof troubles thou ſhalt have thy fill, 
{ Tle ſet my Servants on thee, and they will, 

By help from me, add ſorrows to thy days, 
rr] Strewall thy Paths with Thorns,and croſs thy ways. 
{ 'Tle render theeas odious as I can, 
That thou mayſt be diſown'd by every man. 
' What], andall Infernal Powerscan do, ' - + * 
who! To make thee miſerable, or 6'rethrow | 
| The preat Deſign, which thou art come abour, 
We are reſolved now to work it out. 
And though thou thinkſt this Sou! for to obtain, 
-> | 'Itell thee now have her in my Chain w.; 
hu And doubt not but I there ſhall hold her faſt, IN 
Till Tired out, thy love be over-paſt. - ho 
Nay let me tell thee further in thine:Ear, 
She unto thee doth perfect hatred bear : 


Thee, *>.; 
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Thee, nor thy Portion. doth the like at all, 
Ithough for her thou doſt thy ſelf mchral!, 

And into Troubles and afliCtions bring: 

What wiſe man ever would do ſuch a thing ? 

What love, where thou no love art like to have, 

T ho thou the {ame a thouſand rimes thouldſt Crave 

If this proves not moſt true, then me you {hall 

The Father of Lies hereafter Juſtly call. 

Boaſt not this Conqueſt, though I go my way, 

F'le meet thee better Arm'd another day. 

| 


| 


_ wo Yo & trad Won ned heed 0 Ped 


A hideous Clap of Thunder then was keard, 
And ſtraight the curſed Spirit diſappear'd. 


—_—— 


|| 


CHAP. IV. 
| 


Shewing what joy there was in Heaven amongſt the An-| 
gels, upon the great Vidtory obtained over the black | 
King. Shewing alſo how affefjonately in a ſweet hea-\ 
wenly manner, the Prince of light after this ſaluted the 
Soul he came to ſave, for whoſe ſake he had paſſed through 

. all theſe 'ſorrows. And how the ungrateful blind and 
deluded wretch flighted and diſpiſed him in her Heart;; | 
chooſing rather to hearken to, 'and fide with, Apollyon, 
Kzng of Darkneſs, aud to entertain the Monſter of Pot- | 
Intion, ſenſual Luſts, than to become a Spouſe to ſo 210 
rious 4 Prince; pretending ſhe knew him not, neither 
-would ſhe believe he was the Son of God, the bleſſel 
and eternal Potentate ; demanding ſigns of him. 
Shewing upon this what ſtrange and wonderful Mira- 
cles he wrought amongſt the people, who notwithStand- 
ng all, went about jo kill him. And how he was for- 
ced to fly from one Country to another, to preſerve his 
Life. And- what hardſhips and difficulties he paſſed 
through, for love he bore to the to0r Creature. 


NO ſooner had this overthrow been given, 

But Troops of Angels did deſcend from Hea- |. 
Unto this Prince with great Congratulation, (ven,. 
,Yeilding to hum all kumble Adoration. 
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ap. 4- In offer of Love. 


Ah! how the glorious Serap5i'ms did ſing, 
Bringing freſh Bays of Triumph to their King. 


""IV 


| They come to ſerve him, as was juſtand right, 


Becauſe his En'my he hath put to flight. : 
Let Heaven rejoyce, and Earth refound his praiſe, 
For victory ore him, who did always ; 
Diſturb the Earth, and whom none could withſtand; 
Such was his ſtrength and force in ev'ry Land. 

Now might one hope the Prince from trouble's freed 
And quickly will in his Aﬀairs ſucceed, - 

W herein he hath ſach great obſtructions met, 
Since firſt his feet upon the Earth were ſet. 

Kindly he now doth the poor Soul ſalute, 


* And with ſuch fervency begins his ſut ; 

! And in ſuch ſort he did himſelf declare, 

' That none in Wooing could with him compare. 
! No Orator on Earth like him could ſpeak, 

| So powerfully, and ſweet enough to break 

+ And melt a breaſt of Steel, or heart of Stone, 


If well his words be weighd and thought upon. 
Heto this purpoſe doth falute her Ears 
Sometimes with ſighs, ſometimes with bitter tears. 


Prince of Light. 
Look unto me, dear Soul ! behold 'tis I, 
Who lov'd thee deeply from Eternity ; 
Whoat thy door do ſtand, oh let me in, 
And do not hearken to that Monſter, SIN. 
Refuſe me not becauſe my thoughts deſcend 
Below themſelves, ſo far to recommend 
My deareſt Love to thee ; although that I 
No Beauty can at all in thee eſpy : 
I love not as your Earthly Lovers do ; 
' Tis Beauty that engages them to woo, {. 
Or the great Portion, or the Vertuous mind * 
There's none of theſe in thee that I can find, - 
Yet my Aﬀections burn, and Love's ſo much, 
No mortal ever did experience ſuch. 


| Why doſt thou frown > Ah doth thy hardned Brow 


Not made at firſt to wrinkle, wrinkle now 2? 
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Lama Perſon of no mean Degree, 
Although my heart is fixt and ſet on thee. 
My Father, who hath ſent me, is moſt high ; 
He rules above, and all beneath the Sky. 

All Kingdoms of this World they are his own, 
Whether inhabited, or'yet unknown. 

'To this great Monarch ($0!) I am moſt dear, 
What ee he has is mine, I am his Heir, 

His choice Delight, his Joy, and only Son ; 
Moreover, He and I am only one. | 

' My Father is in me, in him am I, 

And was with him from all Eternity. 
*"There'smany Manſions in his Houſe, and there 
Of all Delight thou ſhalt enjoy thy ſhare. 

Tle raiſe thee unto Honour and Renown, 

Andarchthy Temples with a radiant Crown: 
In Robes of State Ile clothe thee every day, 
All glorious within ſhall thy Array 
Be wrought of fineſt needle-work fo bright, 
As ſhall tranſcend and dazle mortals fight. 
Then clear thine Eyes, and purifie thy Mind, 
Accept my- Love, and to thy ſelf be kind, 

All theſe Advantages thou ſure ſhalt find, 

But oh ! ſuch ſtubborn dulneſs who can bear ? 
"This Soul ſeem'd not to mind, or lend an Ear ; 
To any thing the Eord did thus deelare ; 

But lay like one afleep or rather dead, 
Being-by other Lovers falſely led. 
She rather entertains him with a ſcoff, 


And frames ſhight anſwers for to put him off; | 


Would not believe he was of ſuch deſcent ; 


z 


His fighs, nor. Tears, could move her to relent, } 


But joyns in League with other bitter Foes, 
Who did contemptuouſly his Grace oppoſe. 
Signs they demand, and tokens to begiven, | 
To make it known that he was ſent from Heaven 
- He graciouſly to this did condeſcend, 


TT hat from Reproach he might himſelf defend, | 


To manifeſt he no Deceiver was, 


The Souls Refuſal.  Bookt: 


8 — * — (KEEN ONT OOTY oy nrreoig 
a. FRE 'Y  .. ©. Ka t k. 


XZ AT RET EAMG 
- 


wa 


4 
% 
5 
v1 


; 


5 


| 


q 


, 


was Dai tt. . WIx. 


[þ 


| 


[£7 
$ 
3 
. 
. 


Sad. 0 ad i i Ul ot im. 


4 


\, Strange things in ſight of all he brought to-paG.-] 


00K, Chap. 4. * Wonderful Miracles. 
f The Miracles he wrought did all amaze, 
\ And higheſt wonder in the People raiſe. 
! The Lame and Impotent he made to walk, 
* TheBlind he-cans'd to ſee, the Dumb to talk ; 
> | Nay, ſuchas were born blind, he made to ſee ; 
| Which never any did, nor could, but he. 
> {| His Love was ſuch, he wr An about 
' To find the Sick, and the Diſtreſſed ont. 
: All kind of ſad Diſeaſes he did heal; 
| No Friend like him unto the Common-weal. 
The Feaver, Phrenſy, and the Leproſy, 
| Wereall remov'd by him moſt ſpeedily ; 
cre |}. Yea, Bloody-fluxes too by him were curd, 
! When all the Doctors could no help afford : 
{ Though all they had were on Phyf#cians ſpent, 
'2 | Yetwhole by him they all were grats ſent. 
'Twas meer Compaſſion, Bowels,and ſweet Love, 
' And not Reward, did this Phyſician move. 
By theſe bleſs'd deeds he ſoon obtain'd a Name, 
And all the Country Eccho'd with his Fame ; 
So that vaſt multitudes did daily croud 
After Him, and implore his Help aloud. 
Poor wretches who with Devils were poſſelt ; 
And ſorely griev'd, could ſee no hopes of reſt, 
Wereall delivered by his mighty Hand. 
Such Pow'r had he Hell's Power to Command, 
That if he ſaid, Saran, come out, ſtraight-way 
He forced was this Prince for to obey. 
Thus as with ſmalleſt touch he heal'd their Evils, 
He with a word caſt our the fouleſt Devils. 
Nay more than this, that he might quite remove 
Mt; } All doubts from her he did fo dearly love, 
| That ſhe might know he power had to fave, 
{ Herais'd the Dead to Life, though in the Grave 
+ The Corps had buried been full four days; 
welt Thisvery thing muſt needs his Glory raiſe. 
| Heftill went on, and more ſtrange things did do, 
| Though very few to him did kindneſs ſhow. 
Is it not plain he can do what he liſt, 
55.-4. Who holds the mighty ws -asin his fiſt » 
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- As if he taught all men to violate, 
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He that gave bounds unto the Sea and Land, « 
W hat is not in his Power tocommand > 

He that doth ſuck the Clouds out of the Seas, 
And makes them fall again where e're he pleaſe | 
He that doth break the amazing Thunder-Crack, 
And bid the raging frightful Seas go back ; 

T hat doth the dreadful angry Ocean ſtj11, 
And call Heaven's Meteors to obey his Will ; / 
That counts the Sands, and doth the Stars ſurvey, 
And Hills and Mountains in a Ballance weigh ; | 
No other Name for him can be Aﬀrend, 
But God moſt high, Fehouah unconfin'd. 
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T he precious Name, which to this Prince is givet 
Shews who he is ; he's call'd The Lord from Heaven, 
Another Title doth the ſame expreſs, ' 
He is Fehovah, our Righteouſneſs. | 
Do not his Works, and his moſt glorious Name, | 
His bleſſed Nature unto all proclaim > | 
Shall not the Soul this gracious Lord receive? 
Who worketh Wonders, that ſhe may believe. 
Sure if the Soul did doubt of his deſcent, 

She now has cauſe with ſorrow to repent. 

The vileſt Atheift it might ſatisfie, 

Touching his glorious Birth. and Dignity ; 
But notwithſtanding this thoſe Evil men, 

In moſt baſe ſort did this great Prince contemn: 
Him impiouſly they grand impoſture call, 
And with foul Blaſphemies upon him fall. 
Though in his life there was no ſtain nor ſpot, 
Yet they would needs his Converſation blot : 
Behold, ſaid they, a perſon gluttonons ! 

You ſeldom read of any charged thus. 

But that's not all, Drunkenneſs next did they, 
Unto the charge of this Juſt Perſon lay. 
They did him often a Wine-bibber call, 

T hat odious they might render him to all. 

His holy Dottrine too they did deſpiſe, 
And horrid things on that Account deviſe, 
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Gods Holy Law, and thereby tolerate. 


ook, Chap. 4+ Chriſt's wonderful Patience. 


4 al kind of fin, pollution, and offence ; 
' Though of the | grom he had ſuch reverence, 
, tAs none h2d more, and daily ſhew'd his Love 
ſe; | Unto the ſame, in ſtriving to remove 
rack} Thoſe falſe and evil Glofſes, whereby they 
| ]ts purer ſpiritual part had thrown away. 
! His Company and Country they upbraid, 
5 |} Yea, and the Education which he had. 
rvej,/ But that which may all-perſons moſt amaze, 
1; | Was thoſe Reports which they of him did raiſe, 
As if that he ſome curs'd Familiar had. 
| They cry, he hath a Devil, and is mad : 
gn When he the unclean ſpirits does caſt out, 
zaveni By th' Prince of Devils he brings it about 3 
{ T hoſe ſtrange and wondrous things we ſee are done, 
! Are all perform'd by Belzebuh alone. 
ame, | Thus did Apolyon ſhew his hell:ſh {pight. 
t And them to coyn Black-ſlanders ſtil! invite, j 
2? | Againſt this glorious Prince of Peace and Light 3. 
ve. | Bur though they did blaſpheme, and him diſdain; 
; He bore it all, reviling not again ; 
| But ſtil] retains his kindneſs, hopes to find 
{ T he Soul hereaftergn a better mind. 
| For now he ſaw ſhevas of ſenſe bereav'd. 
| And by the Devil grieFoyfly deceiv'd. 
0! ; Bur Oh ! conſider what a Lover's here 
{ Who all theſe oft-repeated wrongs would bear, 
. # Andnot be gone in fury and diſdain, 
t, } Leaving her ſubje& to Eternal pain. 
: | To ſuffer thus in's Perſon, and his Name, 
'* And undergo all this Reproach and Shame, 
+ And yet continue conſtant in his Love, 
This from her breaſt might ſure all ſcruple move ; 
Nor was this all, for ſtill he's toſt about, 
{ And Malice daily finds new projects out, 
; How to torment and grieve his tender heart, 
| Yet nothing could from her his kindneſs part. 
They now with ſly temptations on him ſet, 
To draw him in, and ſome Advantage get. 
14 . G2 Thus 


44 


The Man himſelf, or his ſtrange works deny. 


And vain, 'tis _— men ſhould be cheated thus, | 


38 Chrifts wonderfull Patience. DOOKE | 


This with kind Anger curled his bleſt Blood, «» 
To ſee how ſtoutly they withſtood their good. 
It fill'd his Heart with ſorrow, made him grieve, | 
T hey ſo hard-hearted were not to believe; | 
'Tho he moſt mighty Works among them wrought; 
Yet to enſnare him they occafions ſought. | 
"Their tempting him, I find did grieve him. more, | 
Than all the vile Aﬀronts he met before. 
Here might I ſtop, to reaſon with the Fews, | 
Who him deny, and ſlight the Goſpel news. | 
May not his Miracles convince you quite, | 
; 
f 


L 


= WW Kd _ _ 4 =Y I «© 


He was the true Meflias, Prince of Lizhs ; 

How dare you to deny watter of Fac, 

TT hat he-thoſe great and mighty things did a& ?: 
#or they were not in private Corners done, 
Bur before all, in open face o'th Sun. ; 
Your Fathers might with eaſe laid ope the cheat,, | 
»hame the Impoſture, and the Plot defeat, 
It any grounds they had for to decry, 


TT here was at that ſame time ſuch a bleſt One, | 
And for him had ſo great a veneration, - | 
hat thus I find of hum he makes Relation: 
{1 the time of 1 1beruus's Rezen (faith he) 
One FE SHS livd, a Man(if t lawful be | 
To call him fo) for he ſtrange things did do, ; 
Tez mighty Miracles---= T his Records ſhow. | 
Bur you perhaps in your forefathers ſtead, | 


| 
| 
Beſides (you know) Foſeph::s he doth own, | 
; 


Are apt to think heby the Devil did (read. 
'T hoſe great and wondrous things of which we 
Now this is fo abfurd, ridiculous, 


Can any think the God o'th Univerſe, 
Would be unfaithful, as to change the courſe 
Of Nature, meerly to aflert a Lye > 
What Odium here is thrown on's Majeſty ! 
Could Satan all theſe real Wonders do, | 
He all Religion quickly might o're-throw: _ | 
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CRAP. 4: The Devilcan't Wirk 39 
The fouleſt Errors make the World belieye ; 
And him for the true God men would receive. 
ve; | This is to ſet the Devil in God's place, 
{ And bring the Holy One into Diſgrace ;. 
ught} T' aſcribe his glorious Attributes to one, 
That fain would be cxalted in the Throne. 
re, } What help or Touchſtone then can Mortals have, 
| Their precious Souls from Satans wiles to ſave, 
s, + Tfreal Miracles perform he can ? 
| This too would ſhow God mindleſs were of Man : 
| And Moſes who'in Egypt Wonders wrought, 
! Might into ſhame and great contempt be brought ; 
! If this once granted bz, which you wonld have, 
. |} Moſes of old your Fathers might deceive. 
! Why might not he by th' Devil's power do 
: Thoſe mighty Miracles which Scriptures ſhow 
; He wrought in Egypt, and at the Red-Sex ? p 


at, | 
' Againſt your Law twould be as ſtrong a plea, 
| And thus both Teftaments 'twould throw away, 
: To the Magicians could the Devil have given, 
 Quch power as Moſes had receiv'd from Heaven, 
{ He would fuch equal works have made appear ; 
- | None ſhould have cry'd, The finger of God is here. 
| Butnow as Moſes did this way confute 
{ His faithleſs foes, who did with him diſpute, 
| By greater deeds, and all their Arts o're-throw, 
! The ſelf-ſamething did FE SAS alſo do. 
+ The ſtrongeſt Arguments he then did uſe, 
( For to convince the unbelieving Fews, 
| Werethe great Signs & wonders which he wrought, 
| Anddid this way refel whate'ce they thought, 
t Againſt his Perſon, or his Doctrine either, 
us, | And they thereby were ſilenc'd all together : 
| My works, faith he, to me do witneſs give, 
| And for their ſake you ought me to believe. 
. * For if that T ſuch mighty works do'nt do, 
| As none ere did or can pretend unto, 
| Believe me not : but if they witneſs give, 
| How unexcuſable then will they you leave > 
The | C 4 He 
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He alſo had a witneſs from Great F0obn, 
Beſides his works which were divinely done 

And God himſelf from Heaven witneſs bore, 

So great a Witneſs ne're was heard before. 


The written Word likewiſe this Truth did tell, 
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If they the ſame would have confider' d well : | 


And thertore ſearch the Scriptures, Sits, faith he, 
For they are thoſe which teſtifie 6f me, 


'T hus every way you lee the proots are plain, 


He was the true Meſtias you have ſlain ; 


With feigned ſcandals longer don't abuſe 
Your blefled Lord, nor's Cioſpel moreretuſe. 
'T he dangerous troubles of the Prince of Lizht, 
'T he fcancals that he met with, and the ſpight ; 
'T he hatred by that Sox! unto him ſhown, 

W hom he deſtgn'd the Conſort of his T hrone ; 
Her weak pretences for this cauſeleſs ſcorn, 
And with what wond'rous patience 1t was born ! 
How ſhe receiv'd him with a ſcornful Brow, 
We have in part ſet forth, and alſo how | 
By mighty Signs and Wonders he did prove ; 
Both his divine Aſcent, and matchlefs Love. 
But now the Reader with attentive Ear, | 
And longing mind, defires, 'tis ike, to hear 
How the poor blinded Soy! behav'd her now : 
Does ſhe not ſtraight unto his Scepter bow ? 
Doth ſhe not yield, and readily conſent ; 
Tocloſe with him and heartily repent 

She ever did his precious Love abuiz, 

And ſuch a Profter wilfully retuſe » 

He ample proof and witneſs now hath given, 

That he was fent down to her out of Heaven ; 
His Noble Birth, and Soveraign Dignity | 
Sure now ſhe can't, nay dares not to deny : | 
What can ſhe further ſay, I pray what more 
Hath ſhe to urge, to keep him out o'th Door > } 
Or, has he left her, and will come no more? UV} 
W hat Prince would ever put up ſo much wrong, | 
Or wait upon a ſtubborn Soul ſo long ? 


T herefore repent you unbelieving Fews, 
? 
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Or who would ever make another tryal > 

That has ſo often had ſuch flat denyal > 

Ah, no! he can't, his Love's ſo great and ſtrong, 
He hopes ſtill to obtain her Love e're long. 

See how with tears and ſighs, and melting heart, 
He wooes, ſatreats, and doth his Love impart, 
As one reſoly'd he'll no denial have : 


| True Lovers preſs their ſuit ev'nto the Grave. 


Prince of Light. 


'Tis not Ungratefulneſs which4et change 
My purpoſe, or my heart from thee eſtrange. 


' My ſtrong Aﬀedctions on thee are ſo fixt, 


That nought has them remov'd, or come betwixt 
My Soul and thine ; but had I lov'd thy face, 
And that alone, my kindneſs had giv'n place; 
My lighted ſuit ſhould long e're this have ended, 
And never more on thee had I attended. 
Or, did ] love thee for thine Heav'nly Eye, 
I then might court Angelick Majelty : 
Or, if the ſmoothneſs of thy Whiter Brow 
Could charm mine eyes or mine affections bow 
To outward Objects, polliſht Marble mighr 
Have given as much content as much delight. 
No, no, 'tis neither brow, nor lip, nor eye, 
Nor any outward thing I can eſpy, 
That has or could ſurprize my tender heart : 
I know thy Nature, who, and what thou art. 
Nor is it Vertue in a homely Caſe, 
Wherein lies hid much rich and precious grece, 
Together rarely mixt, whoſe worth doth make 
Mc love the Casket for the Jewels ſake : 
Tis none ofthis! My eye doth pierce within, 

ut nothing there can I behold but Sin. 

he reaſon of my Paſſion wholly lies 
Within my Self, from whence it firſt did riſe. 
Andthough thou canſt not it at preſent ſee, 
Thouſhalt, if thou wilt kearken unto me. 
O come, poor Soul! and give me but thy heart, 
And uato thee choice ow I will imgart. 
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AL 75} s Love wonaerful.” 
Icome to call thee, and do call again : 8 
O ſhall I not of thee my Suir obtain ! 
Doſt not perceive what I for thee endure > 

And may not all this thy Loveto me procure ? 

The Soul ſeem'd not at all to mind this Friend; * 
Nor would ſhe yet to him attention lend : | 
She could not in him any beauty ſee, 
Nor did ſhe know her own ſad miſery. 
She bid him then depart, and ſaid to all, 
He had no form nor comelineſs. And ſhall. 
T 'gainſt my fancy fooliſhly admire, | 
Where I no beauty ſeeto tempt defire ? | 

Whilſt he was thus extending forth his Love, | 
And ſtudying all obſtructions to remove. | 
'T hat ſo he might the Souls afteCtions get, 
Behold, his Enemies with malice \:t 
T hemſelves againſt him with ſuch horrid rage, 
It ſeems no leis than's ruin to preſage. 

Ah! for this Prince methinks my heart doth ake, 
To ſee what head againſt him they do make. 
But that which doth the greateft trouble bring, 
Is to ſee th' Soul combine againſt the King. | 
Did ever creature deal thus by a Lover, 
Or ever ſuch inhumaneneſs diſcover ? | 
W hart hurt did this dear Prince unto her do. 
That ſhe would ſeek his utter overthrow ? 
Is this to recompence his fervent Love ? 
W hart will ſhe now a T raitor to him prove 3 | 
If ſhe his Love will not accept, muſt ſhe 
Expoſe him thus to ſhame and miſery ? 

Is love to Sin, and filthy Luſt fo ſweet, 

T hat Feſzs muſt be trodden under feet ? 
Becauſe he would that Contra&t break aſunder, 
T his ſurely is Earth's ſhame and Heavens wonder. | 
What 2 he that went about ſtill doing good, 
And in the gap of danger always ſtood. 
Them to defend from Ruin, ah ! ſhall he 
"The object of their Rage and Malice be > 
He that to them no harm did do or think, 


And yet nut he this bitter potion drink 2 


| 


Ah, 


» 


To Guile therefore he thought fit to walk: 


Nap. 4. Hzs Life in dangev. 43: 
Ah, precious Lord! how doth ap_—_ rieve; 
To ehink what wrong from them thoudidft receive: 
So ſtrange their malice, and ſo fierce their ſpight, 
That if God's Word did not the ſame recite, 
Who thereunto would any Credence give, 
Or the Relation of their Deeds believe ? 

But, how was heexpas d, what did they do? 
'Tis that (ſay ſome) that we would have you ſhows: 


' Their hearts werefill'd with wrath, & up they riſe; 


And thruſt him out oth City: then deviſe 

To get him-up to th' brow of a great Hill, 

And caſt him headlong down, from thence they will” 
Break all his bones, and kill hint out o'th way: 3 
This they deſigned Holy Authors ſay. 

Not that their Cruelty performed was, 

For through the midſt of them he free did paſs. 


! His Pow'r Divine did his Protector ſtand, 


And reſcued him from all this treacherous Band. 

Again, as he ſtood tendering his Love, 

Striving their vain Objections to remove, 

That fo they might not all be ruin'd quite, 

And blind-fold led to ſhades of endlefs night. 

The common Rabble in a Tumult got, 

Threaten to kill him on the very {pot ; (take, 

With hearts more hard-than ſtone, up- ſtones they+ 

And throwing, vow they'l his Sepulchre make >. 

By which cruel ſhow'r of Flints he now mult die, 

Unleſs tkrongh them he's able to eſcape by ; 

Which by his mighty Power indeed he did, 

And carefully from them himſelf he hid : 

And yet all this was on no other ground, 

But becauſe he their wiſdom did confound : 

Cauſe he ſtood up the '[ruth to teſtifie. 

And witnefs to his own Divinity : 

Becauſe he ſaid, he was ſent down from Heaven. 

From Place to Place this Prince was daily drivets 
'0 ſooner were his feet out of oae ſnare, 

Bur ten i'th room thereof deviſed were. 

Of killing him in Fury was a talk, 


But 
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But ſtaid not long, for to Feruſalem 
He quickly went to ſhew himſelt to them : 


And though he knew his Lite they daily ſought, 


Yet in the Temple openly he taught, 

And did again his Suit of Love renew, 

Yet would the Soul no kindneſs to him thew. 
Long had he not been here, but preſently 

T he Scribes and Phariſees did him eſpy, 

And ſtraight agreed their Officers to ſend, 

Him without any cauſe to apprehend : 

But when they came, and did him ſeeand hear, 
Poor Souls ! they all moſt ſtrangely ſmitten were 
W ith awful Reverence, and trembling fear ! 
Untouchr, they leave him, and return again 
'To tell their Maſters, Violence was vain ; 
They highly ſpake in his juſt Commendation, 
And told his Wonders, worthy Admiration. 
Have you not brought him then > the Scribes do cry : 
No Sirs (alas) we fee no reaſon why ; 

We never ſaw, nor heard the like: Who can 
Lay hands on ſuch a bleſt and God-like Man ; 


Thus did the Prince eſcape their Rage that day, 


Burt other Snares Apollyon ſt111 did lay. 
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Shewing how the people of that Land in a baſe manner uſed | 


ſhewing how he azain and again tendered his indeared 


John the beloved ſervant of Jeſus, the Prince of Light, 
who (for his Maſter's {ake ) was barbaroujly murihbered; 
And how narrowly the Prince himſelf eſcated. As alſo | 


love to the Soul, and how unk;n lly ſhe denied his Suit. | 
Morevver, how Vicinus ( a Neighbour ) hearing 
this great News, enquired of T heologus concernins| 
the Creature this Prince in ſuch a manner had [et hi| 
affeftions upon. The miſerable and deplorable condition 
of the Soul diſcovered and laid open, being. infeftel 
with a loathſome Diſeaſe full of Wlcers and Run: 

. wing 
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hap. 5. Chriſt's. Meſſenger, John, murthered. 45 


* 7ing ſores from head to foot, naked, wounded, and in 


her blood, her eyes alſo being put out ; and this the 
Prince knew before he came from Heaven, his own 
Country. : ſhewing, that as ſhe was in her fallen ſtate, 
ſhe was the objed of love and deſire. | 


REtore this Prince did in that Land appear, 

His ſervant came his way for. to prepare. 
Such an Ambaſladour he was indeed ; 
That we of him in Sacred Story read ; 
T hat of all-thoſe that born of women are, 
None was ſo great, nor with him might compare. 
Yet was the King of that ſame Land fo bold, 
As on this gracious Perſon to lay hold, 
And into a vile Priſon caſt 1s he, 
For witneſſing againſt Iniquity. 
Herod would marry one moſt near of Kin, 
But Fohn affirms that 'tis an horrid fin, 
For him to have his Brother Philip's Wife : 
And for afferting this, he loſt lite. 
To pleaſe a wanton Harlots Dancing pride, 
The Propht's head from's body they divide. 
This doubtleſs did his Maſter greatly grieve, 
To ſee they ſhould him thus of Fohn bereave ; 
His fervent Fobr, whom all the people own 
To bea Prophet, yea a mighty one ; 
Though the chief work that he was ſent about, 
Was to difcribe and point his Saviour out. 
He faithful was, and ſhow'd his conſtant Love, | 
Told them his Prince deſcended from above : 
yo Great, in pow, the Latchets of his ſhooes 
He was not worthy to unty, or looſe. 
The loſs.of ſuch a Servant needs muſt be 
Great ground of ſorrow. But, alas! If we 
With care do mind what after came to pals, 
We fhall conclude with him r.uch worſe it was. 
For Herod now, like to his Predeceſfor, 
Proceeds from fin to ſin, until no lefler 
A Crime he does attempt, than for to kill 
1 he Prince of Light himſelf 3 T hereby to fill 
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46- S Life IM Aanger. 
His meaſure up, as ſome before had done, 
For ſeeking the dear Life of this Juſt one. 
But of this Plot he had ſuch Information, 
As quite defeated their black Combination. 
Ah! toand fro, how was he daily hurl'd, 
Whilſt he abode in this ungrateful World. 
His perſecutions were ſo great, that He 
Was often forced for his Life to flee, 


To flit from Town to Town, from place to place ; 
For, Blood-hound like, they did him daily chaſe. 


From Fary to Samaria he did go, 

And down from thence to Galzlee below. 

From Nazareth he fled to Capernaum, 

And long he ſtaid not when he thither came : 
For he was toſt about continually, 

And found no Harbour nor ſecurity. 
Sometimes quite beyond Fordan he would get, 
Yet even there with dangers was beſet. 

Small Reſt, alas, he had in full three years, 
His days were fill'd with ſorrow, fighs and tears. 
Oft may we read he wept, but never find 

He laught, or was to merriment inchn'd. 

The Prophet ſaid, with grief he was acquainted, 
When long before he forth hts Perſon pointed. 
findiew there were did him at all regard, 


So blinded were their Eyes, their Hearts {o hard. 


He was deſpis'd almoſt by every one, 
Rejected ſcornfully and trod upon. 

And the poor Sorl., for Love of whom he came, 
,xp9S'd him daily to the greate!t thame. 

No countenance would the to him afford 

Although ſo high a Prince, fo great a Lord. 
She bid him hokd his peace, his Suit deſiſt, 
And all's indearing proffers did reſiſt. 

No more would ſthe vouchkſafe his face to ſee, 


- But hid her {ff from him continually. 


Far from his$preſence with deligat {-e rouls 
In filthy Puddles, and in Loathſom | oles : - 


Nay, did combine with his mo't Cruel Foes, 


To hy upon hum ſtripes and bitter Blows ; 
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To break his heart with often ſaying Nay 3 
Or by ſurprize him bloodily to ſlay. 
Objef. 

But ſome may ask, Whyth' pevple of that Land 
Did riſe againſt hin thus on every hand 3 i 
Why ſhould they manifeſt ſuch caueſeleſs bate, 

When he'd not injure them at any rate, 
Bi ſought their peace and everlaſting good * 
Tis fi y ſuch a Prince ſhould be witl-Riood. 
Anſw. 
One Reaſon, Sirs, of this their baneful ſpighr;, 
Was meerly ' cauſe he was the Prince of Light. 
"Twas from that bitter enmity you read 
Between the Serpent's and the woman's ſeed. 
Another cauſe of the Contempt they thow, 
Is cauſe they neither him, nor's Father know. 
Bur that which moſt of all their Hatred. breeds, 
Is kis reproving of their Evik deeds : 
Becauſe he did expo each horrid Sin, 
Yea, and ript up their filthineſs within : 
Through each Religious Mask, and trim diſguiſe, 
Their canker'd Breaſts lay open to his Eyes. 
He knew their hearts, & them he would not ſpare, 
And thence to him ſuch Malice they did bear. 
But 'twas follyon, (whoſe deceit and Lies | 
Abroad amongſt the people did deviſe) 
Moſt of theſe Troubles which on him riſe. 
No ſtone that Monſter Ieft unturn'd, that he 
Might bring this Soveraign Prince to miſery, 
I hough all in vain : For he miſcounts his ſum, 
Alas ! the fatal hour's not yet come. | 
Chriſt ſtill perſiſts the ſtubborn Soul to woo, 
Intreats her, not her ſelfthus to undo. 
He isnot gone,. behold, he's at her door, 
And patiently Admiſſion doth implore, 
He knocks, he calls, and doth his Suit renew, 
Until the Heavens his gracious Head bedew, 
Util his Locks with drops o'th Night are wet.” 
. And yet from her can no kind Anſwer get, 
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Qr {traight thou'rt ſeized wita eternal Night. 


4E ri[t rejected. 


Oh! harklI pray unto his melting words, 
Enough to pierce ones heart, like ſharpeſt (words. 


Prince of Light. - 


Soul ! Hearken to me or thou art undone, 

T cannot leave thee thus, nor yet be gone, 

I ſee thy ſtate ; thy ſtate I pity too, 

Thy treacherous Lovers ſeek thine overthrow. 
It is in vain for me toask thy Love, 

Until thou breakſt with them, and doſt remove 
Thy Heart from thoſe that thy AﬀeCtions have, 
Who to vile Luſts thy Faculties inſlave. 

W hat doſt thon think I can have in mine Eye > 

W hat ſelf-advantage will accrew thereby > 

W hat gain]I, if thou granteſt my requeſt 2 

All thatT beg's thy greateſt Intereſt. 

I ever happy was, and ſo ſhall be, 

Although at preſent thus diſtreſt for T hee. 

How can'ſt thou, cruel Soul, thus let me ſtand, 
Barr'd out of Doors, whilſt others do command 
TT he choiceſt Room within thy yielding Breaſt, 
Lodgings too good for ſuch deſtructive Gueſts. 
Believe me, poiſonous T ads and Serpents lurk 
Within thine Arms, which will thy ruin work : 
I hoſe Lovers which thou keep'ſt fo cloſe within 
Are Murderers. T ruſt not that Monſter $S I N, 
Nor any of his Helliſh Company 

For though no harm thou doſt at preſent ſpy, 
But wantonly preſum'ſt to {port and play, 

And canit nor fee the fatal ſnares they lay: 

Soul ! o'pe the the Door, and Fle diſcover all 
'F he ſecret Plots, deviſed for thy fall ; 

Or, puſh the Window back, let in ſome light, 
And I will thew thee a moſt diimal fight : 
Thy ſelf Ile ſhew thee, which couldſt thon behold, 
Thou'ait fee thou art undone, betray'd and fold 
To flavery, from whence there's no Redemption, 
'Forments,from which ther's not the leaſt exemption. 
T hen wake, look now, behold thy wretched plight, 
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« TheFSoul is deaf or certainly ſhe's dead, 


Or by ſome pow'rfu] Magick Charms milled : 
For ſheno Anſwer in the leaſt doth give : 

Sad "tis with them whom Satan doth deceive. 
How blind are Creatures in their natural ſtate ? 


| Oh! how inſenfible and deſperate ! 


v0 


” Icy» Aa _ 
A » POS "v2; Tao; "0g 


. Thy woful ſtate, Q ! thou condemned Soul ! 


T hey ſleep ſecurely, and will never near, 


' Tilldireful Thunder bore their ſtupid Ear : 


Boldly they froilick on Hell's fmoaky Brink, 
And never on its gaping dangers think, 
Till fwallow'd down, to endleſs flames they fink. 
But filence now ! Here comes a Reverned Friend, 
A Servant to the Prince, pray, Sirs, attend : 
He's ſent about the Buſineſs that's depending. 
Oh! that it might obtain an happy ending : 
Heis a man his Maſter loves moſt dear, 
And he to him doth like Aﬀection bear : 
His int'reſt he will now be {ure t 1mprove, 
T hat all obſtructions he may quite remove, 
Which in the way of the poor Soul doth lie, 
For whoſe {ad ſtate, lo ! tears ſtand in his Eye: 
His Heart is full, his Spirit greatly griev'd, 
To think how ſhe by crafty Sin's deceiv'd ; 
And ſeeing what his glorious Maſter bears, 
His Soul's almoſt diflolved into Tears. 

, Thelogue. | 
I fromthe Great and mighty Prince am ſent, 
To fee, vile Soul! If thov wilt yet repent, 
And o'pe thy Eyes to view what thou haſt done, 
In piercing the dear heart of ſuch an one, 
AS 15 that Soveraign Lord thou doſt abule, 
And all his offers thametully refuſe. 
1 wo things conſider throughly : firſt of all, - 
Thy fad and wretched ſtate under the Fall 
Which thou receivedſt many years ago, 
WhenEden's Groves bewail'd thine overthrow. 
Ah ! -Didſt thou know thy loſt undone Condition, 
Sure it muſt move thee unto great Contrition, 
'T would make thee roar, and mightily condole 
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The ſecond thing is this, O ! mind with ſpeed, \ 
The worth of him whoſe Soul for thee doth bleed! 
Didft thou but know his Dignity and Birth, 
Soon wouldſt thou ſay , none's like him upon Earth... 
Nor is this all :: for further I declare | 
No other help thou haſt, far oF, or near ;- 

'1'is he who 1s thy choice and only Friend ; 
Reject him ſtill, and fad will be thine end.. 
Shall he ſuch grief and ſorrow undereo ? 

And unto him wilt thou no kindneſs ſhow 2 
Would he thy guilty Soul from Treaſon free, 
By making of a marriage-League with thee ? 
Snall not his Love, nor thy d:{trefſed Caſe, 
Court thee in prudence to his faſe Embrace 2 
Will nothing work upon thee to Relent, 


* 
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Nor be a means to bring thee to Repent ? 
I pray thee, Soul ! theſe things lay to thy heart, . 
And unto me thy true Refolve impart. 


Soul. 


What mean you thus to vex.and grieve my mind? 
My Heart's to other Lovers more inclin'd. . 

It lies not in your power, to command 
Againſt my will : and well I underſtand 
What's beſt for me ;.] am for preſent eaſe: 
He ſuits not my Conditions, doth not pleaſe 
My .curions fancy. ; le content mine Eye. 
Will you the liberty of Choice deny ? 

You mult indeed have ſome myſterious Arts, 
To change the ſecret ſympathies of Hearts : 
Ifthat you ever make me to comply, 

So as to loath the Jewel of mine Eye. 

W hat ! force Aﬀection ? who can violate 
The Law of Nature > weigh my preſent ſtate : 
Can Earth forget her burthen, and aſcend 2? 
Or yet, can Flames aſpiring downward bend ? 
For if Fire ſhould deſcend, and Earth, aſpire ? 
Earth were no longer Earth, nor Fire, Fire. 
Evenfſo, dear Sir ! I find it is with me:; 


Conſenting I no more my ſelf ſhall be. 
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As Love is free, fo are its bonds as ſtrong 
bleed!} As Death 2 to break them 15a grievons wrong. 
Can the kind Heavyens do a damage greater, 
7th, | Than to deſtroy and ruin their poor Creature 2 

| Or, ſhall I thirk the Righteous God will fill me- 
With ſuch ſtrange Joys,which if enjoy'd,will kill me 
Can I believe things 'bove my ſenſe and reaſon »: 
And ignorant be when guilty of high Treaſon 2 
How can.I think my {el * a Criminal, 
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When of the fact I nothing know at all > 

My preſent ſtate is good, I know no cauſe 

To blame my ſelf for breach of unknown Laws. 

Why thall injurious Friends fuch things alot, 

To have me place my Heart where I love not, 

* Andbreak the League with thoſe I love ſodear >: 
Theſe hardſhips are too great for: me to bear. 
Thoſe Joys therefore in which T have delighted, 

* Shall not for fancied ſweetneſs ne're be ſlighted. . 
He whom you call The g/orious Prince of Light,. 

\ Isnot a perſon lovely in my fight ; 
nd>þ * He's not ſo modiſh, pleaſant, Dame, 

As thoſe brisk Gallants, whom my. Fancy ſhare. 

"| Emuſt haveother Eyes wherewith to ſee; 

Before he can be countenanc'd by me. 
This ſaid, away the fooliſh Soul doth fly ;- 

. Will hear no more, but with a ſcornful Eye 
| Nezledts her Bliſs, & Death's dark paths doth trace;. 

| Ratherthan ſaving truths of Life imbrace. 

Who being gone, a Neighbour does appear, 

That would be glad fully her Caſe to hear ;. 

And that he clearly might have it expreſt. 

He thus himſelf to Theologne Addreft. 


| 

| Vicinus:; 

GraveSir ! Since in your Reverend face I read: 
All works which do from Courteſy proceed, 

I am emboldned todefire of you 

Some ſatisfaction in a-point or two. 


[ late have heard ſome Rumours of ſuch News, 
As puts my wondring ipirits to a muſe : 
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Much is ſhetalkr of, yet but ſeldom known. 


FL The Anſwer. Book]. 


"Tis of a Prince unparallel'd tor Love, c 
Thattooka Journey down- from Heav'n above 
To teck himſelf a Spouſe; and as I hear 

She unto kim will no Aﬀection bear ; 

'{ hough tor Deſcent, Riches and Beauty too, 
Never the like did mortal Creatures know. 
This Soul-amazing, Sence-bereaving ſtory, | 
Has kl1d my ravitht Ears : What matchiſs Glory, | 
Is his, whoſe Love is far beyond Expreition ? 

And what Creature is this mult have pofſeffion 

Of fuch a glorious Heart > Sure ſhe'sno leſs 
1hanone of High Deſcent, ſome Empereſs, 

Or Virgin Queen at jcaſt, whoſe Beauty's rare, | 
Mixt with choice Vertue, both beyond compare: | 
The total ſum doubtleſs ofevery Grace, ; 
Makes a compoſure jn her Heav'nly Face ; 
And there all true Perte&ion 1s united , 

To make one Phoenix, that has thus invited 
This mighty Prince to do her ſo much Honour, 
As ſeek her Love and ſet his Heart upon her, 
To ſue fo earneſtly, and undertake 

Mighty Atchievements only for her ſake ; 

For to encounter with a wrathful Foe, 

T hat ſought an univerſal overthrow 

Of mortal Creatures, and in every Land 
Subjected all unto his proud Command, 

i he ſtrangeneſs of it fets me all on fire, 

And kindles in my heart a ſtrange detfire, 
Impatient of delay, till you diſcover : 
T he Creature that has got ſo rare a Lover. þ 
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Theolozue. 

To puta period to thy Admiration, 
Come let thy wonder-{mitten Cogitation 
Now give attention, and I ſoon will ſhow 
TT he truth of what thou' doſt defire to know. * 
The Creature whom this mighty Prince doth grace 
With Love, lives very near unto this place. 
Weall do her as our next Neighbour own ; 
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: You ſure have heard before, ſhe was by Birth 
Of high deſcent, the ſplendor of the Earth, 
Unblemiſht Beauty, neither ſpot nor ſtain, 
Whilſt in her Virgin ſtate ſhe did remain. 

To ſpeak her pedigree, in Truth ſhe ſprings 
From no leſs Root than from the King of Kings: 
Whom Scriptures call The Father of all Spirits 3 
And none but he that Bleſſed Name inherits. 
From him ſhe did at firſt derive her Name, 
And Heaven and Earth eccho'd her glorious Fame , 
Fair Cynthia, Tlluſtrious Queen of Night, 
With all her borrowed Rays, ne're ſhone ſo bright, 
The King's true Image 1n her face did ſhine. 
No Glory like to Glory that's Divine. 
But that which doth the greateſt Wonder raiſe, 
And may the quick'ſt protoundeſt Wits amaze, 
Is the fad change, and muſerable ſtate 
She's in ſince firſt the did degenerate ; 
Her Luſtre tarniſht, and her Beauty faded, 
Filth and Corruption every part invaded : 
Oh ! it was then on her this Prince did look, 
When of her God and guide ſhe was forſook : 
For though ſhe was indeed thus nobly born, 
Her blood 1s tainted, and her ſtate forlorn. 
She that in ſplendor once appear'd ſo bright, 
Is now deform'd, and blacker than the Night. 
Foul putrifa&tion doth her Beauty cover. 
She's full of Ulcers, anddefild all over. 
TH infe&tion ſpreads it ſelf in every part, 
Her eyes, her hands, her head, but moſt her heart ; 
_ Her feet whoſe loyal ſteps ſhe once divided 
: Fo follow the great God, have ſo backſlided, 
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\. Thacthey moſt ſwiftly from him run aſtray 


© Inevery ſinful and forbidden way. 
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'F © Her Arms are filled with unchaſte Embraces, 
'F ” She's ſtain'd her Bneaty, and loſt all her Graces. 


Her Breath once ſweeter than Arabian Spices, 
Whoſe rare Perfimes makes Houſes Paradiles, 
Offenſive is to all that come but near her, 
- Her Tongue is ſo unclean, God loaths to _ _ | 
iC 


Her Amorous Kiſſes, wherewi1th ſhe invites 


If you kind Neighbour, pleaſe to lend an Ear, | 


Not that the fruit in *moral ſenſe was evil : 


-Conld ſee no Qbje& but Deformity ; 


54 The wretched eſtate of Bookh * 


W hich was her Glory in her youthful days, \þ 
W hen ſhe with joy ſung forth his blefled Praiſe. 
But that which may ſound ſtranger in thine Ear, 
And ſeem indeed too hard for love to bear, 

Is her Ault'ries her unchaſt delights 


Her wanton Lovers ; nothing elſe can prove E- 

So much d ſtaſtful-to unſpotted Love; | 

As when the Embers of Luſts raging fires | 

Burn in the Boſom of unchaſt defires. | 
Vicinns. 

But ſtay, Dear Sir! What Lover is't would ki 
A Creature loathſom, and ſo vile as this 2 | 
And how came ſhe into fo ſad a Caſe, | 
T hat once adorned was with ſo much Grace 2 

Theologue. 


Theſe things in order I will fully clear. 

Her Lovers are more loathſom far than ſhe, 
With whom ſhe's joyned in Aftinity. 

From them ſhe took the foul diſeaſe at firſt, 
Andever fince remains vile and accurſt. 

The Serpent did beguile her with ſuch fruit, | 
As did her Vitals poiſon, and pollute. | 


Bur 'cauſe ſhe took it, tempted by the Devil, 
After on pain of Death it was forbid : 

Ah ! *"twas from hence it ſo much miſchief did. 
Befides,Hhe's guilty of another Decd, 

She's made a League with one that did proceed 


""Þ 


From Hell's black Region, where her wanton Eye} 


ODE WAS \. 


A Contra&t ſhe has made, Ifay, with one, | 
Begot by proud, but curs' d Apoliyon,; 
Monſtrous by Nature, and as vile by Name, _. |þ 
Ah! ſhe has choſen him unto her ſhame : 
His nature's poiſonous, his very Breath 

Is fo infectious, that it threatens Death 

To every one to whom he 1s united ; 


Yet with this Monſter is her heart delighted 


| Eye! 


| And to-ſpeak plain, the cauſe of all his woe, 


\ T6 thus become a meer Abomination. 
| For ſince her ſelf to Luſt ſhe proſtituted, 


| For this vile monſter by _— pow'r, 
| Did not only corrupt the 


They ſeem, *or think themſelves, in truth they are 


'Sin has not left her now one lovely Feature. 


Whilſt they pretended kindnefles and Love; 


en , 


IP. 5. the Soul by Nature. 
Who to my Prince is a moſt deſperate Foe, 


FF 


Since firſt the Soul was with baſe Luſt acquainted, 
From Top'to Toe all over is ſhe tainted. 
She that was once ſo rare a comely Creature, 


The Splendid Beauty of the whole Creation, 


Her inward Faculties are ſo potluted, 
Thatſhe's become unto FR” Eye, 
Thetrueſt pourtrait of Deformity. 
She that ſometimes no Evil underſtood, 
Is now become an Enemy to Good : 


oul all ov'r, 
Bur very cruel they did further prove, 


Fog they moſt wickedly put out her Eyes, 

She might not ſee her own Deformities : 

And being thus both blinded; and defil'd, 

Was alſo rob'd, and treacherouſly ſpoil'd 

Ofall the Jewels which her. Soveraign gave her, 
Whilſt ſhe remained in his Love and favour ; 

Of all her goodly Veſtments they bereft he, 

And ſtript her naked, ſhe had nothing left her, 
Nothing to hide her ſhameful nakednelſs. 

But filthy Rags, how loathſom you may gueſs. 
Beſides all this, they wounded her full ſore, 

And left her ſadly weltring in her Gore, 
Expecting Death each moment ſhe did lie, 

A loathſom ſpectacle to paſſers by, | 
Unhelpt, unpitied too by every Eye. 

_ Each humane Soul that is not born again, 

In this ſad ſtate doth certainly remain. 

The rich, the poor, the wiſe, the od, the young, 
Though ne'r ſo high, fo beautiful and ſtrong 


Inas bad Caſe as we've deſcribed here. 


be Ficionss 
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Vicinus. 4 
Sir ! You have fully anſwer'd my Defire ; 
Yet let me be ſo bold as to inquire 
| One paſſage more, fince happily I ſee 
ai You can inform all ſuch as 1gn'rant be 
| Of theſe weighty Afﬀairs; bieſt be the Lord, 
17; (08 That fo much Wiſdom doth to you afford. : 
MATHUR! O ! that there were more of you in our Land, 
[1 T hat to the Truth might always faithful Rand. 
1 But tell me, 1f it mayn't too tedious prove, 
ly | Whether this Prince that manifeſts ſuch Love, 
© Knew her ſad ſtate when he came from above > 
#: Did he her filthy bad Condition know 
ON Before he came from Heaven, or did ſhow 
1008 That precious kindneſs which his Breaſt retain'd 
Unto her, even after ſhe was ſtain'd ? 
May be his Eye upon the Soul was plac'd ? 
Fi Before God's Image in her was defac'd : 
WR And as confider'd ſo, then doubtleſs he 
| Might find ſome Cauſe to her ſo kind to be. 


But if as ſhe didin pollution lie, 

-{ T0 And ſo confider'd, he did caſt his Eye 
hl # (th Upon the Creature ; then I muſt declare 
1,1 WA It may aſtonith all that of it hear. 


WOW 41 
| jm | Thelogue. 
Nat 0 The Queſtion you propound is very good; _ 
gill TOW And would 'twere throughly weigh'd and unde: 
f Wl The Anſwer's eaſy ; ButlI greatly fear (ſtooi 


Some mind it not enough, who choſen are. 
' Before the World was made he fully knew 


ny 14 Ev'n what below would afterwards inſue : 

kl 0. He knew the-Creature, Man, would fin and fall, 
(11. W/O And in fad miſery himſelf inthral. 

Fi | The time therefore when firſt he caſt an Eye 

RIWW To be her Sutter, ( our Security ) 

TOY It was not when ſhe did her Grace inherit, 
[1 89! 'Then one would think the might his fayour mer 
We 1.5 ' I'was not when ſhe was in proſperity, | 


| But when ſhe in her blood and filch did lie, 
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- 
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[he SOuls ſtate wor(ſer yet. 


er time of ſorrow, was his time of Love, 
& miſery did bring him from above. 
Whilſt ſhe in aQtual bold Rebellion lives, | 


- His Grace and offer d Pardon then he gives. 


Vicings. | 
- Sir! You have ſaid enough, I am amaz'd, 
Strange wonderment within my Spirit's rais'd, 
The nature of his Love who can conceive? 
Such Love as this no mortal Creatures have. 
I pray go on, and further now-let's Know 
Concerning her eſtate, her Bliſs, or woe. 
Theologue. | 
You*l find it worſe and worſe ; and what*s behind 
Will ſtrange Impreſſions make upon your Mind : 
For now you*l hear what Juſtice hasto ſay, 
What horrid Crimes he to her charge will lay. 
And though ſhe ſeems undaunted without fear, 
Once more lle try if ſhe will lend an Ear. 


CHAP. VIL 


| Shewing how T heologue, the Princes Spokeſman, -en- 


deveured to obtain the love *of this poor. Creature for 
his bleſſed Maſter, by whom the aggravation of the 
Creatures ſin and miſery is laid open ; the Soul is 
in debt ten thouſand Talents, worſe than nothing. 
Moreover, ſhewing how the Creature was guilty of 
high Treaſon againſt the Soveraign Lord Fehouab ; 
is alſo Arraigned and condemned to be burned alive. 
A Dialogue or diſcourſe between the Divine Attri- 
butes : Fuſtice cryes for Execution, to have the f a- 
zal blow ſtruck 3; Mercy ſteps in, Fuſtice muſþ be 


ſatisfied. Goodneſs and Mercy will wot loſe their - 


Glory, being alike eſteemed by God. Divine Wiſdom 
reconciles all the other Attibutes , and makes them 
meet together in a (ſweet harmony : the Soul being 
condemned to die, the Prince ſees no other way to 
 obtainher for his own but by ſatisfying Fuſtice, and 
| D becomi ns, 


_ 


| 'Thy Soveraign Lord moſt highly is diſtaſted 
For all the precious Treaſure thou haſt waſted. 
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becoming” Surety, and yielding himſelf up to th 
for her. | 


D500Kki 


| Theologne. 
Cow is it Soul ! art minded yet to leave 
Thy Luſts, and Lovers, and to Jefus cleayg? 
Doſt not perceive the ſad ſtate thou art in 
By curs'd Apollyon, and his oft-ſpring, SIN? 
Wilt thou for evermore thy ſelt deſtroy, 
And not accept of Health > wilt not enjoy 
One who in value doth all Worlds excel > 
Wilt thou refuſe in paradife to dwell ; 
Doſt ſee thy ſtate, thy bloody ſtate > oh ſpeak! 
My bleeding heart for thee doth greatly ake. 
Soul. 
Yon had my Anſwer plain enough before : 
Forbear, TI pray and trouble me no more. 
I do'nt believe what you have ſaid 1s trne ; 
Such pains I never felt, nor fickneſs knew : 
But if my ſtate were worſe than yet I ſee, 
I will not have you thus to trouble me. 
I have all things which naturally delights me, 
And from them you ſhall not deter, nor fright me; 
You know-the Proverb uſed in our Land, | 
Each Tub ſhall ugon its own Bottom ſtand. 
Sout, Þ' not fo raſh, be more conſiderate ; 
Ponder on things before it be too late. 
Sith what I ſaid before no good can do, 
More of thy wretchedneſs I now will ſhow ; E- 
And if that fails, then afterwards T le leave thee. 
And o're into the hands of Juſtice give thee. 
Firſt, from God's Word I have Authority 
To lay before thee thy great poverty. 


Firſt, of his Glory tho1 haſt him bereay'd, 

And to rebel againſt him been deceiv'd. | 
Next, thy whole ſelf to him 'tis thou doſt owe, 
Yea all thou either art, haſt, or canſt db, YN: 
VW hich thou haſt not regarded hitherto x | 4 $ 
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ten thouſand Talents. 


But to thy ſelf, and not to him doll live, 4 
Who did thy ſelf, at firſt unto thee give, | 
And from whom thou doſt ev'ry thing receive, $ 


| Thy knowledg, judgment, and thy memory, 


Th excellent nature of each Faculty, 

Should all have to, and for him, been laid our, 
As being all his Goods ; Soul ! look abour, 

For time, tor Health, and for the day of Grace ; 
Thou muſt be brought before the Judge's Face : 
And for thy Riches, and all things thon haſt, 
Which thou Imbezel'ſt and doſt vainly waſte, 
Aſtrid Account muſt at the Bar of Heaven 


#} By thee in a ſhort time be ſurely given. 


Ten thouſand Talents doth thy God demand; 
Which thou canſt neither pay, nor yet withſtand ; 
His dire proceedings, 'caufe he 1s moſt Juſt, 

And thou but ſinful Aſhes and vile Duſt. 

Thou wilt be ſeizd, and in a priſon laid, 


| Till the laſt mite be ſatish'd and paid. 


Canft thou poor Soul ! doſt think quit the old ſcore, 
When thou contract new debts ſtill more 8& more? 


| Would not a Friend that's able to defray 
| All thy vaſt Debts, anda full Ranſom pay 
| To thy juſt Creditor, moſt welcom be, 


If fuch an one could be found out for thee ? 
But things yet worſe, I fear, there are behind, 


The truth of which moſt certainly thow'lt find. 


Hark, trembling Soul ! thou to the Bar arr cited, 


| And for high Treaſon there, doſt ſtand indicted, 
| Commutted by thee 'twas in antient time, 
; When thou didſt dwell in Eden, in thy primes. 


When thou hadſt flouritht there but a ſhort ſeaſon, - 
Thou didft contract that guilt of horrid Treaſon. 
Againſt thy Soveraign, in whoſe Princely Eye 
Was Grace and favour mixt with Majeſty : 
Gracious to pardon many great Offences, 
And yer ſevere to puniſh Inſolences, Fx 
Bur thou both Grace and mon did{t deſpiſe, 
things ſurm'fe T 
JF-3 Againſt 


bo Azeravations of the Sinners woe. Book LT (7 
Againſt thy. Soveraign Lord, and ſecretly } os 
Join'ſt with his Foes in cloſe Conſpiracy. Ne 
"T was with the King of Darkneſs thou didit cloſe, F 
Obeyd'{t his will, and didſt thy God oppoſe. -By 
A dreadful Sentence then againſt thee paſt, Ar 
Which ne're by humane Art could be revert. Ye 
Thy Sentence was in Priſon long to lie, By 
And for thy fact at laſt Condemn'd to die. T] 
And Death on the did ſeize thee ſelf-ſame time, 00 
When thou eommitſt that high and fearful Crimez | A; 
The ſad effects of it I this Day ſee, | hs: 
Thou ſtill ly'ft dead in*thine Iniquity. Fo 
Ah ! I may preach until my heart doth ake, Tt 
And it on thee will no Impreſſion make. Ar 
T hou art depriv'd of Life and Light of God, Br 
And long haſt thou in this cſtate abode. Ar 
Bt a worſe Death doth in thy Sentence lie, Ws 
( Though very few on it will caſt an Eye ) Tt 
Condemn'd to ſuffer everlaſting pains, Ti 
And onthee then were faſtned heavy Chains. WW 
And though thy Execution be delay'd, W 
Yet 'tis by means of Jeſus only ſtaid. T! 
His prec1ous Cirace preſerves thee from that fre, Fj 
Whoſe torments once begun, ſhall ne'r expire. Tl 
'That Soul-amazing Sentence who can bear Ti 
The thoughts of it, .and not let fall a tear ? T! 
What Malefa@ors are Condemn'd to die, 8 | Ye 
But on the ſenſe of Death's approaching.nigh ( W 
Contratts not horrour on their Souls thereby 2 As 
What then to ſuffer Death for evermore, A 
Where T orments ne're abate, nor will be o're ? A 

To be a thouſand tedious Ages Rackrt, = 
Not Dead, yet always in the dying Act. | W 

A fiery Furnace with a ſevenfold heat Wo: 

We read of, yet its flames were not fo great, p 

But that they ſoon would languith and grow cold; | W 

Whereas theſe Tortures, ſtill increaſing, hold. ©, 
if e're thon ſhouldit be caſt into that place, In 

Before thou doſt take hold of Love and Grace, A 

| There} N 

al. 
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{There's this will then thy forrows.aggravate, 

None will thee pity in that w retched ſtate. 

Never was MalefaCtor in diſtreſs, 

-But met with pity either more or leſs ; 

And though it do not take away the grief, 

Yet where there's pity, there's ſome ſmall Relief. 
ut if thou doit this fearful Sentence bear, 

There's none to pity, none to thed a tear. 

Q think of this, alas! thy wretched Eyes 

Are blinded now. thou baſely dolt ceſpiſe 

"The beſt of Comfort, Toy and Conſolation, 

For love to fin, horrid Abomina tfor: ! 

Thou fweilſt in pride, unmindful of thine end, 

And ſeeſt no need of comforts from a Friend 

But what woulift thou for ſuch a Friend then give, 

And for thoſe Comforts thou mayit now receive ? 

Dof not thou tremble at this frightiul news ? 

Tremblz at leaſt at that which next enſues. 

Three thinzs there are, three Circumitances great, 

Which much thy final woe will aggravate : 

Vhich ſeverally unto thee Þ'le relate, 

That thon may{t rhink upon chy future Hate. 

Firft, from thy high Deſcent thy birth did crown 

Thee with the greateſt Honour and Renown, 

Thatever any had vpon the Earth, 

Thou being own'd a Soveraign Queen by birth. 

Yet that which did ſo much advance thy fame, . 

Was not alone the Honour of thy Name, 

Asthe rare properties of thy ſweet Nature, 

A molt tranſcendent and accompliſht Creature ; 

An Heav'n-compoled frame, as if thow'dſt bin 

Deriv'd from ſome Celeſtial Seraphim. 

When om ons fruitful Word had made 

The whole Creation, touching thee, he ſaid, 

This Creature ſhall alone our Image bear, 

Whom all things elſe ſhall reverence and fear ; 

Our Sacred Portraiture we ſolely place, 

In this {weet Creatures Heaven-erected face. 

And when he ſent his firſt begotten down, 

No other form or Image muſt he own. 
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62 Aggrauations of the Sinners woe. Book I} Ct 
T he Angels Nature wholly he refutes : . "© 
And rather Humane Soul and fleſh he chuſes. Tt 
Alas ! there's not a greater aggravation, Tt 
T han for a perſon of the higheſt ſtation Pr 
To be thrown down into the deep'{t Abytis T4 
Of woeand ſorrow !. oh! kow fads this? Af 
"Thy ſelf caus'd change a miſerable Creature, Th 
Will furely make thy Torments far the greater. Fa 
The ſecond Circumſtance of Aggravation, Ih 
Is worthy of thy ſertous obſervation. To 
And that I ray more fully make it known, Ag 
Under two Heads Ile briefly lay it down. An 
Firſt, from the timely notice that was given, At 
By thy moſt Soveraign Lord, the King of Heaven,| Th 
W hen with his glorzous Image he had grac'd thee} Tt 
And in fair FEder's fruitful Garden plac'd thee ; He 
Ordain'd thee Miſtreſs of that famous Bower, Atl 
Where thou mightft ſee his Glory every hour 3 An 
Granting whatever might accommodate Th 
Thy pure perfect ſpotleſs Virgin ſtate In 1 
Excepting one reſerved Fruit alone, 1 
W hich Cd indeed of Right belong to none = 
But himſelf ; that hidden MyRterie, SY 
Which 1n the midit of Paradiſe did lie ; *Y 
To know what Evil was as well as Good, «. 
Which never could by men been underſtood, I 
But by an Art of the moft horrid Evil, *Y 
And hearkning to, and fiding with the Devil ; *A 
The dire effects to thee were told moſt plain, «T 
The danger and the loſs thou ſhouldſt ſuſtain ; 2 
The loſs of Life, the loſs of Eder's Glory, a - 
The loſs of God ; a lamentable Story. we 
Warning was giv'n, God ſtrictly aid require, Th 
On pain of Death, thou ſhouldſt not once defire, | An 
Nor taſt, nor touch, nor caſt a longing Eye For 
Upon this fatal Fruit, which certainly Th 
Would ſtraight procure thy final.overthrow : Bra 
T his timely notice ſhall augment thy Woe * Wi 
Fore-warn'd fore-arm'd, you know we uſe to ſay, 
"Thon waſt fore-warn'd, and yet didſt go nt 
or} 
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Contemptuous Soul ! alas, how couldſt thou think 
The mighty God would at Rebellion wink ? 
Though he is ſaid to wink at Ignorance, 
Preſurption 1s a difterent Circumſtance. 

Thou knew'{t before-hand if thou didlt rrangrefs, 
Afured Death would follow, and no leſs ; 

The Lord had {aid 1t, he that gave us breath, 

Said, thou ſhouldjt die, & yet thou fear dſt not Death. 
This 1s the height, as well as ſpring of Ev1l. 

To doubt and miſtruſt God, yet truſt the Devy. 
Againſt God's ſacred T ruth to ſhut ones Eyes, 

And credit blindfold th' Father of all Lies. 

Ah Soul! 'twas liitning toa wanton luſt, 

That was the cauſe thou did at firft diftruſt 

The glorious Lord aud falſely to furmite, 

He was uawilling that thou ſh:ouldſt be wiſe ; 
Atrai1d that thou ſhouldſt know as much as He, 
And grow a Rival to his Deity. 

This blaſphemous Conceit the Devil firſt, 
In thine already wicked fancy nurſt : 
**Ts (faith this Prince of Darkneſs) God's intent 


 <In this unjuſt Reſtaint, bur to prevent 


« T hy being like himſelf : for he doth know 

« If once thou tafte this Fruit it will be fo. 

« Do thou but try, and taſte, and preſently 

* Thou'lt find thy dim, dark Eye thall open'd be. 

* This hidden Secret will be underſtood, (Good: 
* And thou'lt know Evil, as thou now knowſt 
* Tou ſhall become as Gods : and I pray when 

*'Tis ſo what fear you, who can puniſh then > 


 * Your wiſdom may the threatned Death evade, 


* And with an equal pow'r Heav'ns pow'r upbraid. 
Thus ſpake the Temprer, and thou ſtraight didft 
And tracherouſly to him didſt quit the held. (yield; 
Forthwith the fatal Fruit with impious hand, 

Thou pluckſt,and eateſt, againſt thy God's command, 
Branding thy ſelf, and thy poſterity, 

With T reaſons Guilt and endl:6 miſery. 
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Theeone thing more that will increaſe thy Hell, 
The Devil had no power to compel! 

Thee to have taſted this his poiſonous Feaſt, 

But wilfully thou haſt God's Law tranſgreſt : 


For though thou hadft a pow'ritul Sword to weild, 


Tempted to Luſt, thou cowardly dioſt yield : 

F hon to thy ſelf doſt thy deſtruction owe, 

And this doth greatly aggravate thy woe. 

if want of ſtrength or weapons, it opprefiion 

Do force a Man to giveup his poſſeſiton, 

He is excus'd and his unhappy fail 

Condol'd, lamented, and bewarld of all. 

Bur he deferveth ne!tiier love nor pity, 

T hat uncon{train'd furrenders up a City, 

When he haspow'r to rake ſtrong oppoſition, 

Furniſht wit hArms and warlike Ammunition, 
Yet at one flender Summons yields his Fort > 

The mis'ries he fvoſtains in fuich a fort, 

Refle& upon himſelf, and do redonble 

His conſcious Anguiſh, ſeli-accuſing Trouble, 

Juſt as the. Southern Sun with burning beams, 

Reflettion from a Wal! with fierce extreams, 

Above 1ts nataral ſtrength or wonted courſe, 

Scorches and burns with a far greater force: 

So do thoſe Flames, firſt kindlzd with deſire, 

Grow dangerous, and prove the ſtronger hre. 

-F he wounds receiv'd from ſeif-confounding Arms, 

Have ever done poor Souls the greateſt harms. 
There's yet another Circumſtance behind, 

TT hat aggravate thy ſmart, which, prethee mind: 

When once thy fearful Torments are begun, 

Thy fatal Glaſs will never ceaſe to run; ( retire, 

Years filld with months, and months with weeks 

Weeks fill'd with days, & days with hours expire z 

And hours in nimble minutes ſwiftly fly 

Unto their End ; but in Eternity 

There is no End, nor will thy woes diminiſh, - 


i 


Although years, months, weeks and hours finiſh. | 
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And here, vile Soul ! I cannot chuſe but tell 4 
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214 The toilſome Day when once it does expire, 
| All Creatures here to pleaſing reſt retire. 

" | Slaves, Bondmen,Priſoners,Captives,all have eaſe, 
No Drudgery ſo great, but then doth ceaſe, d 
Each buſtling Day ends in a Night of peace. 
But thou mult look to be with pains oppreſt, 
? | Where mid-day torments find no night of Reſt, 
Death puts a period to the greateſt grief, 
{ Ithfilent Grave the weary find relief : 
But wiſh't-for Death from thee ſhall fly away, 
Eternity's a never-ending Day. 
Where th' angry mouth of Juſtice loud doth cry, 
 Heremuſt thou ever, ever, ever, lie. 
How miſerable ! ah how {ad's thine end ! 
When thou in vain ſhalt court Death for thy friend: . 
| Mennow do fly from Death, whilſt Death purſues, . 
Rut then ſhall ſeek to Death, who w1ll refuſe 
At their Requeſt ſuch fayour to afford, 
As frees them from that Breatlt giv'n by the Lord: 
Death knows no pity : Nay, obſerve it well, 
'Tis Death that opens wide the Gates of HelZ, 
Where thou muſt be tormented with the Devils,. 
As the juſt puniſhment of all thy evils. 
Diſtrefſed Soul ! oh nato what ſhall [ 
Compare thy taſeleſs, endleſs miſery! 
In varions volumes of the World's Records; & 
Strange Tortures we may find expreſt by words ;: ' * 4 
But Qh ! fo great, fo ſore 1s thy diſtreſs, 
As fleſh can't bear't fo words can't it expreſs. 
Devils rejoyce, and welcom in the Day 
That crown'd thew Conqueſtswith ſo riclt a-prey-3. 
To ſeethee thus quite buried in thy. ſpoils, 
Bereft of Earthly joys, aod Heav'nly finiles? 
And I do fear th incenſed God above 
With direful Vrath will quickly thee remove- 
Into that place-----But hark ! mcthinks I hear 
Some dreadful noiſc---fec how the Mountains: tear; , 
And rending Hills, do into pieces fly, 
| Whilft. Thunder bellows through the troubled _ 
| | 316 
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The Stars and Planets in confuſion hurFd, 

Have baniſht Natures order from the World. 

Sce how the melting Orbs of Heaven ſweat, 

Like Parchment parch'd & ſhrivel'd up with heat ;. 

Swift Lightning flaſhes through the Aur appear, 

And now, OQ hark ! the dreadful Trump lI hear, 

It ſounds exceeding loud, enough to make 

The Dead from their deep ſilent Grraves awake; C 

Aud ſtouteſt Sinners ſtubborn hearts to quake. 

Ah !'tis Mount Sinai, God himſelf is come 

Now to convince thee of thy final Doom. 

The Law and Juſtice will thee now Arraign: 

Poor Soul ! for thee my Soul's in bitter pain. 

From them be ſure no Mercy thou wilt meet, 

Although thou ſhoudſt turn Suppli'nt at their feet; 
Their method is ſo rigid, fo ſevere, 

The Guilty by no means they ever ſpare. 

Awake,- awake, poor ſoul and look about, 

Fehovah doth command the Sinner our, 

And aGtive Juſtice having ſeiz'd her faſt 

Doth hale her to the ——_ in haſt. 

| Fuſtice. 

Moſt Soveraign Lord ! who dares 1th leaſt gainſay: 

What thou commandit ? thy Word1 muſt obey. 

Eo ! here I bring this wretched Priſoner forth 

Lingo thy Bar, who mad'ſt both Heaven and Earth, 


| ET 
1 Fehovah. - 
Fuſtice, What 15 her Fact > her Crimes declare :: 
FE patiently will now the matter hear. 

Fuſtice. 


Then w1llI legally, my Lord, proceed, 


Tome forth thou Conſcious wretch, and hear thy 
In wicked deeds thou didſt begin betimes. 

By th' name of Soul; thou ſtandft indicted here, 
Being without true Grace and godly fear, 

Moſt treacherouſly in Eden long apo, 
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See! with what dread the trembling wretch doth |/ 
o.know thy Sacred Pleaſure & Command. (ſtand, |: 


j And preſently her black Indictment read. (Crimes; 


Didſtthenand there,. with God's moſt horrid Foe, 
Ot 


I b-, 


| by "h. man. 
| Conſpire againſt his Soveraign Majelty, 


—_— — 
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.* LAW CONRE 

To the dethroning of him privily 3 

Then fetſt thou up a T raitor in his place, 
And traiterouſly his Image didſt deface, 
Andever ſince in Rebellion ſtood, 


| Purſuing Evil, and forſaking Good. 


For T reaſon, Murder, Theft, thou ftandeſt indicteds: 


| Theſe Crimes wereall in thy firſt fa united. -, 


Nay, more than this yet worſer is thy Caufe, 
Thou art Arraign'd for breach of all thoſe Laws,. 
Whichin thy Nature God at firſt ingravd. 
The fame thou haſt in every point deprav'd, 
This Royal Law much haſt thou violated, 
And every Day thy Crimes are aggravated. 
That Spirit's ſtill in thee which was at firſt, 
When God did thee out of his Garden thruſt ;; 
Thou f1d'ſt with Satan, and doſt him obey, 
| Not minding what, or God, or good men fay. 
All Evil Rebels in thy Houſe remain, 
And nobly there thou doſt them entertain, 
Whilſt God thou hat'ſt, his proftcr'd Love refuſe, 
And precious Patience daily doft abuſe. 
Therefore, my Lord ! ſhe worthy is of Death, 
As ever any that on Earth drew Breath.. 
Fehouab. 
Soul! What doſt fay, hold up thy guilty head,. - 
' Thou unto this Indictment now-mult plead : 


. | Guity, or not Guilty, I charge thee, ſpeak ;. 


Leſt Juſtice doth ſeverer Courſes take:. 


Soul; 

] dare not ſay T am not Guilty, Lord; 
Ot ſome of theſe foul Crimes which I have heard! 
Read in my Charge, 'tis vain-for to deny, 

y Conſcience makes me Guilty, Guilty cry. 
Thy Law is broke, which doth all Luſt forbid: 
My Sin I know from thee cannot be hid. 
Although methinks Juſtice ſeems too ſevere; 
For, the-whole Charge he'll ſcarcely make appear:. 


Febouabi. 
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Fehovah. 
Art guilty of that firſt and hainous Crime, 
W hich was commited, Soul, in Ancient time. 
By him who was thy Repreſentative, 
From whom thy evil Nature didſt derive 2 
If guilty of that one horrid Offence, 
*T 1s caſte for thee to perceive from thence 
Thou art under my ful and fearful Curſe, 
Condemned by thy Giod, whatcan be wore 2- 
Soul. 


To Adam's Sin, Lord, I muſt guilty plead ;: 
Nay, and to many an aGtual-Evil Deed. 
Druvine Fuſtice. 
T he Priſoner does confeſs her vile offence, 


And now there needs no further Evidence, 


Shall Execution, Lord, on her be done ? 
How canſt thou bear ſuch a Rebellious one 2? 
Lord, let me ſtrajghtway ſtrike the fatal blow, 
Let her with vengeance to Hell-torments go, 
She's guilty, even by her own Confeiiion, 

Of heaping up Tranſgreflion on Tranſgreſſion, 
She's in my Debt ſhe cannot it diſown; 


AndI demand my Right, Come; pay it down,. 


Ten thouſand Talents ; Soy! , thou owelt me, 
Which muſt be paid, and that full ſpeedily. 
. Soul, 

That I am inthy Debt I don't gainſay, 
But I kave not one farthing now to. pay. 
Some pity ſhow, 1 -for forbearance cry, 
Sance thy. Demands I cannot ſatisfy. 

Fuſtice. 

Full ſatisfa&on 'tis that I mutt have, 

In vain from me you compoſitions crave; 
My Name is Fuftice, and my Nature ſo, 
I never did, nor can I mercy ſhow. 

. Soul. 

If there's no mercy, then my itate is fad, 
And never wasthere any News ſo bad ; 
For Adams ſeed who under Sin do lic, 
& then muſt periſh to Eternity, 
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Fuſtice muſt he ſatisfied; 

| Theologue. 
That God is gracious, Soul, 1s not deny'd,. 

Yet« Juſtice will alſo be fatisfy'd. 

Confider ifthou canſt the matter reach ; 

One Attribute God never will impeach 

To magnify another ; He's fo Juſt, 

As to take vengeance on each Sin and Luſt 

Each Attribute know thou afſuredly 

Muſt meet together in fweet Harmony. 


AP. 6. 
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Soul. | 
What will thy-Wrath, O Fuſtice ! then appeaſe > . W 


Upon what terms wiltthou afford ſome eaſt 
Tome, after this terrifying News ? 
Vouchſafe to tell the means that I muſt uſe; 
To fatisfy a Judge that's ſo ſevere, 
And will not of ſweet Acts of pardon hear. 
Fuſtice. 

There's nothing can appeaſe me, that is leſs 

Than a compleat and perfect Righteouſneſs ; 


Like that thou hadſt whilſt thou in Eden ſtood 3: 


Nothing, ſave this, will do thee any good. 
What e're 15 due to me of the old ſcore, 
Muſt be paid down, or never any more 
Wilkthe great God with thee concerned be 
On gracious terms of Peace and Amitie ; 

A Sacrifice can only. make thy peace, 


That, that alone, will cauſe my wrath to ceaſe; 


Youl. 
Tf that be all, Ile get a Sacrifice > 
Let me confider, what ſhall I deviſe > 
A thouſand Rams, and Rivers of ſweet Oil; 
I'le offer up but for one gracious Smile 2 
With fat of firftling Lambs Ie Heaverrinvoke, 


And pureſt Incenſe up like Clouds {hall ſmoke ;- 


Zach Morn Le facriftice whole Hecatombs, 
With Frankincenſe, and ſweet Arabiqn Gums, 
it theſe, O Lord! I offer up to thee ; 

May they atone fer mine Iniquity ? 


reels cant [etirhe Fuſttee, 300K 
Fuſtice. 


Oh no! give o're thoſe trifling low deſigns ; 
T he Eaſtern Spices and the Weſtern mines 
United, are to mean an Offerin 
To ſatisfy this great incenſed Kang. 
In ſuch poor offerings Crod does take no pleaſure ; 
Couldſt thou therefore procure all Europes T reaſure ; 
Nay, all the Wealth that in the World has bin. 


T9 


| - *T would not his wrath appeaſe for one ſmall fin. 


Shouldſt thou thy deareſt Son or Daughter take 
For Sacrifice, 'twould no Atonement make : 

T he fruit of thine own Body were in vain 

For thy Soul's fin a pardon to obtain. 

No Friend or Brother can'ſt thou now find out ;: 
To pay thy Ranſom, or releaſe thee out ; 
There Riches never can be help for thee, 


if _ Nor once redeem thy Soul from miſery. 


Nay, couldft thou yet aſcend to Heaven above, 
And holy Angels with compaſſion move 

. Fortoengage for thee, and ſignify 

T hat in thy ſtead, and for thy ſake they'd die, 
It would notdo-; for in them's no fuch worth 
As to remove thy guilt, appeaſe God's wrath. 
Their Glory's great, as holy Scriptuers ſhow ; 
'Yet all they have and are-to God they- owe. 
They cannot help thee in thy great diſtreſs, 


Nor ſatisfy the Law thou dolſt tranſgreſs. 


In brief, look where thou wilt ; no Balſam's four 
In any Creature for to cure thy wound. 
No Surety can'ſt thou get ; then come away, 
Eternal Torments muſt thy Reckoning pay. 

Soul. 

Hold, hold, thou art too haſty and ſevere; 
'Toone word more I pray thee lend an Ear, 
T will amend my life, 1f this be ſo. 

'The Promiſe runs to ſuch as truly do 
Their Evil courſes leave; I hope hereby 
Thou wut ſome pity. ſhow, - not let medic; 


Divine 


ER x om_— RY 4 @#fQh «a_@: Xt a 


zp. 6. Man's Righteouſneſs filthy rags. 
5 | Drvinm Fuſtice. 

Fond Soul ! though ſuch thy promiſes indeed 
So often broke, deſerve bur little heed ; 
Yet grant thou ſhouldft henceforth with ſtriReſt care 
Endeavour thine offences to repair, | 
Couldſs thou fo live,. as never to fin more, 
Will this, doſt think, Fay off thy former ſcore ? 
Can thine imperfe&t Righteouſneſs to come, . 
| Diſcharge of by-paſt ills, ſo vaſt a ſum ? 
When even that which thou callſt Righteouſneſs. 
It ſelf wants pardon, and muſt Guile confeſs. 
When thy Bond's fu'd, thou doſt thy ſelf forget, 
To offer menſtruous Rags to pay thy Debt : 
For what is paſt, not future, I demand, 
And thou ſhalt feel the rigors of my hand. 


Soul. 

Lord ! then Fm drown'd in an Abyſs of fears, 
If hearty Sighs, nor penitential Tears 
Can waſh meclean, nor yet relieve my v7oe 2 
My caſe is defp'rate, what ſhall Mortals do >: 

Divine Fiſtice. | 

If thou with Tears couldſt the vaſt Ocean fill, 
Or grieve till thou thy ſelf with ſorrows kill, 
And make ten thouſand Rivers with thy blood, 
'I would not contribute the leaſt dram of Good. 
Nay, couldſt thou live, and never more offend, 
Yer for old fins to Hell I muſt thee ſerd, 
To th' place of Execation thou mult go : 


Lord, thall I ſtrike, O ſhall I ftrike the blow 2 


Lo, here the Soul, condemned wretch doth ſtand: 3 


My Ax is up, if thou but giv'it command, 
I preſently will cut her down with Ire, 
Fit fewel. for an Everlaſting fire. 

Dromne Mercy. 
Stay, Juſtice! hold, forbear to ſtrike ; ſhall F 
My Glory loſe to all Eternity > 
Though thou arrt juſt, as juſt as God can be, 
Yer ſomething Mortals ſtill expe& from me, 
Tis gracious Love and pity I afford, 


Inme ſhines forth the. Glory of the Lord; 


72 Chriſts Bowels. 
In me God doth ( O Juſtice ) take delight, 
Though thou art pleaſantalſo in his fight. 
| How ſhall we both then meet in Harmony, 
And ſhine in ſplendor to Eternity » 
Divine Wiſdom. 

T have found out the way, which will you both. 
With equal Majeſty and Glory cloath. 
God is as juſt as Juſtice doth require, 
And yet as-kind as Mercy can deſire. 
Hereis a-glorious Prince come from above. 
Who all obſtructions quickly will remove, 
W hich in the way of the poor Soul doth lie, 
And you appeaſe, and jointly ſatisfy ; 
T oo fave her now from the infernal pit, 


i I havea Ranſom found, a Ranſom hit. 


Divine Fuflice. 

I cannot hold,---T le ſtrike the fatal Blow :- 
Hell ſhe deſerves ; with vengeance let her go 
Linto. the place appointed for all them 
W ho do Giod's holy Laws and Grace contemn. . 

Feſus Prince of Light. 

O Whois this> What Traitor's at the Bar, 
That1s condemn'd and Juſtice wo'nt defer 
'The Execution #7 ſpeak, hold up thy head ? 
Haſt any thing to ſay > What canſ{t thou plead > 


Methinks, methinks, T ſhonld this Creature-know ?: 


Ah! Soul, 1s't thee >what ſhall I for thee do ? 

] told thee what thy ſtate would be 1th end, 

When firſt my Love to thee I did commend. 

Soul ! Speak, 'tis I; why doſt thouwnot look up 2: 
I'm ſorely griev'd to think upon the cup 

That 1s prepar'd for thee ; What doſt thou fay ? 
Shall I ſtep 1n, that Fy{tice may delay . 

To ſtrike the ſtroke, for then too late 'twill be 

1o ſhow my Love and pity unto thee > 

Haſt any kindneis tor mein thine Heart > 

] doubt that {ti!1 thou the ſame Creature art 

Thou waſt before 2 and haſt no love at all : (fall? 
Why ſneaxſt thou not? ſhall vengeance on _ 
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Chap. 6. 


Chriſts Bowels. 


Ah! how can I fee Execution done, 
And Tears not from mine Eyes like Rivers run ? 
Divine Fuſtice. 

Lord, ben't concern'd, ſhe is thy bitter Foe 3 
Oh let me therefore freely ſtrike the blow. | 
There's nought in her but Sin, and poiſonous Evil; 
To Good a Foe, and Friend unto the Devil. 

FESUS. 
I know not how to. let this froke be given, 
For I am come on purpole down trom Heaven 
To make Atonement, and to fatisfy. 
For all her fins and fonl Iniquity. 
Though {he to me doth no affection bear, 
Yet her I pity, and do = moſt dear. 
Fuſlice. 
ft JE SUS! hold; tismy juſt Maſter's ſenſe, 
Abuſed Mercy mult have recompence. - 
There 1s no other way but {he muſt die, 
Unleſs thou wilt be her ſecurity : 
It in her ſtead thy life thou wilt eiveup, 
Then mayſt thou fave her from this bitter Cup. 
The price which thou on that account wilt pay, 
Will make a Compenſation, and defray 
All ker vaſt Debts, yea plenarily 
God's wrath appeaſe, and Juſtice fatisfy. | 
What mult be done > Who 15't the ſtroke muſt bear? 
It not moſt fit ſuch ſhould who guilry are ? 
I cannot hold my hand, nor longer ſtay 
Law muſt be fatisfy'd, what doſt thou fay, 
T hou wretched Soul ; behoid the knife and ſpear ? 
Canft thou, doſt think,God's fearful vengeance bear 3 - 
Now, Soul! look to thy felf, this Spear I'le run 
Into thy Bowels, ere I it return. 
FESAS. 
Stay Juſtice, ſtay, withold thy furious Dart, 


T3 


And, let its glitt'ring point firſt pierce my Heart. 
| Her guilty ſtate aloud calls for relief, 

It wounds my Soul and fills my heart with grief. - 
My Bowels yearn, my inward parts do move, 


ow, now's the time to ſhow her.my great Love, 
L 


74 


"Tis I will die, to {et the Sinter tree. ; 
Behold me, Soul | my life ſhall go for thine, 

I will redeem thee with this blood of mine, 
Although moſt Precious, Sacred, and Divine. 


—_—_ 


CHAP. vIL 


$hewing what Conſultations there were amongſt the infer- 
nal Spirits to bring \etus, Prince of Light, under the 
power of Death ; a Council calied in Hell : the Princes 
of the fallen Angels in a deep. combination azainft him, 
for fear their Kingdome ſhould fall, and the poor Crea- 
were be delivered. The grand Ccunſel of Old Satan 
taken. He enters into Judas. Judas's in diſcovered, 
Feſus i apprehended. A terrible battel, or Chriſt's 


Hgony before his Paſſion. Sin and Wrath combine * 


zozether : ſhewing the Prince's Conqueſts over them 
beth. Seven agerauatiors of Chrift's ſorrows in the 
Garden ; and 4 Dialogue between the Teuil, King o 
Darkneſs, and Death, the King of Terrors. 


HErc let's a while refle& with careful heed ; ) 
What! doth the guiltleſs for. the guilty bleed ; 

This may aſtoniſh all, here's Love indeed! ( 

Do Mortals ever greater love extend, 

'T han to lay down their lives for a dear Friend > 

Bur for a Prince, a mighty Prince to die, 

Not for a Friend, but tor an Enemy, 

Convicted and condemn'd for horrid T reaſon, 

T hus to ſtep in at that moſt Critick ſeaſon, 

W hen juſt the fatal blow was to be given ? | 

T his Love's aboveour Reach, higher than Heaven, 

Deeper than Ocean Seas, ſo Infinite, " 00 

As well deſerves our wonder day and night. 

WF bat > Was the Father free his Son to give, 

His dear and only Son, that the might hve 2? 


The Soul an Enemy. | Book 1, 
Ler Law and Juitice be f::ffic'd in me, . 


TA 


1 


Chap. 7. When Chyift died. 
And doth the Son i'th midſt of Enemies 
Yield up himizlf to be a Sacrifice ? 
Yet who can be ſo bold to lay their Hands 
Upon this Prince, that Heaven & Earth commands? 
How ſpall this thing be-now accompliſhed > 
And by what means ſrall his dear Þlood befſhed > 
Let's now inquire who 1s't that will conſent 
'Fo be the grand and chiefeſt Inftrument- 
To execute this precious ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Who for this purpofe down from Heav'n came ? 
Has he on Earth any ſuch ſpighttul Foe, 
As dares attempt this 'mazing thing to do ? 
You heard before he daily was beſet, 
And with what Enemies he often met ; 
But now his hour is drawing very :1ear. 
Great Conſultations 'monglt his Foes there were 
How they migk:t take his bleſſed Lite away, 
Who ſeem'd himſelf impatient of delay. 
He long'd until his work were fintſhed, 
Which could not be until his blood were ſhed : 
And though he had moſt raging Enemies, 


Yet knew they not what project to deviſe 


To bring this bloody traiterous deed to paſs, 
Which long before by them deſigned was : 
Until Apoliyon finding by his Art | 
Thedire Intentions harbour'd in their Heart, F 
Doth rouſe them up, and firſt the matter ſtart 
To the Infernal powers, to wake them all 
A ſecond time upon this Prince to fall. 
I hen Belzebub, Satan, and Lucifer, 
Conſult atreſh how to renew the War, 
And to this purpoſe wee'l ſuppoſe they ſpake : 
| Apokyon. 
Shake off your fears, ſpeedily let's make 
The'ftrongeſt Head that poſſibly we can 
Againſt this ftrong, this Devil-amazing man. 
Now, now's the day,let's bring him to Death's ſting, 


And then with ſhouts of Triumph we may fing : 


For over Death 'tis'we the power have, 
And we may ſure ſecure him inthe Grave. 
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(If I miſtake not ) prove the only way 


The Cabal of Hell. 


* is he alone who frights us in our ſtation, 
And puts us all into great Conftternation. 
Our Kingdom by this means is like to fall, 
And wethereby be ruin'd great and ſmall. 
I have engag'd him once, but could nor ſtand, 
S/ 
I-know his ſtrength, he has a pow'rful Hand. 
Belzcoub. | 
My Sentence 1s for War > this Enterprize 
Well managed, will make our Kingdom rife, 
And re-inthrone us in our Ancient Skies, 
To agreat Height and flouriſh, as before : 
When he js down, we'l let him riſe no more. 
Can we but once deprive him of his Life, 


Twill pur an end to all oyr fears and ſtrife. 


T ucifer. 

Dominions, Pow'rs, and Principalities 
You all in danger are ; awake andTife 
From off your Seats, and lazy Beds of Down : 
Sleep you ſecure, or, fear not the dread frown 
Of him who caſt you down, ard jovs to [ce 
Your abjc&t ſtate confeſs his Victory 2 
Shall al! our brave internal Regiments yield, 
And baſely quit the even yet doubtful Field ? 
W hat ? by one man ſhal] fuch a pow'rful Hoſt 
Be overcome, and all at once be loſt 2 | 
Come, ſhew your valour, ]'le command the Van, 
Tho we're to engage with one that's more than 
Yet fear him not ; why doth each ſpirits hand (Man, 
Snake thus ? why do you all amazed ſtand > 
Hes none found out a way to make him yield, 
And either by fraud or force to quit the Field? 

At this old Satan roſe from oft his Seat, 
Ready to burſt with Rage and Malice great, 
And caſt a terrible look ( 1f minded well) 
Enough to fright all th' Devils out of HelL 

| | Satan. 

You mighty Lords of the Infernal Lake, 
Hark unto me, who for our Empiresſake- 
Have now devis'd a Startagem, that may 
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To bring about the Ruin of our Foe, 

Whom I both hate and dread, as you well know : 
| There is his Servant Fudas, he's our Friend, 

And into him forthwith will I deſcend, 

Who by my ſtrong perſwaſtons ſoon will do 

That which may make for's Maſters overthrow. 
He will betray him to ourServants hand, 

Who will ſecure him ſafe at your command, 
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And put him unto Death, who whendeſtroy'd, 
We never any more ſhall be annoyd. 
They all agreed to what old Satan ſaid, 
Combining jointly to aſſiſt and aid 
Him in this great, though curfed enterpriſe, 
And bid him make what haſt he could deviſe. 
Delays are dangerous, Devils well know that : 
But why need they Grrim Satan inſtigate 2 
He needs not be provoked to make haſte, 
When 'tis to injure Souls ; or them to waſte ; 
Or wreck his Malice, Rage, and Helliſh ſpight 
On. the ſweet perſon of the Prince of Light. 
For now, alas ! is' come the diſmal hour, 
The time of Darkneſs. And Hell's direful;pow'r 
No ſooner ſpoke, but Satan flew a way, 
Winged with ſpght, impatient of delay, 
He takes poſſeſſion of poor Fudas heart, 
1, | And unto him in ſecret doth impart 
an | The grand Deſign of this Cabal of Hell ; 
an, | Who preſently conſents, and likes it welt. 
Away he goes, reſolv'd the work to do: 
A work, Lord, did I ſay? ſad work | Oh who 
Could think that a Diſciple could do this, 
Betray his Lord with a falſe treach'rous kiſs ? 
| Perfidious wretch ! what villany is here : 
Who can conceive the Crime 2 or who declare 
The horrid nature of this vile offence> 
Tranſcending all degrees of inſolence. 
No treacherous Act like it was done on Earth, 
Since Man firſt from enliv'ned Clay took breath. 
' Where was thy Conſcience, wxetch, it not did fly' 
Iato thy face for this Impicty ? 
| Were 
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His tender Love and pity to mankind ? 

Betray the Son of Man ! Can this be ſo? 

What hadſt thou in thine Eye? what made thee do 
This horrid deed > Was't mony did thee move 

To forfeit thy Allegiance, and thy love > 

"'T was from that filthy Root, Root of all Evil ! 

Baſe ſordid Gain, thou ſoldſt Chriſt to the Devil ; 
(That is to thoſe vile men he did-employ 

To perpetrate this curſed 'I ragedy.) (him 
T his ſhew'd thy malice, and how thou didſt hate 
But tell us Fud#s! at what price didft rate him ? 


_ What price didft fet upon his bleſſed Head > 


Are Thirty pence enough 2 What, valued 

Ar this low price?--Is Jeſus worth no more > 
Such a ſad Bargainne're was made before. 

A Box of Ointment's worth, in thy eſteem, 

Three hundred pence 2 and doft thon value him 

Nat to amount in worth, 'bove the Tenth part 2 
Thou ſhew'ſt how blind,and how deceiv'd thou art? 
He whoſe moſt precious perſonage out-ſhines. 
The fading Luſtre of all Orphirs Mines. 

And carries ſweeter Odours 1n his Breaſt, 

Than all the Spices that perfume the Eaft ; 

He that's Ozmipotencies choice delight, 

Whom trembling Angles pert tr day and night ; 
He that the Saints above all Worlds do prize, 
In whom all worth and true enjoyment lies ; 
Shall he beſold at ſucha rate ; O fie! 

Thou wilt repent it to Eternity, 


 Thatthoudidlt ever ſuch a Bargaih make : 


What? Thirty Bits of curſed Silver take 


For th' Pearl of matchleſs price: thou ſordid Sot ! 71 


Wilrthou be trading, when thou knowſt not 


W hat 'tis thou ſe]P'ſt > Fool, 'tis a'precious ſtone 


'The Indian —_— yield not ſuch an one, 
Worth more than Heaven 8&Earth. But it is gone? 
$0 rich a Fewel loſt --GCio how! andecry ? 
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Were all his wondrous works out of thy mind, * j 
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'T Now 'tis too late thou doſt begin to mourn ; 


, | By this proud lofty one, whoſe name is $ IN, 
A Baſtard Devil of moſt monſtrous Birth, 


a/And who can pity thee 2 I prethee who 
To ſuch a Trator will compaſſion ſhow ? 


Better ( vile wretch ) thou never hadſt been born. 
Under incenſed wrath, ah ! now he lies, 
Where flames torment, and Conſcience terrifies. 
Be not offended, Sirs, I judg him not ; 
But his own Mafter's words can't be forgot, 
Who ſpeaking of his fad and ſinful fall, 
Doth him the Son of black perdztion call, 
And ſays that be 5 loft. Chrilt is the Judge, 
And to repeat his.Sentence whocan grudge ? 
But to'proceed--- how can my ſpirits hold ? 
I need Relief, my heart ( alas ) grows cold, 
Whilſt I with wonder look bn what's behind, 
Soul-melting pity overwhelms my mind. 
Who can of ſuch heart-breaking ſuff”rings hear, 
And not diſſolve each Eye into a Tear > 
Bur, ah! methinks ſomething doth intervene, 
The thought of which puts meto as much pain, 
As doth the ſad, but uſeful Contemplation = _ ] 
Of his unhappy happy bloody paſſion, 
Then let's retreat, and to the Garden go, 
For in that place began his grievous woe : 
| Before hedoth with th' Kine of Terrors fight, - x 
Another King ſets on him full of ſpight, 
Whoſe pow'rs great, by curſed uſurpation, 
Hedomineers and rules o're-every Nation 
He brings the Mighty down unto his feer, 
And makes them all with rigour to ſubmit : 
The good, the bad, the wiſe, the old, the young, 
The rich the poor, the beautiful, and ſtrong; 
All that live, or e're liv'd, have worſted bin 


Begot in Hell, by Satan firſt brovghr forth ; 
Already you have of his Malice heard, 

And how in wrath he never Mortal ſparid. 
A crafty Foe, who oftner ſteers his courſe 

10 all his wars, by fraud than open force: 
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T'is he that keeps the Soul 1n Iron Chains, 
And robs her otall Senſe ; leſt thoſe-great pains 
She otherwiſe might feel, ſhould make her cry 
To bedeliver'd from his flavery ; + 
Unleſs our Fes doth this Foe deſtroy; 
The Soul he loves he never can enjoy. 
He had with him. before oft a hard Duel, . 
And worſted him, efeaping all his cruel - 
Attaques, but rallying now with other Foes *: . 
He joyns, to lay on more impetuous blows. 
Well may we dread here an amazing Fight, 
For lo ! with him confederate in our ſight 
The Wrath of God, moſt fearful to behold : 
Both theſe ſad Enemies, with courage bold, 
Are making all the Head that e're they can 
Againſt this bleſſed Prince, the Son of Man. 
Oh! let our Souls be arm'd with courage bold, 
Whilſt we this furious Battel do behold. 
Betore the Fight begins, do you not hear 
How he doth cry unto his Father dear ; 
O let this Cup from me, Lord, paſs away, 
Y it be poſſible ; Let it, I pray, 

aſs from me, that of it I may not drink. 
Until this time he never ſeem'd to ſhrink 
From any pain, conflict, or ſuffering ; 
This Combart is, alas, a different thing, 
From what before he ever met withal ; 
From hence he did unto his Father call 
Once and again, repeating of his cry, 
Fth ſenſe of what was now approaching nigh, 
Some may at this 'tis likely much admire, 
T hat our dear Saviour ſhould ſo loud defire 
To bedeliver'd from that bitter Cup, - 
W hich was pretared for him to drink up, 
It did not rife for his unwillineneſs ; | 
But from the pain, the anguiſh, and diſtreſs 
T would brings him to : this humane Nature's weak, 
From thence he might ſuch fupplications make. 
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A fearful Combat. 
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Ah! Wra th Divine, what humane Sou: can bear 2 } 


Bur of Divinity he hath his thare, 

Which doth again his fainting ſpirit chear. 

And ſuch ſupport he needs ---Calt bt UT at Eye, 
yee how tae Combatants with fury fly 

Upon each nr; : What a Batte!'s here 

Enough to melt our Souls 1nto a tear. 

Lo! the firſt blow that Sin and Wrath doth give, 
It isthe worſt he ever did receive. 


Behold ! how irighttully grim Death doth frown 
Nay, more, the Prince feeras by their ſtrength caſt 
Now-$in and 1/741 npon him-both do lie, ( down. 


Which makes him groan and bitterly to cry, 
With panting breatlt, an dh ilt-£xp!ring Breath, 
My $9: oF is forrowful, ev'n unto Path, 

Can the great Prince of Farth and Heaven fee! 
Such heavy ftrokes, 15 thy 5 t9 make h! mree! ; 2 
The difma Ll weigh WOT 11 — h declare 
None buta Þ E $ US cenld it tully Þ: "Ir 
Happy are we, as the leſt Fs rophet ſaid, 

Our Help whs ton One thaf's mirhty laid. 

Conid man or Ange! ev'r have born 1] this, 
And not have been : cat down to tn' deep!t Abyſs : 
Nay ofthis migr.t ty y- One, Szint Mark hath rais' - 
Our Wonder higl her, Fe was ſore amax'd : | 
Nay moret han this 5 he fe U a1 the Ground : 

No Soul before fich ang uith ever ray 

1o ſee the Lord of Life bre alt © tothe Karth, 
Under the preſſure of God's Eody y Vrath ; 
And t that he ſr8erd all this im ovr tea ad” 

May m are our Souls to and aironihed ; 
Eſpecially. iſto theſe Trials we 
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Whe: 8! in the fear fel! Oc 1 Wop as 16 > {ko2Q, 
In Crimfon dy, like trickling 116; s of bloed. 


All! Precions Lord | this 49 ork wW IS Very {01 x4 
But fill thy Love e, an d1tsb] eſt Vercue "5 tore; 
Through all chefe Toils thou graſpltat Vidtory, 
And Captice lead'it at laſt Captivity: 
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$i that day had not receiv'd-a fall, 
Grim Death and Hell had quickly ſwallow'd all 
" .Therace of Man ; weall Rad been undone, 
o help, no hope, no lite for any one ; 
Sin was condemn'd, 1t had a fatal blow, 
That now to Saints 1t little hurt can do. 

But to proceed, here. I ſhalt now relate 
Some things which very mnch do-aggravate 
The ſufferings which Chriſt in's Soul indur'd, 
When he this Conqueſt for our Souls procur'd;;, 
Nogreater ſorrows did he ever know, | 


:T han thoſe which then his Saul did undergo. 


Several Circumſtances which demonſtrate the 
Greatneſs of our Saviours ſufferings in his Soul 
in the Garden. 


pe | Firft. 

They did not ſeize \ 16 the leaſt ſurprize, 
From thence oft-times doth great Amazement rite 
Unto poor Mortals: we are not aware 
Ofc-times what's nigh, know nothing of ſnare. 
Bur .chus 'twas not with the bleſt Prince of Light; 
What can be hid from Great Fehovahf#s fight ? 
Heknew full well what-would upon him fall ; 
Yer when it came, ſo great, ſurpaſſing all 
Were th' Griefs he felt, he in amaze doth call 
Unto his Father dear moſt earneſtly, 

Tf 'twere his will to let that Cup paſs by. 
Secondly. 


And yet cry'd out in fuch {ad fort ; O who 
Can'then conceive what he did underfo ? 
He freely did his. precious Life giveup ; 
And yet he's ready to refuſe the Cup. 
"He takes it ( as it were ) into his hand 
. Moſt willingly, but preſently doth ſtand | 
-+Pauſing a while : then puts it to his Lip, 


It was the very thing he came to do, 


And after he had took one bitter ſip, 
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Iooks up to Heav'n, and cryes, O may it be 
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Thirdly. 
He knew unleſs he drank it up, that we 
Muſt periſh All to all Eternity ; 
And that his coming would prove al in vain, 
If he refuſed for us to be lain ; 
And yet with ſighs and groans how did hecry, 
In ſence of wrath, and that extremity, 
Which he beheld would quickly overtake him! 
When once his bleſſed Father did forſake him ! 
Fourthly. 
The Angels which didthere to him appear, 
- Demonſtrate plain how great his ſorrows were; 
For like as one diſtrefſed, makes complaint, 
Quite tired out, and all his ſpirits faint, 
Needs to be ſtrengthned by ſome faithful Friend z 
So God to him did Holy Angels ſend, 
For to relieve and comfort him that Day, 
When Sir and Wrath ſo heavy on him lay. 
Fifthly. int] 
But what's Afſiſtance from an Heavenly Hoſt, 
To the great Power of the Holy Ghoſt! 
Some little meaſure of the Spirit hath 
Cauſed bleſt Samts to trumph over Death. _, 
How have they ſung with flames about their Ears; 
Contemn ing pains, regardleſs of all fears > 
This Spirit reſted on him bedzly, | 
Without meaſure ; and yet how doth he cry ! 
As ſcarce well knowing which way to bear up, 
Whilſt he partakes of this moſt painful Cup. 
This greatly doth his ſuff rings amplify 
To humane ſenſe, if weighed ſeriouſly. > 
| RJ, Sixihly. ( Tears 
O Lord! what means theſe melting fighs and 
Why isthy Soul amaz'd, why flld with Fears > 
Ahl'tis enough to break our hearts to think q: 
| Upon that bitter potion thou didft drink ;, 
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+ Thou knewſt thy ſorrows would be quickly ofre, © * 


nd 


«| Andthenthou ſhouldſt ner fgh nor iuffer more; 


, dear God, this Cup might paſs from me. 


I I— > 
WOO i nog ot rm emennmnee 


— CITING 


FY 
NE _ Y 
co Gn =_ ks 
” 9 roots were > - " 
— — a — — 
— ———SECEITT, _ = 
ms, = 


— 
CET rm nn 
cn——eqs. 
© - 


— - 


wt 
” —>—— _ 
> cues wud 


CC 
. — _— —_ _— = - 


4 


-.Qur Souls from that devouring Vrath to tree.” 


——————— 
- 5 a 0 
- 3 > na ae = 

- 


"Whar'did ijucceed **udas his Treachory. 

What did ſucceed *1udas his T hz 
OO mind, what Joy's among th' Infernal Crew, 
 A* will be manifeted in its feaſon- 


- Already you have heard the reaſon why, 
. <And thoughthe firft contrivance was Divine, 


Of horrid miſchief; and for that jntont 


We are apfeas'd with this thy Sacrifice. | 
Might not the ſhortneſs of this Conflict yield 
T hee ſome Relief? Beſides thou knew'ſt the Field 
Thou ſhouldſt obtain, the Conqueſt was thine own, 
And quickly too the Conflidt would be gone. 

Fth minitor Wars, or anguiſh, Men 1ndure, 

Fany can them certainly aſſure, 

"That in ſhort time their T roubles will be over, 
'T hey ſtraight rouſe up their ſpirits to- recover, 
And patiently reſolve to bear the fmart, 
For this 1s like a Cordial to the Heart. - 
All this thou knew'ſt and more abundantly : 
Yet Sins dire weight {o heavily did lie, 
That with ſtrong groans 8 horror thou did{t cry, 
The Torments, Lord ! cf Hell took hold on thee, 


Thus to encounter with the helllſh Foe? 

Was it becauſe there firit began our woe 2 

Or, was it, Lord, to have us call to mind 

When-we in ths and Gardens pleaſures find, 

What thon did{t for us in a Garden bear, 

To takeiour Hearts from fitting pleaſures here 2 
But top, my NMiule ! look back. and let us ſee 


But why did{t thon into a Garden go ) 


In lvpes of what 1s likely to enſue. 


Hark how thoſe $crierchowls cry, but with fmall rea- 


f ( fon, 
_*Ar wasdecreed the Glorious Ptince ſhould die, 


Yet Heil hereby had alſo a deſi; 


They fixit prompr on the corted [nftrument, 

For having try'd their utmoT Rrenah baGre 
In open force, they will eng2Te no move 
In that vain war ; bucnoy ref6lve to try 
WW hat my 
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$ Project taking hitherto fo well, 
New Summons ſtraight are 1thued out in Hell 
Toall Infernal Spirits to make ſpeed, 
And puſh on boldly the laſt curſed Deed ; 
We nins this Prince would prove a mortal Foe. 
heir Helliſh Kingdom utcerly o'rethrow , 
And bring them to deſerved puniſhment, 
(For ol4 and latter T reaſons they invent ) 
Where they perpetual T ortures thall ſuſtain. 
They feared alfo that he would again 
Reſtore that poor condemn degenerate 
. Forſaken Wretch, unto her firit Eſtate, 
Which ſhe by Luſt had loſt ; nay, furthermore, . 
Maxe her more famous than the was before. 
V/hich to prevent, they ail conſult the way, 
How him to Death with ſpeed they may betray, 
From's Ficav'nly Kingdom to be baniſht quite, | 
And ever kept under theſkades o'th Night. 
Various their treachero:s Conſultations be, 
Yetall on Deach do mutually agree. 
Af0iron prablnt 1t 01 with raging haſte 
But $4:22, cay'd, Forbear, drive not too faſt. 
Men migity watters call tor Conſultation 3 
Weftrike uncertain, when we ſtrike 1n paſſion. 
1 is black-mouch's Envy op'd his ſnaky Jaws, 

2 have them conduct welltheir Helliſh cauſes | 
Ere further you proceed in this deſign, | 
Pray take, faith he,theſe tranfent thoughts of mine, * * 

T he hearts o'th Fews muſt firſt prepared be ; 
Vith Pride, Revenge, and ftrongeſt Enmity2, wie. 
And we muſt think upon ſome Friends that wall PP: Fr 
Forſwear themſclyes, our pleaſures to fulfil 3 ' -$ + 
Such VitnefPs our crazy Canſe will need; « 
End ſich muſt we provide too with all ſpeed. - 
For well we know hs Innocence is ſuch, 

With the leaſt Rain Truth could 3t never touch z- 
Therefore thoſe Crimes he wants tn 'vericy, 
| Malice muit rattle, and Perjurics Supply 2 
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. And have we Friend or Foe, we find-him out; . = 
"Where &'re we ſee a perſon-that's upright, 4 


- When we by fraud or craft can't him intice- 
_- Te yield to Pride, or. Luſt, or any Vice, 


17 Tyrant Death, Book Ile 


And that they may paſs current when he's try'd, Pa 
A Council we muſt pick, fit to decide ' p FR 
The matter right or wrong on our fide. 
Beſides, *tis fit e're we the work begin, 

We ſhould the King of Terrors ſummon in; 
It his Commfſion will not reach fo far, 

In vain, alas, is all our preſent ſtir. 

His Pow'r is great, but don't you underſtand, 
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He has refus'd to be at our Command, [02 

Not once, bit many times > this makes me quake :; 
We are undone, {ſhould he retuſe to take 1s 
Part now, with us in this Extremity, s by 
When all we have and are 2t ſtake doth lie: | | | 


To this Advice the Devils all conſent, | 
And callfor Tyrant Death, who doth preſent - -- +. ls 
His paſtly face, and boldly do's demand, * 
What 'twas they would have him to take in hand 
Then ſoon Apollyon, King of Darkneſs, breaks '-M 
Silence, and to-this purpoſe gravaly ſpeaks. S / 

Afollyon. | 

_ Dread King of 'Terrors, if thou ſtepſt not -in; 
Down goes our Hell-bred Monarchy of Sin, 
"We now can walk the ſpacious Earth abour, 


We ſeek his ruin with the greateſt {pight. 


But that he'-watch us with a wary Eye, 

And pexſevere in all true Piety ; 

Then on him dowe bring outward diſtreſs, 

To make him loſe, or leave his Holineſs. 4 
Our Kingdom by this practice is made ſtrong, . 
Potent and large; and fo has proſper'd lone. 

But now thy help we need, for much we fear. 
The downfal of our Kingdom draweth near. 
Upon the Earth there now appears in fight 

A mi.;ht- {5 one call'd The Prince of Lizhs 

And im + ;t end ſhould he from Heaven come, 1 
[fines .xecute on us that Noom 
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Which Heav'n long fince decreed 2 T's end which 
Weare reſolv'd to take away his Life? (ſtrife, 
Already he's betray'd; if things hit right, 

And then we'l yield him up unto thy-Might. 

Forthy Ailiſtance, Death, we do 1mplore, 

Elſe to theſe miſchiefs this will happen more, 

That Creature we ſo long have captivated, 

Will in her Pomp again be re-inſtated- 


The thoughts of which there's none of. uscan bear, 


Speak, ſpeak, pale Monarch ! for we long to hear 
What's thy Advice? Thou mighty art in pow 
And canſt, we know, whole Nattons ſoon devour. 
The King of Terrors; 
Great Prince of Darkneſs, you muſt underſtand 
We are not wholly at your proud Command. 


For there's a mighty Pow'r in Heaven high, 
1 Which you 5pm 


ubject to as well as I: 
"Tis true, from him I cannot ſay at all 
That I devive my ſtrange Original 3 - 
Yet by his pleaſure am circumſcrib'd,.. | 
And 'gainſt his Will cannot be forc'd nor brib'd, 
Wherefore, if he this Prince of Light protect, 

In vain at hirsſhall I my ſhafts edt. 


| Beſides, in'this Exploit methinks 1 find 


Some ſtrange foreboding ills poſſeſs my mind, 

As if engaging thus againſt your Foe, 

ſhould but haſten mine own overthrow. 

Take mine Advice then, meddle not atall ; 

Better fit ſtill, you know, than riſe to fall. 

Tis true indeed, as you have well obſerv'd,' 

Your threatned Judgment has been long deferr'd : 

But if your Execution-Day be come, 

You-can't eſcape, but muſt abide your Doom. 
Prince of Darkneſs. 


Thou pale-fac'd T raytor ! ſhan't we have thy Aid > - 


Then all our Helliſh Projectsare betray d. 
How oft have we ſtood by thee ; ſent thee forth 
T'o do our will and pleaſure on the Earth? 
The firſt that ever thou hadft in thy hand, 
Committed was by me, at my Command ; 
| E 4 I cauſed 
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68 Death limited. 


I cauſed Cain to ſlay his godly Brother ; 
And fo taught thee how to bereave the Mother 
Of her moſt dear, of her moſt noperul Son 
And ſhall not uow my Wi 11 1n this | DE OI ne? 
'iwas I w _ <6 t! thy being to thee give: 
Flow many (ts col each day merive 
From me and m1: 2 who doin every Land 
. Promote thy State, and lend their helping- Hand. 
Therefore conſent, and ſow thy anzry Brow 
And make this Conq: cror tO thy Scepter bow, 
Yiel ing himfelſ to thee; itrike hit mV ith 1 {pecd, 
Ar d.pterce his very Heart unti] it blee; 
Then ſome dark Cave ncar thc arti m zentre {in 
Wher e Light ne're pit ICE, nor Phab:s ever fiiin'd, 
There, th cre, che vanqiizt Foe Go thou retain 
Cioſe Prif fer with an A anc Chain. 
Whene're ehomu Io 1k'it, 
Leit he revive and w wy Our OVCrthrow., 
attempt, and le t thy pow'r be known, 
The Glory bf £2215 Deed hall be thine own. 
King of Terrors. 
I mutt confeſs [ have been often ſent 


JUDjC 


By Hellith means unto the Innocent. 
- Fo fatisfy your Envy, Pride, and Luft, 


Some thouſands I have turn d intothe Duſt. 
Yet never.did F ſtrike, but on Condition, 
As Heaven Gd permit, in my Commution. 
_ eh. Np by. T»e, and Dy. that 7 Monſter, Sin, 
ke Child of Hell, I frit of all Came in; 
y et am I not fabſervient ſtill to tee, 
But bounded by Febyuah's OWN Decree: 
For had I wholty been at thy Command, 
Poor Fob had fell before tity pow ral hand, 
Where my dread $ FVeraign Lord do's give 
Toſtay my hand (though my Commiltion's lar ce 
{ muſt forbear ; Bur if he oace e PETMUt, 
The Juſt,and the Unjuit alike I hit. 
| Apollyon King of Dat? neſs. | 
Wile thou eclipic my Qlory an 1 KKenown 2” 
Deſtroy my Pow. r, and trea 4 my Kingoom down 2 
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be ſure {trike j.ome thy blow 
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Fy Death ! for ſhame forbear thy Infolence, 

And do'nt 0iſpute the Mandates*of thy Prince. 

Strike! ] conjure thee; do not vaznly think 

Twill be thy Int'reſt from this work 10 {hrink. 

That hand, that powerful hand that conquers me, 

If he prevail, at laſt will vanquith thee. 

Thongh now on Earth thou doſt in triumph dwell, 

If he o'recome, he'l caſt thee down to Hell. 

Thou from thy Monarchy thalt then be driven,. 

And ſhalt abide in no place under Heaven. 

Thou that haſt been a Conqueror heretofore, 

Shalt conquer'd be, and never conquer morc. 

Ah lend thy Hand, ſhew forth thy mighty pow'rs, ::, 

'Tis for thy int'reft, Death, as well as ours. 

If Arguments and Reaſon may convince 

Thee; try thy weapons on this dangerous Prince, 
King of Terrors. 

Say, ſay no more. If you find things agree 
In order to his downfal, I will be 
His Executioner, do you not fear ? - / 
Itremble at the thoughts of what I hear, 

Damned Spirits. ; 

Bravely refolv'd ! At laſt they all Reply'd, 
Swelling in Wrath, in Malice, Envy, Price,. 7 
Vee'l now proceed, and craftily prepare 
All things in readineſs to end this War. 

£pollzon. 

Though Fu. has a party for'our turn, 
Yet we have more to&o e're we adjourn. 
If we ſhould bring this Enterpriſe to paſs, - 
Y ct when all's done, I ſhall be where I was. + 
We mult fec% out ſome perfons to defame. ;- - i 
His ſo much honour'd and unblemiſh'd Name: 
He's juit and VYermous, a: efteem'd fo highy--. 


. Who dares charge him with th' leaſt Impurity 7 


Sat 47. 
At this an envious Devil ſtrait jumpt 1n 3 ; . 
Ile lead the people on, ler me begin 3. 


He ſtir them up ro-Envy more and more, .: 


Such Envy that he ſhall not ſtand befgrs. '«/'; 
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 Helliſh- Conſultations. 


a 
Theſe are but ſparkles from an haſty Fire, 


© Which will for want of fuel ſoon expire. 


His Glory ſtill encr eaſes, ours decays. 

Wards without Actions are but faint delays. 
The rareſt Wit amongſt us muſt look out, 
With warineſs to bring this thing abonr. 

F'11 tell you what I newly: have contriv'd : 

Let ry Lord Lucifer, the King of Pride, 

Make one amongſt their Rulers jn the Seat 

Of ſeeraing Juſtice ; Tell them, they are Great- 
And Prudent men, yet Learned ones likewiſe, 
And-in their Breaſts alone true Wifdom lies. 


Yea, tell them that the Soveraign Lord of Heaven; 


To them the name of Ciods on Earth hath given ;. 
Tel}them both God and men have thought it fit, | 
T hat they like Gods ſhould in this Grandeur fir; 
And, anſweradblec to this loity ſtation, 

Lhe people have them 1n-great veneration: 

'Fhus, when hb” has-put their Honows in a Heat, . 
And ſwell'ithem up with Pride and ſelf-concett, , 
Fell them 'tis much below-their high Degree, 
'That fiich a low inferiour Man as he 

Shou!& betheir Prince, or over them-bear ſwaz, 
Who rather ought their Greatneſs to obey. 

Then, when the nncontrouled Breath of Fame - 
Has fpread aBfoad the (Glory of: his Name, 

And filI'd each Eye and Ear with Admiration; 
Giving to him Applauſe and veneration, 

Then let our envious Friend once more.-take's . place; 


 Andfit as pale as Death 1n every Face ; 


And kt him tell them, if thez-do not-take 
Yome ſ{peedly courſe, their Honours lie at-ſtake., , 
He grows {o. famous in the peoples Eyes, 


*They-ſbortly will their Soverazgnty:deſpiſc... 


| Satan. 
Nay, I can tell them-yet another thing ; - 


*The people ſeek by force to make him King. 
:-Which if the Roman Pow'r ſhould underſtand, 


e9'd quickly come and take away their Land.”. 
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 Hoſarna in the Higheſt, to the King }. 
Of Tfrael | the fragrant Flower I Feſs;. 
 TheReootof Pavid ; Oh ! who can expreſs” 
"The depth of Envy - which in them did burn,.. 


And eaſt whole Legions of fiexce Devils out. 


Helliſh Conſultations. 93. 


This ſure will work, or other ways Ile find ; 
Good Mariners can fail with every wind. 

T hus theſe Infernals ſeeking to prevent . 
Their future, but deſerved puniſhment, 
Far ſwifter than the lofty Eagle flies, . 
Did ſet upon their Hell:ith enterprize. 
The King of Pride threw forth his poiſonous Darts, . 
Which did not miſs to pierce the yielding Hearts 
Of thoſe that fat at Stern, who ſhould delight... 
Todo the thing that's equal, juſt, and right; . 
But diſregarding great Fehovah's Laws; 
They ſought ( poor Souls ) for popular Applauſe, 
Poft up with Pride, and ſwoln with vain Ambition;:. 
(That Timpany of th* Soul) F hey had ſufpition . 
That if the Prince of: Light were once affected, . 
They by the people ſoon ſhould be rejected. . 
For irſt they ſay his Miracles were great, . 
His VYertues rendied him ſti} more compleat;;, 
And made him fo.i]laſtriouſly-to ſhine, . 
He goinfd the Appellation of-Divine. 
wh furthermore, they heard how . ſome did ſings. 


\e 


With raging flames, almoſt at-every turn? 
Cloſe Conſultation m the:r Courts appears _ 
And ith mean while ſtrange Rumors fill their Ears... 


| The Miracles which he before had wrought. 


lato the minds.of people freſh are brought, —_ 
Thofe wond'rovs thmgs did muctr..encreaſe the-- 
He raisd, ſaid ſome, the Dead again to Life : (ſtrife + 


_ Gave ſight unto the Blind,- who from their Birth - 


Had never ſeen the Light that guilds the Earth : -, - 
The Dumb, the-Deaf; the Lepers, and the Lame, - 
In all Diſtempers,; whoſoever came, . 


Had perfe& Cure inevery Diſeaſe - 


Nay, he could huſh the Winds, and calm the Seas 5 - 


Could difpoſſeſs the black Infernal Rout, 


Of five mean Barly loaves, and two ſma}l Fiſhes, 
He made above five thouland plenteoris hs. 
Thus many talkt what he befere had dons, 
Gricving to. think what now Was COMing 01. 

His gractous words, and vertuous Life commended 
Him to the Multicude, but much offended « 
Ty inraged Rulers ; yer his In 1OCeNCe 

Was {il fo fur a Guard ani ftrong defence, 
That: they conld not the ir W:cxed ends obtain, 
Yet from tneir malice they wouid not refrain. 
How. often did the Ji in clandeſtine vway 

Endeavour their blood-thirſty hands to lay 

Upon this Sacred Prince 2 yet fill through { 

The zeople would rite up, they did forbe -*g 
Somett 1125 they choug] at tO trap 1m in his words, 
That Law & Tut 22 then might draw their Swords, | 
And cut him off. - And tnen again deviſe 

Another courle; Cha: gd him-with Biaſphemies 


We They finely thought they might his Lite betray. 
8 Butnevercould they over him get pow'r 
| Until his eime were come: Now, now's their hour: 
The work muſt now be c: TT ied cn with ſpeed, 
When Heaven and Hell about 'it-are agreed. 
Though different ends in theſe great A Tents are, 
Yet in the thing they bor! . conſent] ng were. 
That Chriſt ſhould be of his dear Life depriv'd. 
Though Hell alone the guilty Act contriv'd, 
Yet Gicd indeed from all Eternity 
Knowing w hat 1 ge and cursd malienity 
Would be in their baſe Heart, reſolved then 
He would | permit rag ſuffer theſe vile men l, 
To bring tis Purpoſe and Decree to pals, 
Which for our Good, and his own Cloay was. 
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9%. he hour of Darkne(«, Book I 


Againſt the God of F Heaven, by which way l 


ed 


& IoÞ5 Chap.s. Chriſts blosdy Paſſ'on. 


CHAP VHL 


Shewing how the Lord Feſus died in the Sinner's 
ſtead. Such was his love. and yet the Soul 
an Encray at that tine to bim, and hated him. 
A full diſcovery of Chriſt's bloody Paſſion, enough to 
wile a heart of jtore to melt, The Prince gives 
* he eboſt. Death rbe King of Terror 5, inſults ovet 
q5rus: Prince of Lizk:, Death #-threatned with. 

eath : ſhewing alſo what fear there was among(t 
the Devils, leſt _ Prince Mould riſe again, and 
overcome Death. of From C 07 = beld in Hell : the 
Pevils tremble. Death (ubdued Heathen Oracles 
ceaſe. The Tevil's deſtroyed ufon the Prince's reſur- 
ect1oN, ar fiit 10 ofen ſhame, Foy in Heaven.,. An- 


gels ſing. Saints 1ejo;ce. The end of the Firſt Part. 


RBUL ro preceec, V 7111 you lift up your Eyes, 
And VIeW c hy Rage of Heli E nemies : by 

The final trotvles or the Prince of Light 

Are coming 61-2 Pehold a irizhttul figh it / 

A multitude w [th C- Jubs,. and Swords, : and Speais, 

About his Sacred PEE: {01 NOW APPears. 

1 his v, TECCRCA Radble's come on a defign, 

W nicht wounds and breaks this ſtoay heart of mine 

To T1 ok upon't 2? beno!d, they are conducted 

By the frand 1 I raitor, and by him 1n{t rudted 

How to proceed on this g Jreat Enterpriſe, 

VW hich ke by Heilitt Mow 'Er G1 ye, 1 
Arm\d, 2s. you neard, they feiz's on Kim, asf 
He had indeed been ſome notorions J } ref 
'Fond men i If you this Prince's Nature knew, 
Your weapons are too :rany, crtoo few, 

As man, 1o meek, you need not reſcue fear ; 

As God, to ftrong, he cer in meces tear 

A thouſand Troops that tkould approach khim'near, W 

Of which a preſent Init Lance - did-appear.- - bi 
| Some: i 
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94 Ehrift's bloody Paſſion. 
Some little rays of his dread Deity 

He cauſed to ho forth, and ſuddenly 

T hey ſtagger'd and fell backwards on the ground, 
T hat they might ſee he quickly could confound 
Them utterly, and lay them at his feet, 

Bur that he ſaw it better to ſubmit 

Unto his Father's Will, and take the Cup 

W hich was prepared for him to drink up. 

But they-recov'ring ſtrengh, got up again, 
Regardlefs of all dread, and now amain 

Reſume their purpoſe, and with wicked hands 

T ake hold of him, who Heav'n & Earth Commands: 
He's taken Priſoner, and ſtrongly bound, 

Whho in one moments time could quite confound 
The Univerſe, and all chat him offend ( ſend. 
Down to Hell's bottom quick with vengeance 
Yet like a Eamb he's to the ſlaughter led, 


And, as aMelefector, ſuffered. 


Moſt dreadful ſorrows did his Soul indure 
TT hat peace and Joy for her he might procure ; , 
Jo bring his purpoſe to an happy end, 
He manifeſts himſelf indeed a Friend, | 
A bounteous Friend, who thinks hts Life not dear, 
But freely lays it down, doth freely bear 
1 he ſtroke of [uſtice, that he might recover 
Her forfeit Lite again. Oh ! Sacred Lover ! 
Oh! Matchleſs Love and Grace ! Let every Eye:: 
{©)pen ics Sluces, draw its Fountains dry, 
If he for us ſuch bitter ſorrows felt, 
T hen let the thonghts of his ſtrong Paſſion melt - 
Qur ſin-congealed hearts, our hearts of ffone, 
What was the reafon why this Sacred One 


© Did bearall this > Were not our fins the cauſe > - 
= He ſuffers, but 'twas we had broke the Laws... 
8 Is he betray'd to Death > Weep ore his Herſe,. 

| Who only did our Death for to reverſe. 
F You Sin-fick Souls, think on his bloody Paſſion, 
& And then take up this bittzr Lamentation : - 
| Dear God!I find,and did a Saviour necd, . 
& Aud muſt the Lord of Liicand Glory bleed !: 
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Ah! muſt his dear and precious blood be ſpilt; 
To free me from my vile and horrid Guilt ? 
Didſbthou, ſweet Lord, my heavy burthen bear ? 
? And ſhall not I lament, nor thed a T ear ? 
Shall not my hard and flinty heart diſſolve, ( falve- 
To think how nought but thy own blood could 
My: feſter'd wounds > What heart is ſo condens'd, 
That cannot by theſe thoughts be influenc'd- 
And mov'd unto remorſe end great Contrition; 
Ith ſenie of the Lord Jeſus's Crucifixion 2 ( Hall 

They hal'd him ( bound ) unto the High Prieſts 
Where Prieſts and Council did for witneſs call. 
. They tearch'd about for f:ch, bur none could find, 
Who d:d agree together in one- mind. 
They us'd him like a 7} keif, put him to ſhame, 
Who bore it with great patience, like a Lamb. 
| They blindfold hin}in a <rfgraceful ſort, 
And 1gnominiouſly made him their ſpocr. 
They i{mete him on the face, pluckt off his hair, 
And bid-him propkeſy then who they were 
That did -him ſtrike, that ſo they might ther eby- 
His Ofice of a Prophet valine. 
His own dear Servants in this difmal TJay 
Did him forſake, and from him ity away. 
They, they in whom his Soul took ſweet delight, 
His curſed Foes &id {o amaze and fright, 
That they difown'd him too, and left him all- 
To frand alone, or otherwilte to fall, 
Yea, Peter, who would have hits Lord confide- 
In him above the rcſt, ſtoutly deny d. 
He ever knew him; nay, and furthermore, 
To put it out of doubt, he cur and (wore. 
Ah ! What is mar! when God withdraws his hand 2- 
A Peter then one moment cannot ſtand. 
This doubtleſs 6id 2dd grief unto his Heart, 
To ſee his own [Ditciples to depart, 
And leeve nim thus in his Adveriitie, 

When 4n their ſtead it was he came to die, 

He atter this bore much rebuke and ſhame; 
Scoffs, blows, . reproaches, ſtripes, oh who can _ ih 
es _ 'Y 


o 


"iſt s blooſy Paſlon. 
: 7 e many Cruelttes he underwent 
Before his patntul Death, and nor lament > 
They cru 1ty {mice him on bs precious Cheeks, 
Which he with PATIENCE DEal'S, a nd never feeks 
To free himſelf trom this their Infolence, 
Although he icnew his fporleis Innocence. 

Q Gracto! w Lord! how, how waſt thou abus'd, 
ny judg'd, and falſcly too aceus'd ? 

bij Accus'd as ouilty of forme gricvous tact, 

Bl: Who thouk tft no Ev1l, none didlt ever act? 


Book Ly 4 


No ſtain nor ſpot of fi1 was found in thee, 
1 hough thus thou fuffer'ft for In!quiry. ; 
The 1njuries which thou thac Night did'ſt bear, 


How great, my God ! how numberlet. they were? 
When he had paſt away that tedious Night, 

Ear. ly next morning Ray hey Wi 1th Hellith ſpight, 
Like ſome g creat Na! ELACtOT, him preſent 
To Pertivs Filate « where with innocent 
And pleaſant Countenance ke then did ſtand, 

1 o know dy hat 'twas of {:im they did demand. 

1 hen with an numble Silence hejd his peace, 
Which mace the fury ot his Foes igcreate. 

Next was heunto wicked Herod ſent, 

Who t his preſence {eer, 1ed much content, 

Hoping he m1; zh t forme Niiracle behold, 

Becaute he had ben of ſtrange W onders told. 

Burt he that knew t2e fecrets of all Rearts, 

Who tries the Reins and views the ioward Parts, 
Knzw well his cn7ieus, but preſurptuous N ind, — 
Vas only unto wickednefs inclind. 

Chrilt Anfwer'd oct when ne lookt for Replies. 
Which made King ; Herod an d 1 IS men Gelnie 

Qur precions Lord, t ie Prinee of Peace, Wilt he 
Became tne pattern of Humilitie. 

Thus Smners contradict, and dare reprove 
The Lord of Lite, who cuickly couid remove 
The tofty from their Seats, and them confound ; 
But nongiit but Love and Mercy doth abound. 
This was the Day of his Humiliation, 

:He's tirſt abas'd, then comes his Exaltation, 
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1t, oh | that eyzr mes. {hould be fo vile, 

To ſmite thoſe L {PS U1:12 NEVET UtTET 4 guile! 

He at whoſe great Com: d the Seas were ſtill, 

Is non. £mma' :ded by each ' 


Chriſt's 


{ys ant's will. 
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AF tvrJerer be all ipared, ſaved be, 
Wien ji SHS. thaill be hanged on a Ho ee. 
With corearin whips they COUrge d him 
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vas dy'd with I Aurp! 
O dread! fu atraal Cup ! what heart can think 

On what ke underwear, and's ch not fhrink 2? 

s of OS 1 7 , ! 4 

{i Boles once run through his breads E 
Is now let out by Sou [- COrmenting 
And ail the binihing Pavement £1 ds 
All ! Gon' © you fee how 1t ie}! ti rick 


Yer mito 21m was no compaliion | 
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hi Bed chzr iNucd forth from every wound 
> Yo A <5 A u\3x* nei kh 
Carly drozs unto the ground. 


Defcierts in pou 
On Earth ! that did ve that holy. Blood, 
Nor fruit! ful Nile nor 47% 90 olten Flood C 
Could ever yield like Vertue, or fuch good ; 
Ne're ſuch a ſtream did water thee DC:Ore, 
all again refreſh thee: any more. 
-arb'rous {courgings all 
norl. <4 Hall; 

11m 10 {corn 

en ares, 6h was lal{ht and torn. 

+ id; In derifien of his I rincely Statz, 


Their impiou 


5s hands a Crow of thorns did P: ares 
Preffing 


2 So i owes aps 
mmm 


Chriſt's bloody Paſſion. 
Preſſing it on his gracious Head with pain, 
Till Sacred Drops did iflue forth again 
Inruful ſort, as they had done before, 
Spreading his precious Neck and Face all ore. 


11 hus like a Lamb amongR' thoſe Wolves he ocd,, | 


From head to foot beſprinkled o're with blood. 
His Kingly Office further to debaſe, 
'Stead of the Scepter due to Fudab's Race, 
They-put a reed in's hand, then kneel before him, 
And in Derifion feignedly adore him. 
Thus, thus did they the Sacred Prince abuſe. 
Crying in ſcorn-- Al! hail, King of the Fews ; 
Then 1n Diſdain theyApit in's lovely Face. 
Could Devils offer Ged a worſe Diſgrace > 
Oh depth'of Love alone, that knows no- bounds, 
To ſuffer ſuch dire ſtripes, ſuch mocks & wounds ! 
"IT was we that find, 'twas thou' that ſufferſt ſhame, 
To free us from the guilt. Oh let thy Name 
Thy Sacred Name for ever honouf'd be.. 
Who thus waſtus'd, to ſet poor Sinners free. 
But yer, alas ! theſe {irfferings were not all, 
More bitter things did unto him befal!l. 

next they: took the Robe, his own pat on, 
And now as 1f:their malice freſh begun, 
Not fatisfy'd their God for to deride, 
They loud cry'd out, Ler him be Crucify d. 
His Blood they thirſt for. Pilat gives conſent, 
Though Conſcience told him he was Innocent; 
And had deſerved neither Death nor Bands, 
Yet up he gives him to the Rabbles hands. 
He knew of malice they had brought him thither,. 
Yet he and they at laſt combine together 
T* imbrew their guilty hands in guiltleſs Blood, 
Who never did them harm, but alw:ys good. 
| Rather than P/late-will diſpleaſe the Fews, 
Hee'l ſtifle Conſcience, utterly refufe 
All Admonitions ; though his boſom Friend 
A timely warning unto him did ſend, 
Uſes Intreaties,, urges Arguments, 
But nothing would: prevail, nothing prevents 


heir * 
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TThongh he was wourded very much befcrs, 


His-feſb, his Virgin #etn, with Riipes man? fro, - 
Yer they upon his Marivr'd froni2urt lay 
| His keavey Crofs ? till faratiag 5 the way 


| A Death the worſt that ere ſtopt humane Breath ;. 
| And by God's Curſe moſt liable to ſhame, 
| But Crucifixion's more than 'tis to die. 


| What >.kill the Lord, who was to yoit ſo kind-/ 


——— 
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heir wicked purpoſe. Sentence being paſt, 


Anto his Execution row they 1aft, 


By reaſon of th' intolerable pain 

His bleeding wounds procured, they conſtrain 
A Country-man of Cyrere ( who Gd paſs 

Along that way ) to. bear is pond'rous Croſs. 
And coming np to diſmal Gof20:h. 

Without remorſe of Conſcience, dread, or awe,. 
They ſtill perfiſt in putting him to Death, 


The cruel Death o'th Croſs, matchleſs for pain, 
To cauſe the Juſt to die was crueltie; 
Prodigious Rage |! ſtrange meramorphos'd mind !' 


What was his Crime ? what his ſo great offence 3 
That not contented to remove him hence 

By violent Neath, but you muſt look about 
Whereby to find exquiſite torments out-? 

The vileſt wretch that ever did draw breath, 

Or in the ſtricteſt ſenſe deſerved Death, 


Could never mectt with more feveritie 


RE a re ee nn On 


From every part thouſands of people came 3 


| And now behold (if yet thy dejudg*d Eyes 


Irom barbfrous Foes and brutiſh T'yranny, 
He meets with no compaiſon, every heart; 
And every hand is ſet'to throw a Dart. 
v0 far from ſhame in this their villany, . 
They chuſe for time to a the Tragedy, 
Their chiefeſt Feaſt, when to Feruſalem 


Then, then they choſe - this curſed this work to do, 
Thar he the greater ſhame might undergo. 

When Prieſt and Pilate finiſht had their Court, 
Dear Feſus muſt be fetcht to make them ſport. 


Can ſtay to ſee ſo fad a Sacrifice.) 
: Beh91d 
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>chold him life up 2n the curſed Tre 
Exposdto Torture, Death, and fe ny. 
His Arms ſpread wide, as ready to imbrace 

Hes bitter'{t Foes, I they'd aCCept his Girace > 
Quite through each hand and foot tharp nails they 
And fix Him there to wai ir for Death alive. (drive, 
Hani: bay wixt two Thieves, Nimbred aiong 
Tranlzs: Oye tf ial I! WwOoUg « 

"OT pailers -Dy cid x. all Oi : him W1th {CO mn, 
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Hethat : for them nad Were rturna to \ Ine, 
And ſhown his Pow'r and Ch: ity D1vine 3 
Nor Wine, ROT Vater 20w could b 56 all 'ow*d 
T*afſwaze his thirft from this uns ra reful Croiua : 
But ! INTO. <5 tender ſide they thruſt a Srear, 

From whence there cat ne Sorts blood WW water Clear. 
'T hus hand, and ſoot ,, and kead, and every part, 
Hey -u ce a nd wound. tor to encreaſe h1s imart. 
Ah fee that tres m which frem his Heart: blood 
'i ke A 'S Paim and Cure © di all Cur WOES \ (HOWS oy 

Each picus Soul, which truly doth believe, 

Its Soveraign Vertue freely nz } IECCIVE. 

One _ 0: that moſt Sacred Blood is wort 

Ten thouland {i NIONES & 3Cinedoms ot the = 
When you by Sin do {ee your ſelves 


Will Neal ny Soul, 2n; cieante thy 1nward pert. 
Ah ! cant thou of Chrift's diſmal paſſion hear, 
And rot diftolye thy Seoul into a Tear? 

Bur to return--- T tere's ſomething ſtill behind, 
Which makes {trange meltings 10 my grieved migd, 


'har* ? 
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hat's worſe than all the reſt, oh hear his  mone, 
And how his poor diitrefſed Son! doth groat 
His Fath Cr hides his face, that gracious Eve 
| Caſts forth an angry irown, w hich made him cry 
*JF | ( After he had theſe bitter torments felt 
Ye, | From cruel hands, and found his Soul to melt, 
His ſpirits fail, and wounded : nCart to break E: 
Why, Why, my God? Oh wiy doſttliou torſake 
Men this needful honr 5 Ha: ab the Caſe 
When thou, my God, trom me ſhalt hide thy face, 
My Servans who fot ſook n me, are but JD; aft, 
* | Poorficth and blood, alas ! wnat ſtay, what rruſt 
Is there 1 in man ; the beſt of men are frail ; 
Such as confide 1n them, tnew ſtrength will fail. 
But, ah My Truft, my Hope, my confidence, 
Thou, hon that art my Rock and ale > Defen Nce, 
Even ti OU, My God 'Q o ;01, (} avon 1h, 417 jetr me, 
And this at laft has ofall Peace beret me. 
Whillt Souls can fee their Intereſt in ire + Cod, 
They can bear up urder tne tharpe!t Rod ; 
But when hy face 1s hid, as tis from me, 
i hey fink, they die, they die Eternally, 

Thus, thus the Prince of Pexce jn fore diſtreſs, 
His bitter rn one doth 1 unto (307 expreſs, 
Great dp hs of {ori ow did oppreſs is Soul, 
When His {ad portio: \t! 1s he did codole. 
d He faw himſelf forſa':*n and forlor RE 
” | When in our ttead this angaith area was born. 
That whick was due for our Iniauity, 

Jake 2VV ON our & tr 3C1ONs Sav i: Nr le 
For Fuſti: e ſpar'd nor; br 131d on her Hand, 
Whijit ys the 2 romMm an: ſtezd he Geks to Rand 
Of the poor $9. he came from He aven to fave; 


Tuſtice, alas! will the Jatt _ inf have. 
11s COT:MENS Saints have born another thing 
From what befel their Soveraign Lord 1d King, 
w.1 05 % 


41s SpIFIt'S graclons, great, maf2ankmous. 
Yet ne're was ay Soul GiftreT.Q thus, 

1 hat much renowned holy Ma 1rty Stepben, 
| Hehal c Jac -5r19usS a proſpect from Handh L 
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As fill'd his Soul brim-full of Conſo lation, 
And by that means with joy he bore his paſſion, 
Should T attempt to walk the ſpacious Field 
Ot inſtances, how maiy would it yield, = 
Where flames of Fire, were like to Beds of Roſes, | N 
Through Heavy nlyRays,which gloriouſly compoſg | Bu 
F heir fpirits ſo, that they in Þ-riumph fing, 
When halt-conſum'd in Fire, they felt no ſting, 
God ſmiles, and Heav'n appears fo clear and bright, 
All fears and terrors were extingnitht quite. 
Bur he who for our ſakes his Life laid down, 
Is forc'd to bear his Father's angry frown ; 
And in our ſtead he felt his-Indignation, 
The birtereſt part of all his bitter Paſſion. 
How heavy is that-ſtroke, how ſharp that Rod, 
That's lifted up by men, laid on by God ? 
When Heav'n and Earth, and Hell do all agree 
To lay on ſtripes with preatſt ſeveritie ? 
That grief, that pain, that anguith muſt be fore; 
And yetall this for us bleſt Feſus bore. | 
Who that beholds Heav'ns glorious Lamp of Light | 
When 1n his ſtrength, obſcur'd from our fight 
By the dark body of the pake-fac'd Moon, 
Making black ſhades of Night appear at Noon, 
| But would conclude from thence theSun were gone, 
And had forſaken quite our Horizon ? 
'And yet we know he's but eclips'd a while, 
And ſoon will lend the World another ſmile ; 
Piſperſe thoſe ſhades that counterfeited Night, 
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Lo, thus our Sun in his Celeſtial Sphear 

Is near his ſetting, yet but lend your Ear 

Unto the Voice, th' amazing Voice of Heaven, 

You'l find an univerſal notice given . | 

Unto the worll when this bright Sun went down. . 

Heav'ns light foot Herauld quickly makes it known, 

Fs lies bleeding, nailed on the Tree, 

And now the univerſal World ſhall fee [ 

Heaven act a part 1n this black T ragedy. A 
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Detected all as horrid F orgery ? 


Tf The Worlds great Eye, the natural Sun, whoſe 


1jts bloody FAa;Jion. 193 


Nap. 5. 


Fach day throughout the Univerſe diſplays ( Rays 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from-North to South, his face 
Viſiting and refreſhing every place, 

No ſooner doth he ſpythe Prince near dead, - 

But ſtraightway he withdraws h's bluſhing. Head. 
That horrid -fight-bright Sol abnor'd to ſee. 

And hides his face from Noon till after Three, 


At Three Chriſt's matchleſs .Torments made him }. © 


Eli, Eli, lama ſabachthani. (- cry, 
Then was the Temple Vail rent y_=_ 'alunder, 
The earth did ſhake, the rocks did. roar like thunder, 


The Clouds:grew thick, and ſuch as ſcatter'd were, 
|'Conjoin'd to. darken all the Hemifphear. | 
| Thus for three hours Darknefs great remain'd, 


All hearts now tremble, every ſpirit's pain'd. 


Th Aſtronomers, who ſtarry motions trace, 


And read Earth's wonders in Heav*ns various face, 
( Euſebius, and other Authors write ) 
Were much amazfd at that unuſal fight > 

Their Learning could-no natural Cauſes ſpy. 


| Nor give a Reaſon of that Prodigje. 


The Moon being then at full, juſt oppoſite, 


| Could not in Natures courſe ccliple $e/*s Light. 


'Twas ſupernatnral what he ſuffered, 

And that was it which fill«d themall with dread. 
Some ſmote their breaſts, whilſt others in confuſion 
Drew from the premiſesthis juſt Concluſion, 

Either the God of Nature ſuffers now 

( When Sol in Sables muMes thus his brow ) 

Or the whole frame oth World in a ſhort ſpace, 


| Will be diſſolvd and end its painful Race. 


Theſe dreadful things which then did come to paſs, 


'Do fully prove He the Meſſiah was. 
| And many when they ſaw thoſe Wonders done, 


Cryd out indeed he was God's only Son. 

Had nor this obvious been to every fight 

A real thing, with what great eaſe then might 
The Foes of Chriſt and Chriſtianity, 


But 
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And ranſonrd her even with his de: = Blood ( hear! 


'How he o're him doth Vauut a:d domizeer. 
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Deathf*s boaſtinz Trinmbh. 


But hark, my Mufe! What Triumph doit thoty 


What Voice 1s that hoarſe ſounding in mine Ear þ 
"Irs Peaxth, dow! >tleſs tis Death that ghaſtly Kin, | 


Who over Chriſt doth now infulting fins 2 
Now ke ne: o ot hi im down, I pretkee hear 


Fe K7 ar of Terror*s boaſting Triumph over Criſp 
whilithe lay 1n tne Grave. . : 
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But matt'r of Fact being ſo-very clear, ) 7] 
'F he yo and Heathens thereby filenc'd were. By 
} hus he yiel Ids up ar lait his painful breath, By 
my for a while lay conquered by Death. IA 
Conquer'd, faid I ! forbear my laviſh Mnfe, Al 
Recall that word, and be not to profule. 4Be 
What, ſhallwe tay, The Lord of Life is dead > i 
"Ev but a fnmber, he's not conquered, JW 
He only for a whils Retreat hath made, | Sir 
Teng is #928 1nt9 an Ambu! (CA, [Ne 
And foon will riſe more glorioutly Array'd. W 
Tis SA tne © rtory of the World lay down In 
His precious Lice, [2 purchaſe a rich Crown '|Lo 
Of Life and Glo! ' for is Spouſe, whom he .{ÞW 
Found under wreth, condemt'd eternally, 1By 
Who had recety " char Sentence furl} of Ire, If 
Co, go thou Wretch into.eternal Fire. + bf 
Bur he has bail a her from Helt's gaping Jaws, Nc 
| And fatisfy'd jutice's ſtrifteſt La _— {Nc 
By this his Death, where he in ker ſtead tool, In 


iy Pow: *5 very great, 
mes k- {2 £115 Sear, 


Fo hide ther QiELVES. 
Yet-know 1 notiwho {et 
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Yet know | not my ſelf; nor why to m? " FBy 

I het migncret Nao narc? 5 Don't, 1] rule, I raign, -: &t 

Anq am the [5:2h and Lofty's Sover: £16. ; Th 

All tremble at the thouezhts of my 5; im face, | 

T key 109K, en 29 Tun, yer cann": find a place I 
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Chap. 8.- 


Chriſt laid down bis Life. 
There's none that live, have liv'd, or ever may 


| But I o're them an awful Scepter ſway, 


But, oh ! what kind of ſubject have I here? 

A ſubject, t whom no Monarch is a Peer ; 

Ah ! how I ſmile to ſee't ; I'le never fear 

Being worſted now. Alas !.doſt thou ſubmit? 
Art thou likewiſe brought down unto my feet ? 


1 Who's able my dread Power to withſtand ; 


Fincethou canft not eſcape my pow'rful hand ? 
Now I have ſeiz'd thee, be affur'd that I 

Will keep thee down, for ever thou ſhalt lie 

In the dark Regions of eternal Night. 

Lo! here, proud Mortals, an amazing fight ! 
What can't I do, ſince he that made the Day, 
By my ſtrong hand 1s turned into clay ? 


| If thou can'ſt not thy ſelf from me deliver, 


The hope of Creature-man is gone for ever. 
None out of theſe cloſe Regions can repair, 
Nor re-ſalute again the ambient Air. - 


 . [inever did fo great a Conquelt gain, 
near}O what a mighty Monarch I have ſlain ! 


hotYNow, now let me-be crown'd vidtorioufly! 
ar tor what is done, which none could do bur I. 
Z> 1Whodares my Truumphs leffen or defer, 
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lince I am now. a perte&tConquerour ? . 
Here, here, Cireat Prince, with me in this dark Cell 
My Captive thou with other Kings ſhalt dwell. 


Prince of Light. 


Thou proud Imperious Tyrant, prethee hear ; --*. 
Don't boaſt too ſoon, nor vainly domineer. 

A feeble Warriour may the Field obtain. 
4YVhen his ſtrong Foe is willing to be ſlain. . 

My Lite, proud Death, thou didi{t not take away-- 


y any ftrength of thine ; for-I did lay | 
t freely down, as God did me command, : . 


This made mie yield my (elf into thy hand. 


| King of Terrors. 
Tle not contend, let that be fo or not, 


have thee ſafe in my Dn got > 2 7 
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[No ſooner ſhall three Days and Nights expire, 


 Tobethy ſelf, o're-thrown, vanquiſht and ſlain. 


o AP 
» 48 & 
uh 
FLKSQL » 
1 . 
' 4 IKE 
' * « 
; E 
8 bs "ED 


Book L | 


x96 The death of Death. 
And ee thou do return, Ile make thee know 


, What pow'r I have, whart 'tis that I can do. 


My Priſoner thou art, and here ſhalt lie 
Io theſe dark Celk unto Eteraitie, | 
Whilſt worms on thy moſt lovely fleſh are fed, 
And with Corruption thou art covered. 
; Prince of Light. 
Stay, ſtay, pale Death, that thou canſt nev'r do, 
For I muſt not the leaſt Corruption know. 
King of Terrors, ( be 2 

Strange ſpeech !who's this? or how can this thing 
What's in the Girave ſhall not Corruption ſee? _ 
Though with rich Spices thou imbalm'd doft: lie, * 
O1d hoary Time ſhall. make thee putrify. - - 


In precious heaps of fragrant Odours laid , 
T o ſtench and rottenneſs I ſoon betray d. 


None ever into theſe low Vaults do come, 
Who can eſcape that ſad and diſmal-doom, 


Kings fortifi'd by Lead and Searcloth's aid, ; | 


. Of being turned into Duſt ;-—T will \ 


Thy mouth with filthy putrefaion' fill. 
The holieſt man I ere depriv'd of breath, 
I rarned. into loathſom ſtinking Earth. 
Ana doft thou think thou ſhalt eſcape this fate 2 
No, thou muſt ſhare of all my Subjects ſtate. 
Prince of Light. 

Is fit I ſhould be threatned thus by thee 2 

Shall Death prevail and triumph over me 2 ( down; 


Po know, grim Tyrant, who 'tis thou treadlt 


am thy lawful Prince, and thou ſhalt own 
My Soveraignty ; thou muſt, O Death, ſubmit, 
And yield thy ſelf, as conquer'd at my feet. 
On methou ſhalt not have thy proud deſire; 


Bur I will make thy bonds and chains to fly, 
And thereby ſpoil thy Principality. 
But for thy inſolence this thou ſhalt gain, 


The tidings which I bring will make thee quake, 
Eee Þ.rofolve on thee Revenge to take. 


0 Deathy, h 
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« | Chap: 8. 


Whichwasthe Reſurrection from the Dead ' (hold, 


: The Devils tremble. 


0 Death, I'le be thy Death, 'tis even fo ? 

Thy utter ruin, and great overthrow _ 

[5s near at hand ;TI'le rouſeup from the Grave. 
And make the ſtone to fly that's on the Cave, 
Let Hell and Devils all combine todo 
What's in their pow'r to ſave thee from this blow, 


Imin4 it not ; Ie tear and rend them all, 


And cauſe them with great vengeance down to fall. 


Captivity a Captive T will take, 


And him a ſlave and Captive ever make. 

The Devils fearing what would come to paſs, 
Great conſternation ſtraight amongſt them was. 
Their Chief amaz'd, with envious horror cryes 


And to the reſt with haſt himſelf applies. 


Lucifer. _ 

Dominions, Pow'rs of the Infernal Hoſt ! 
Awake, attempt with ſpeed, or all is loft. 
Jeath's like to loſe our great and hop'd for prey, 
ſecure him faſt, more Chains upon himilay. | 
Hark! are there not ſtrange tremblings under ground 
Mixt with a cry, enough for to confound 
All the whole Hoſt of this amazed Lake, 
Fear ſeizes me, I quiyer, oh, quake. 


| [What ſhall we do> make ſpeed, let him not riſe. 


Help, Satan, help, canſt thou no way deviſe 

To hold him under ground ? now, now, or never, 
{f he awake, we are undone for ever. 

Should he the cords of Death to pieces burſt, 

Our latter ills will far exceed the firſt. 

Thus ſee how all the helliſh Fiends do ſtand 
Agaſt amaz'd, each holding up his hand ; | 
ewailing their fad fates, their heatts 'grow cold, 
ith thoughts of what they feard they ſhould be- 


f himwho for poor Mortals ſuffered. 


Belzebub he cryes out to Abaddon, 

Al!what a day is this ! all will be gone. 
J52:an doth gnaſh his teeth, perplext in mind 
Becauſe they could no mo 
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_ He's on his back who gave the Soul its fall. 


2 il i - 4 


_ Both Satan loak. Ah, ſee the fatal Rout, 


108 Chriſt riſes. 

T heir Kingdom to ſupport, cryes out, alas, 

We never were before in ſuch a caſe / 
Apollyon. 

Ah! what a diſmal day, Great Lords, is here ! ) 
The Grave doth o'pe, that fight doth juſt appear 7 
Of which you talk, of which you ſtand in fear. * 
Now all our hopes, and expectation's gone. © 
Ah ! who 1s it has roul'd away the ſtone > 
All proves 1n vain that ever we have done. 

We muſt our ſelves in Chains of darkneſs lie, 
And be tormented to Eternitie. | 

Now from the Earth freſh Light doth gild the 
Thick darkneſs vamihes ; awake, ariſe, ( ies 
Ye Mortel;, and with joy open your E yes ; 
Behold the morning of that long'd for Day ; 
The Gravedoth o'pe, whiltt Devils fy away 
To hide: themſelves, but cannot find a place, 
For Vengeance hattens after them apace, 


The Glorious Prince has made an end of Sz. 

See how he rouſes up from the dark Grave, 

T he Soul from thence, from Sin and Hell to fave. 
Ah ! how the damned Spirits cry and houl, 

Their fearful fall with anguiſh to condole. 

Hell's Principalities are ſpoiled quite, 

And all infernal Pow'rs put to flight. 

See what an open ſhew 1s made of them, 

And how great FESHS doth their Pride contenu. 
See how he doth triumph over them all, 


gee Death's by Death deitroy'd ; a wond'rous fight, 
Which doth the hearts of Angels much delight. 
They pry into, and wonder at this thing, 
Accompliſht thus by our victorious King. - 
How like a ſneaking, conquer'd, ſpoiled Foe, 
That's quite o'recome and brought to utter wor, 


And how the Prince doth drag theſe Dogs about, , 
He makes a ſhow of them ; Come, takea view {+ 


Book T 


L 


Ofth conquer'd, bloody, baffled Helliſh Crow, 1. 


" 
'S. 
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Chap.8. The ſinal Conqueſt. 10g 


What a victorious Conqueror 1s here? 
What Victor may with this great Prince compare? 
All Warriours you admir'd heretofore, 
Let them not be ſo much as thought on more. 
CHSIST FESHS he is riſen from the Dead, 
Sim, Wrath, Death, Hell, Devils, and all are fled. 


This glorions Conqueſt o're th' infernal crew, 


Is yet more plain by that which doth inſue. 

Some paſſages from ancient Record ſhow 

The truth of this their final overthrow. 

Upon this rifing of the Prirce of Light, 

The Heathen Oracles were filenc'd quite. 

Although their Prieſts and Prophets cry and call, 
Henceforth they r dumb and anſwer not at all. 
Which Accident and unexpetted change 

Amaz'd them all ; 'twas ſo prodigious ſtrange, 

It made them look about to find the cauſe 

Of frch their filence and ſurpriſing pauſe. 
Surely, ſaith Plutarch, they are either dead, 

Or elſe Wiſe men are riſen in their ſtead, 

Which in the fe days diviner Secrets know, 

That Oracles before were wont to ſhow. 

Yet he knew better things, and did deny 

That Spirits either could wax old, or die. 

Some higher Reaſon therefore muſt find at . . 
Ere he reſolve this ſenſe-confounding doubt. | 
Had he conversd with Fobn, he might have known 
By whom, and how thoſe Gods were overthrown. 
Chriſt was reveal'd ( faith he ) unto this End, 

That be the works of every Helliſh Fiend 

Mizht bring to nought, deſtroy and ruine quite, 


| Confining them to their eternal Night. 


That this is truth, from Authors of their own 
Might be made good, and evidently ſhown ; 
dharp-Frrvena! (*) to {peat it out is pleas'd, 

All Oracles at \elphos now are ceas d. 

And lofty Lacan long fince did complain  ©& 
That they their Deities invok'd in vain, 


; * - i . 
- 04t, Ceſſent oraciila Delphys. 
1; . 
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T Heathen Oracles ceaſe. Book.]. 
"1 


h 
A*® Gods (faith he, *) by whom this Empire ſtood 
7/e from their empty Temples now remov'd. 
err Altars too they have abandon'd quite, 
And left the places of their old delight. 
But with. one inftance more I may conclude, 
Though I indeed might urge a multitude 2 
"Tis that which Plutarch doth affirm, and I 
Eſteem above what e're Antiquity 
Hath left recorded, or moſt curious Eyes 
Can view in beſt approved Hiſtories, 
Relating to the matter we have ſtated, 
Which follows thus, as 'tis by him related. 
About the period of Tiberixs's Raign ( raign) 
( Who at Chriſt's Death was Rome's proud Sove- 
Strange hideous Cries, ſhriekings and howlings be 
Heard with amazement, in the Grecian Sea, 
Complaining that their great God Pan was fled, 
rom whence great Conſternations followed. 
No ſooner did the louder Trump of Fame 
his news of their great Pan's Retreat proclaim, 
But it was brought unto the Emperours Ears. 
nd unto him a certain Truth appears. 
Who being ſtartled at the ſtrange Relation, 
Falls with his Wiſemen into Conſultation ; 
Who ſought by Magick to reſolve the doubt : 
Which all their Art and Sk1ll could not find out. 
Yet Chriſtians in thoſe days could quickly ſpy 
The way to open the whole Myſterie. 
Comparing times, they found this ſtrange Relation 
Did juſt fall out upon Chriſt's Death and Paſſion; 
And then concluded ſtraightway by the Fall 
Of their great Pan, which fignifieth All; 
All Spirits by Chriſt's Death were ſo- afflicted, 
Their utter Ruin thereby was predicted. 
Yea others of their own Records ſtill do 
Confirm the truth of this their overthrow. 


- * Bxceſſere omnes Adytis Ari(q ; reli 
Dy, quibus Imperium hoc ſteterat, &C.. 
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| Chap.s, 


How one of them conſtrain'd ſome time before 

By God himlelf, their fall did thus deplore ? 

* An Hebrew Child that ſhall-be born, will be 

* The final downfal of our Diznity. 

* All our uſurpt Dominions by that Child 

* Shall come to nought, and utterly be fpoil'd. 

© He ſtrikes us dumb, and nonplus's our Art, 

© Henceforth in vain no further Queſtions ſtart, 

* But [ad and ſilent from our Shrines depart. 

Thus God doth force Devils ſometimes to ſpeak, 


That which doth much againſt their Int'reſt make. 


But ſtay, my Muſe ; the Cherubs chant again, - 
O liften to this more melodious ſtrain. 
The glorious Angels do ſo ſweet Triumphs fing, 
Upon the Conqueſts of our Heav'nly King ; 
They clap their wings, and leap for joy to ſee 
This total Rout and happy Vittorie. | 
Shall Heav'n rejoyce, we more concerned Earth : 
Not ſing aloud Febovah's praiſes forth ? 
O happy day, bleſt hour, the beit of all - 
Poor Mortals ever ſaw ſince Adam's fall > - 
Chriſt of a truth is riſen from the Grave, 
No pow'rs of Hell could keep him in the Cave. - 

Yet are there ſome in theſe laſt evil days 
Deny that he from Death himſelf did raile. 
The Fews alſo, with their Forefathers, ſay, 
Twas a Deceit ; for he was ſtoln away 
Whilſt drouſy Souldiers fell into a ſleep. 
Who the Sepulchre had a charge to keep. * 
A thing themſelves, no doubt could not believe, 
But was forg'd by the Devil, to deceive 


And blind mens Eyes, who wanted that inſpeCtioa i 


They might have had touching his Reſurrection. 
*T was the laſt game the Devil could devile. 
To hinder Chriſt's moſt glorious Enterpriſe. 
hey knew that if his Reſurre&ion were 
eceived for a truth, no hope was there, 
But all that they had done, it tumble muſt - - 
v9 the laſt, Eyil would exceed the firſt, 
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T12 Proofs of Chrift's ReſurrcFion. Book Il. 


But if they had believ'd it certainly 

The Souldjers had with great'ft ſeverity 

Been puniſhed, for being ſo remiſs 

& bout a thing ſo weighty as was this. 

Beſides, were they aſleep, how could they tel; 

W hat things there came to paſs, or what befe!l> 
()r, if awake, why did they not prevent 

Thoſe men who came with ſach a ftrong' intent ? 
And can one think, if the Diſciples durſt 


Attempt that thing,they ſhould have ſtript him firſt 


Would they not take the body in the cloaths, 
Leſt ere they'd done, the Sould'ers ſhould have rofe 
And caught them doing it ? and then be ſure 
Greet ſufferings for it they muſt endure. 
Nay, had theſe men been guilty of ſuch evils, 
They'd been no better than ſeducing Devils, 
The worſt of Mortals, and how was it then 
That God ſhould own and witneſs to ſuch men, 
By aiding them > Could Heavens Pow*r have gone, 
To prove a Cheat, when Miracles were done ? 
Again, they were of fuch Integrity, 
As-none could brand with the leaſt infamy. 
And they 1i*th face of Foes, without leaſt dread 
Declare that he was riſer from the Dead.; 
'T hat they conversd with hun full forty days, 
Whilſt he iaftruced them in all kis ways, 
Before he did aſcend. And then agen, 
in Galilee at once five hundred men 
Saw him with joy, and 1n their witneſs gave. 

1 kac he indeed was riſen from the Grave. 
- Here ftop again, my Pen, time calls away, 
Lipon thts Theme thou muſt no longer ſtay ; 
Leave them to periih, let them fall and die, 
Thar this bleſt Ron do deny. 
Shall Ged, his Sa:nts, and Angels, witneſs bear 
Linto this thing, and yet ſhall Mortals dare 
19ocall the ſame in queſtion, or deny 
What is confirmd by flich Authority ? 
No, firm as Earth, or Heav*ns more ſtable poles, 
4.4 this great Truth be fixt in pjous $0345. 
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Chap.B Faiths vain, if Chriſt be not riſen. I13 
Without it Faith's a Fancy, and the bet 

Of men more wretched than the vilgſt Beaſt. 

But now, awake my Muſe, no longer ſlumber 


The Day doth dawn, and joys which none can num- 


Are ruſhing in upen the Prince of Light 3 (ber |Þ 
This forrow*'s gone, nought now but Glory bright - j 


A -! 
Shines forth in him 3 now is he raisd on high, i 
| Far out oth reach of all mal:gaity. il 
Nor men nor Devils can annoy him more, 
-@ | He's fafely landed on the Jongd-tor ſhore. 
| Go Turtles, go, whilſt thouſand Joys betide 

The glorious Bridegroom and his purchas*d Bride. 
That Sun 1s riſen who will nefre go down, 
Who will his Spoaſe with hight of Glory crown. 
But where*s the Soul ! O where, alas, is ſhe, 
For whom he dy<d and hung upon the Tree > 
What greeting > O/ what Joy, when they do meet, 
There will abound ! the thoughts thereof are ſweet. 
me, | He that was Dead is come to Life again , 
And ever thail in bliſs-Eternal raign. 
Thrice happy !s tzat Soul which he hath choſe” 
To be his Love, his Dove,. his Sharon's Roſe. 
But where is ſhe. and what is her Eſtave > 
For nething of her we have heard of late. 
Doth ſhe not wait ? doth ſhe not long to ſee 
His lovely Face, and to embraced be 
In his dear Arms; O dont ſhe greatly crave 
One fight of him, ove vifit more to have ; 
Doth not her Soul diffolve then into tears, 
With thoughts of Lim who freed her from all fears. 2 
Read the next Part, and you will quickly find 
The Fruit of Sin, and nature of the mind © 
That is corrupt, and filld with carnal Love g 
m8 nothing can thoſe vile Aﬀections move 2. +, 

H.cOW unkind to Chriſt do Sinners prove ! 'S 
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QCHAPFP L 


Shewing how .Chrift . renews his Suit again and again, | / 
which 7s done either bythe miniſtration'of the Goſpel, 
6r by bis various Providences, and yet the Soul t- : 
faſes to receive him. 


"HUS have you.heard a Sacred-Story told; | | 
**FilFd full of Wonders, Wonders, whictr. unfold 
' Such-depths of Wifdom, depths of Grace and. Love; 
Which none can comprehend, it is aboye © 
The reach of men; no knowledg is ſo high | 
F hat can conceive of it ; nay, Angels pry 
. Fnto this thing, this Myſtry is fo deep, - 
by _- It allthe glorious Seraphims doth keep 
WF Irholy admiration, they'r amaz'd 
Wt. Toſee how all the Attributes are arais'd - 
[#-* , Irequal Glory, and do ſweetly ſhine 
2 - TItheirown proper Sphere, alike divine. - 
Here by diviner Art you all may find. 
«What was in:our great God's eternal mind, 
- Before the Earth's foundation long was laid, 
{r e're bright Sol his glorious beams diſplay'd, 1 
eſpecting Man, whom he foreſaw would fall,” - 
_ Ad bring bus Soul thereby jato fad. thr all; _ 
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The Glorious Lover. 


A Divine Pocm. , 


Lomond 


CHAP: I. 'F 


Shewing how .Chrift renews his Suit again and again, || - 
which ts done either bythe miniſtration 'of the Goſpel; }j . 
or by bis various Providences, and yet the Soul t- ff * 


faſes to receive him. 


THUS have you heard a Sacred Story told, | 
*FilFd full of Wonders, Wonders, whick. unfold ;&- 
Such-depths of Wifdom, depths of Grace and. Love, . 
W.hich none can comprehend, it 1s above 
F he reach of men ; no knowledg is ſo high 
'F hat can conceive of it ; nay, Angels pry 
Into this thing, this Myſtry 1s fo deep, 
It-all the glorious Seraphims doth keep 
Ir holy admiration, they'r amaz'd W 
To ſee how all the Attributes are arais'd | | 
Itr equal Glory, and do ſweet!y ſhine 
Trx their own proper Sphere, alike divine. 
Here by diviner Art you all may find. 
hat-was in-our great God's eternal mind, 
Before the Earth's foundation long was laid, 
Cr e're bright: Sol his glorious beams diſplay'd, 
Reſpecting Man, whom he foreſaw would fall,” Þ 
Agd bilag lus Soul thereby jato (ad-thr all: _ fe 
te { 
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Chap. To”. 
Here may you with much eaſe end joy eſpy . 
The great reſult of the bleſt Trinity. 

In that eternal Council held above, 

About the Soul, the objett of Chriſt's Love. . 
Here alſo, here's a proof of true affection, 


And how to love from hence let's take direCtion. ;. 


Who ever had or ſhew*d ſuchlove as he, 
Who for his Love was nailed to the Tree > | 


But, hark ! ſome do enquire, they long to hear:. 


What is become of th* Soul he loves ſo dear > : 
Lo, from the Grave he*s come, he looks about; -. 
He ſearches every place to find her out. 


What is ſhe fled band where > in what. ſtrange Tile; . 
Of clouds and darknefs lurks ſhe all this while >: - 


Good Reader, urge me-not, Ile let thee hear - 
That which may melt thy Soul into a tear. 
Excuſe my Pen for what its lines ſhall ſpeak. - 
Such Marble hearts as cannot melt muſt break. 
To leave off here, I'm ſure it is not fit, 


| Nor would I write what you would have unwrit.}:. 


Bur fince it doth upon the Soul reflect, 

It matters not how much we do detect - 

The folly which doth in the Sinner lie, 

When Soveraign Grace exalted is thereby. 

My Heart and: Pen ſeem both to be at ſtrife, + 
To paint unkindneſs forth unto the life. - 
Wilt Thou, who doſt the Muſes aid, afford .; 
Divine aſſiſtance, that each pow'riu} word .; 
May rend a heart at leaſt, and every line 

Turn Kingdoms and whole Nations 1nto-brine + 
Of their own tears 2 teach me, O Lord, the $k1ll 


| TI extra@ the ſpirit of grief, O'let my Quill, 


Like Moſes Rod, make Adarnants to fly. 


hat tears may guſh like Rivers from eacheye, . 


How can it once be thought that ſuch a Friend, :. 


- | Who loveth thus, doth thus his loye commend, «, 


And in ſuch ſort fo ſtrangely:condeſcend,: 
Should when all's;,done by her contemnes be, 


The Rothy Heart. Irx 


Though he*s moſt. high, and ſhe of baſe degree >-: 
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* 'That througha Sea of blood, and ſorrows great, 


"T hat ever thou hait entertained Sin, 


 evnazed ftand, yet can no danger Tpy. 


216 A call to Repemtance. Book], Ti 


The grand deſign, the end and reaſon why Y 
This Prince from Heaven came, was ſcourg'd, did 
Was to redeem the Soul, and ſo endeavour © (dic, 
To get her love, and marry her for ever, 

AS 1s before declar'd. But will you hear 

How things are carry'd how they maaag'd are ; 
'Thetime 15 come, you'l find, by what enſues 

T hat this great Lord his Suit a-freth renews : 
When Sacred Love runs thus with greateſt force, 
W hat pity is't ought ſhould diſturb its courſe ? 

ew can the Soul retuſe to entertain 

A Lover, which for her with ſhame was flain ; 
But ſtop again, my Muſe, thou muſt give o're, 
The Prince is come, lo. he is at her door. 
4 \ Jefits-Prince of Light. 

Moſt precious Soul ! I now am come again, 
Behold 'tis I, who for thee rave been ſlain. 
How. ist with thee, kaſt thou not heard the news, 


What for thy fake I ſuffer'd by the Fews ? 


T now am come with bowels to eatreat 
I hee to embrace the offer I preſent . 
And, firſt of all, with tears do thou repent 


Tt hat has to me ſo very bitter bin. 
Soul. 

Repent ! This is a melancholly ſtrain ; 
Fr faits with ſuch whoſe lives are £11d with pain, 
And guilty are of fore notorious crime, 
Whole glats is near run out, whoſe precious time 
Draws to an end ; 'tis good for ſuch indeed 
To look about them , aud repent with ſpeed : 
But thus 'tis not with me, I know nv {orrow 
T'le wave that work, Tie wave till to morrow ; 
Fo morrow, I mean, till ſome fitter ſeaſon , 
{ ſee nocauſe, alas, I know no reaſon : 
Tohark to thoughts that may diſturb my peace, 
When jo7s abound, <ad {weet delights tnoreale, | 
Repent! of what ſtrange kind of-voice ihall I | 
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e(»s. 

No reaſon why ! Ah Soul, art ſtil] ſo blind, 
Wounded from head to foot, and canſt thou'tind 
No ground of grief, no cauſe to lay to heart | 
Thy horrid guilt, nor yet-the bitter ſmart 
Which I cadur'd for thee, to prevent 
Severer Wrath, ſeverer puniſhment. 
And doſt not favour this ſweet word, Repent. 
'T'is well there's room, a call, a ſeaſon hr ; 
There's thouſand Souls whoare denied it. 
Dar'ft, dar'ft adventer ſtill to live in Sin > 
What. crucihethy dying Lord agin ! 
Were aot my pangs ſufficient > muſt I bleed 
Afreſh>» O mult thy fioful pleaſures feed 
Upon my torments? and augment the ſtory 
Of the fad paſſion of the Lord of Glory ? 
Is there no pity in thee 2 what, no remorſe 
Within thy breſt > Seek, ſeek a firm divorce 

etw1xt thy {elf and Sin ; do thy endeavour 
To break that league, depart, depart for ever. 
Did I not ſuffer to diffolve the knot 
Between thee and all Luſt 2 and wilt thou not 
Regard me now, but entertain my Foe ; : 
What, cruel unto me, and thy {ſelf too ! 
I prethee, Soul, bethink thy ſelf, and yield, 
And let thy Lovers for my ſake be kill'd > 
Ah, let them die, who if they live, will be 
Thy death at laſt, who have big death to me. 

Soul. 

Thote joys are frreet, which do delight my heart ; 
Ah ! how cn I ard fnful Objedts part > 
Nut gainful Luſts, and thoſe which honour's yield, 
Ar once be put to th' Sword > And thoſe be k111'd 
Which fo much pleaſure unto me afford 2 
How can it be alas, it is too hard: 
The thoughts of it's a perfect death to me ; 
Lord, fay no more, | cannot yield to thee; 

Feſze. 

* Ah! Diaſt thou know, roor Scul, what *15 to. fin 
And how my Soul for it kas tortur'd bin, 
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113 A partial yielding. Book Ki} 
Thou wouldft revenged be on it, I'm ſure, - 
And a divorcement ſpeedily procure. 
Or, didſt thou know what grief it is to me 
To be contemnec. and depis'd by thee 
Such churliſh Ariſwers wouldſt thou not return 
To him, whoſe ſoul-1n fervent love dots burn 
To thee, poor wretch, and only for thy good, 
&T'is that I feek, and ſought with tears " blood. 
Once more I ask thy love, I cannot leave thee, 
Until my everlaſting Arms receive thee. 
_; S- 

IfI may have thoſe pleaſures which delight me, . 
W hoſe amorous glances ſweetly do invite me 
To love themdear, who-ſtollen have my heart, | 
I 'am contented thou ſhouldſt have ſome parr. : 
Of my affetion : Worldly joy is ſweet, 
And I reſolve to make ſome part oft. 


Feſwus. 
Ungrateful Soul ! did not I wholly give - 
My ſelf for thee? and ſhall T now receive 
A piece of thine , nay but a little part, 
T hat have deſerved more than a whole heart : - 
'Fis all the heart, or none-; do'ſt think it fit 
Sin and the Devil ſhould have part of it > 
Would any Lover ſuch ſtrange love receive, - 
To be contented that his Spouſe ſhould have, | 
Some other Suiters, and to them ſhould cleave > 
What ſayſt, deceived Soul ; why itaneſt thou mnte > : 
Diſcloſe thy inward thoughts, and grant my Suit, 
{) ſpeak ! or, ifthy: doubt] mind be bent 
To filence, let that filence be conſent. 
If thou wilt grant me that whole heart of thine 2 - 
# We'll exchange hearts. I'l give thee all of mine. 
| She look'd about, the mnsd, the paus*d a while, - 
Whilſt he on her caſt forth an Heav*nly ſmile ; -- 
Sweet rays of Glory glanced from his Eye, 
YN Enough to raviſh all the ſtanders-by ; 
= - So great a luſtre from his garments ſhone, 
| It dazi4-all weak.cyes to look upon, ”* | 
fg . tke ; | 
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Like as the Sun his glorious beartis diſplays, 
Diſperſing every way his - Ts 95 
When in bis ſtrength and ſplendor bright doth ſhine, 
Fo gliſterd forth his Glory all Divine. 
Nefre ſure a beauty carnal eyes beheld. 
. Ah! one {weet fight-of him has wholly fill&d-: 
The greateſt Soul that liv*d, and there 1s ſtill 
Enough in him millions of Hearts to fill. 
And none but him alone can fatisfie - 
The Soul of Man: the Soul-enlightned eye. . 
But ſtay and hear the Anſwer which is given - 
By the deceived Sonl. O let the Heaven 
And Earth aftonithd ftand,: whilſt ſtubborn ſhe-- . 
Deny*d his Suit, wall not perſuaded be: 
To ofpe hcr door, who longs to enterin, 
To fill he: Soul with” joy, deſtroy her-fin. - 
Soul, 

Strange 'tis to me ſuch beauty ſhould be there ! 
What, ſo #:nazing glorious, noneſo fair ! 
When I no lovelineis in-him can ſee 
The World, and outward pleaſures, ſeem ta. me--- 
More rare and ſpriteful, far the better choice; 
Such things I like : butfor this Lover's voice. 
His Face and Favour I can*t ſo eſteem, 
Nor can leave all things for love of him. 
Therefore be goae, and ceaſe thy ſuit ; for F 
Have fixt my mind elſewhere, my heart and eye: - 
Is ſet on that which outward eyes can'ſee. - 
Lord, let me not be troubl'd more with thee.” 

O ſtay, my Muſe! reach me-an Iron Pen, 
T< engrave this on the marble-hearts of men. 
| Let Sinners look within, then let them read _ ' 
\ Themſelves ungrateful, blind, and dark indeed. 
\ Would not each Soul conclude this Creature were-. 
* Beſides her ſelf, orclſe deſervd to bear oo © 
'The great*ſt contempt, and pitty*d be by none, 
'T hat bids ſuch a dear Lover to-be gone? | 
How oft has he by precious motives try<d ' 
The Soul from ſin and evil to divide, . 
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120 Chriſt Tebeals hzs ſufferings. 
And make her too obdurate heart relent, 
And take ſuch ways as Wiſdom do's invent ? 
H*'s Paſſions, Sigks and Tears are ready ſtill, 
As the officious agents of his W1ll. | 
To work her to a {ence of her eſtate: 
But ſhe's ( alas) ſo dark and aeſvcrate, 
T hat his'{weet voice, of fo divine a ſtrain, 
So moving, mov'd her, but ſeems all in vain. 
He fighs for her, he knows her ſad diſtreſs, 
He asks her love, but ſtil] without ſucceſs. 
Ah Sinners ! view your rocky hearts and then 
Smite on your breaſts, lament, and read agen. 
The glorious Lord his love's fo ſtrange, ſo great 
He knows not how to think of a retreat. 
His ſoul is griev'a. yet takes not her demal, 
But makes a new Eſſay, another T rial. 
Feſus. 

Did, did I love thee from Eternity ? 
And my celeſtial Kingdom leave for thee > 
Did I Man's humane nature freely take > 
Did I my bed in a poor, Manger make; 
Did I engage the cruel'it of all Foes 2 
Did I from men and Devils meet with blows ? 
Did I fuci kind of tortures undergo 
-W hich men nor Angels can't conceive or know ? 
Did Wrath purſue, and Juitice fall 0:1 me > 
And did I bear it all for Jove to thee 2 
Ak! did I ſweat great drops of Sacred Blood, 
Until the ground was ſprinkled where I ſtood ; 
And were my feet and hands nail'd to the Tree, 
Whilſt my dear Father hid his Face from me > 
Haye I with joy, delighr, -and chearful heart 
Indur'd all this excefive pain and ſmart, 
And out of precious love to thee I bore > 
And muſt I ftill be kept ont of thy door > 

Shall, ſhall I leave thee then, and take my flight 
Into ſome foreign Land, ard ler the Night 
Ot diſmal darkneſs be thy lot for ever, 
Where diretul Wrath all graceleſs ſouls do ſever - 
| From 
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From all ſweet ſhines of my Eternal Face, 
That thou mayſt there bewail with ſhame thy caſe; 
W hen ſhades of frightful darkneſs thee do cover, 
T hou wilt condole the loſs of ſuch a Lover; 
Muſt I be gone, muſt I my farewel take 
And leave thee to thy ſelf; my heart doth ake 
To think upon thy ſtate, when I do leave thee ; 
Far rather would I have theſe Arms recetve thee. 
What, flight aSaviour thus, a Friend indeed, 
An early Friend, a Friend, who choſe to bleed 
For thee, and jn thy ſtead, that ſo thereby 
He might enjoy thee to Eternitie ! 
Farewel, Alſe Sonl, I bid the now adien; 
Take what will follow, dread what will inſue. 
Grief, ſorrows, ſickneſs and a troubled mind, 
Will thee purſue, until thou com'ſt to find | 
A changed heart; and vengeance do's allot 
Ruin to thoſe thou ov'it, who love thee not. 
 Fle kill them all who have inſnar'd thy heart, 
Before from thee for ever I depart. 
Ah! how my Soul with a tempeſtuous tide 
Of tears is overwhelm'd whilſt I'mdeny'd 
My Suit by thee ! my Paſſions overflow 
To fee thee flight me, and my Paſhon too. 
What, tread me underfoot / whilſt vanity, 
And worldly joys, are Jewels in thy eye! 
As if beſt good, and ſweer'ſt content lay hid 
Inthat gay fruit, which is alone forbid. 

He woo's, the Soul ſays no ; he ſtill replies 5 
He ſweetly ſues, ſhe wickedly denies. ny 
He wooes afreſh, ſhe anſwers with diſdain, 


| Hi abſcnce might her heart the more incline 


Tcannot Jove, but he intreats again. 

At laſt he leaves her, and his Suit adjourns ; 
He views the Soul, and griev'd, away returns 
: He bids farewel, and yet hebids it ſo, 

Asift he knew not how to take her No. 

He bids farewel, but 'tis as if delay 

id promiſe better farewels, than his ſtay. 

He now withdrews, bur "tis with a deſign 


oa 
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To thf loveand liking of him, dr to ſee 
What by ſome other means perform'd may be. 
As Lovers often times by rules of Art 
Deviſe new ways to gain upon the heart 
Of ſuch they love, to bring them their bow ; 
Like things ſometimes doth Feſs alſo do. 
T' incline the Sinners heart, he hides his face, 
And brings tizem into a diſtreſſed caſe. 
He lays them on ſick beds, for to diſcover 
The worth and necd of ſuch a Sacred Lover. 
Poor Sinners ponder well what you do read, 
And mind thoſe thonghts which wooe you to take 
How you negle& 8 flight the day of Grace, ( heed 
Or to baſe luſts and vain delights give place. 
Now ſickneſs comes, & Death begins to fright her, 
And *tis no marvel if the Lord do ſlight her. 
Her drouſy Conſcience alſo now awakes ; 
Alas, he ſtartl'd much, ſhe weeps, ſhe quakes, 
She crys out fora Chri, but none*s in fight, 
Andall her other Lovers fail her quite. 
She yields, ſhe loves, but witha ſervile heart, 
When other Lovers light her and deparr. 
She loves thee not, Lord Chriſt, for what thou art, ) 
But what thou haſt : and ſhould the ſpared be, 
She'd ſhew her love to Sin, more than to thee. 
No ſooner the {ad Soul her ſtate laments, 
But bowels mov in Feſz:, he relents. 
_ In her afflictions, he*s afMicted too, 
And cant be long efre he*l compaſſions ſhew. 
_ He ſent relief, he easd her of her pain, 
And raisd herup to former health again. 
But as *twas hinted, ſo it came to pals, 
The wretched Soul proves vile as ere ſhe was. 
Affliction will not bring to Feſus's feet, 
- Unleſs great Pow*r do go along with it. 
.T he Soul's like Phar%h: crys when ſmitten ſore; 
T hen, then for Chriſt, and O-*twill fin no more! 
But when rais*d up, and has ſweet health reſtorfd, 
It cleaves to Sin afreſh, forgets the Lord. Bur 


Book 1, | 


ana s. wt —_ 


—_ FO WR WW RV 


rake 
iced, 


her, 


ut 


k11, | Chap. 1. 


; 


 Theologue | nt again. 


But the affeCtions of the Prince of Peace 

Abathd not, but rather did increaſe. 

His love and patience both alike ſhine forth, 

To'ſtonithment of all who live on Earth. 

And that he might obtain the Soul at laſt, 

His Servants call'd and ſent away in haſt 

To recommend his love, and in his ſtead 

To o'pe thoſe precious Glories, which lie hid 

To her and to all thoſe who carnal be : 

Alas! they ca'nt behold, they cannot ſee 

Thoſe high perfeCtions which in Feſu: ar2, 

Nor can they think his beauty is fo rare, 

Exceeding all conception, all compare. 
Dear Reader, prethee mark what here inſues 

Mind, mind the Arguments this man dos uſe 

To move the Soul to tears of true contrition, _ 

Fetch'd from Chrſt's love, and from her loſt condi- 

Theologue. '__ (tro. 

By Feſus ſent ! by ſuch a Prince as he ! 

Ah !'tis a work too great, too high for me. 

What glory, Lord, haſt thou conterr'd on-thoſe 

Thou To'f imploy, thy ſecrets to diſclofe } 

What ! be a Spokeſman for a Prince {o great, 

To repreſent his Love, and to entreat 

Poor Sinners in his ſtead, to entertain 

His Sacred Perſon ! Lord, Ile try again 

{2mm thou commandſt me forth ) what may be 
hou bidſt me go, my duty is to run. ( done 3 

Did Abraham's Servant readily comply 

With his Command with great'ſt fidelity ? 

And ſhall I be unfaithful unto thee > 

No, Lord, I will not ; do but ſtrengthen me, 

Proſper my way, and let me have Ficceſs, 

That I with him thy Sacred Name may bleſs ; 

And how ſhall I Poor nothing I, rejoice 

To ſee the Soul, thy Spouſe, thy Father's choice. 

What next thy love's fo ſweet, Lord, unto me, ' 

Than to bring in poor Sinners unto thee ?. 
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H AIL, precious Soul ! once glorious, noble born, 

But now debas'd, defl'd, in garments torn 
Nay, naked quite, yet mindſt it not at all ; 
Thy wounds do ſtink, and Vipers in them crawl. 
So many fins of which thou guilty art, 
So many Serpents clave unto thy heart. 
Whar's Sin? 15't not a frightful Cockatrice ? 
No Serpent like the Serpent called 7ice. 
And doſt thou love to play with ſuch a thing > 
Ah fool ! raketheed, view, view, its poiſonous ſting, 
Brute Beaſts by Nature's jnſtjn&t are aware / 
Of the gilt bait and ſence-beguiling ſnare, c 
Though it ſeems ne'r ſo ſweet, or ne'r ſo fair. 
Andart thou ſuch a fool to bug a Snake, 
And in thy breaft ſuch great proviſion make, - 
T hat it may harbonr there both day and night > 
Ah ! Couldft thou ſee, or hadſt a little fight, | 
'T would ſoon appear a very loath'd delight. 
NG evil like the evil called Sin, 
Which thou doſt love, which thou tak*(t pleaſure in. 

For what 1s Sin, is*t not a deadly evil, 

T he filthy ſpawn and off-ſpring of the Devil > 
And 15 thy mind on folly wholly hent? | 
What, love the Devils odious excrement 
Shall that which is the ſuperfluity 
Of naughtineſs, be lovely in thine Eye ? 
What, doft thou value Chriſt, and all he hath 
Not worth vain joys and pleaſures on the Earth? 
Has he {o much eſteemed thee > and guſt 
T hou value kim leſs than a curſed Luſt > 
Dot thou more good 11 that foul Brat: efpy, 
1} han 1s inall the glorious Trinitie ? b 
That which men judge is beſt. they ſtrive to chulſe, 
Tbings of the ſmalleſt valuc they refuſe. gi 
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0 wretched Soul ! what thoughts doſt thou retain 


Of thy dear Lord and blefſed Soveraign 2? 


Come view thy choice, ſee how deprav'd thou art 


In judgment, will, afteCtion, thy whole heart 

[s ſo corrupt, defiled, and impure, 

Thou canſt not Chriſt, nor Godlineſs indure. 

Again, what's Sin? 15't not atrait*rous Foe, 

A'Traytor unto God, and Rebel too? 

It firſt of all againſt him rook up Arms, 

And made his Angels fall by its falſe charms. 
Nought is ſo contrary to God as thar, 

Nor more the perfect object of his hate. 

The Devil was God's Creature, good at firſt ; 
'Twas fin that made him hateful and accurſt. 
Sin nefr was good, 1ts efſence 1s impure ; 

Evil at firſt, to now, fo will 1ndure. *-. 


$10 darcſt thou, OQ Soul, conceal this Foe® 


ay, hide him in thy houſe, and alſo ſhow 
Such deared love to him, as to delight 
In his baſe company both day and night ? 
Nay, ſport anq play, and mercy be with him ; 
What Gods dos hate and loath, doſt thou eſteem > 
Doſt not, O Soul, deſerve for this to die > 
What greater crime, what greater enmity 
Canſt thou be guilty of, or canſt thou ſhow, . 
Than thus to harvour God's moſt traitrous Foe > 
The chiefcR room he can always command; 
Whilſt my dear Maſter at thy door muſt ſtand, 
And can't one look, nor one ſweet ſmile obtain, 
Who is thy Saviour, and thy Soveraign. - 
What's Sin ; a thing that's worſer than the Devil, 
yin made him fo, fin is a thing ſo evil, | 
'Tis worſe than Hell, it dug that horrid pit, 
'Tis fin that caſts all Sinners into ir. 
No lake of Fire, ao Topher had there bin 
For ſouls of Men nor Devils but through fin : 
Tis that which lays them there heap upon heap, 
Sin was the cauſe *twas made fo large and-deep. 
Sins the fuel that augments Hell-fire ; 
Wer*t not for fin, HeU-flames would ſoon expir 
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| . Haſt, haſt thou ſuck'd this deadly poiſon in, 


* Sins a Leproſee. 
And wilt thou dandle fin ſtill on thy knee 2 
Wilt make a mock of it >. wilt jolly be 2 
Wilt fin and ſay, alas !I am in ſport 2 
Ah! ſee thy folly, ere thon pay'ſt dear for't. 

Is fin God's foe > and is it (o to thee > 
T hen part with fin, break that affinitie : 
Diflolve the knot with ſpeed, do thy endeavour; 
Which will deſtroy thee otherwiſe for eyer. 

Nay, what is Sin? it isa Leproſy: 

When Scripture ſo compares it, may not I 
Call it a ſickneſs, or a-loathſom ſore, 

That quite covers the Soul, and ſpreads all o're, 
Like to an Ulcer, or infe&tious Bliles, 

That do corrupt, that poiſons and defiles 
'T ie Soul afflicted, and all others too 
That dwell with himor have with him todo? 
Oh how do men fly from the. Peſtilence > 
And wir not thou learn wiſdom'Soul from +thence? 
Sin 15a plague that kills eternally 
All Souls of men, unleſs they ſwiftly fly 
To Feſus Chriſt, no Med'cine will do-good, 

Nor heal this plague, but this Phyſiciatis:Blood. 
What blinked 1s there then 1n thy baſe heart ? 
'Tis not the plague, th' Phyſician muſt depart : 

Thou ſhutſt the:door, wilt not let him come in, 


Whoſe purpoſe is to heal the plague of fin. 


© Nay, whatis fin > 'tis poiſon ina Cup, 
That's gilt without, and men do drink it up 
Moſt earneſtly, with joy, and much delight, 
Being pleaſant to the carnal appetite. 

Sin's \weet to him whoſe ſoul is out of taſte, 
Bur long, alas, its ſweetneſs will not laſt. 


- Sin's ſweet to th' fleſh that does it dearly loye, 


But to the Spirit it does poiſon prove. 


Ant doſt not ſee thy vital parts begin 
To ſwell > art poiſon'd, Soul, look, look about 
To get an Antidote to work it out, 

Before it is too late. The poiſon's ſtrong, 
Don't ſtay a day, twelve hours is too long. 
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Sin's 4 Thief. 

One dram of Grace mixt with repenting tears, 

The grace of perfect love, that caſts out fears, 

Mixt with that Faith, which kills all unbelief, 

Took 'down with ſpeed, will eaſe thee of thy grief 

Will purge thy Soul, and work by vomit well, 

And all vile dregs:of venom 'twill expel. 

Unleſs thou vomit up each dreg, be ſure 

No hope of life ; one fin will Death procure 

"Unto thy ſoul. Repentance 1s not right, 

Till fin, nay, every fin's forſaken quite, 

Not only left, but, 'as-a poiſonous Cup, 

They greatly loach what e'rethey yomut up. 

No evil like the evil called Sin, 

Which thou doſt love, which thou tak'ft gow in. 
Again, what's fin? it is an horrid Thief, 

Or a Deceiver ; nay, it is the chief 

'Or grandeſt Cheater too that e're was known, 

He has rob'd thouſands; nay, there is but one 


-| That lives, or e're has liv'd, but rob'd have bin 


By this great Theif, by this Deceiver, SIN, 

No tty Padder, his ambitious Eye p 
Doth ſearch about, he ſubtilly does ſpy 

Into the place where all the Jewels lie. 

The firſt he ſeizes is the Jewel Time. 

He likely robs each Soul of all their prime 

And clyefeſt days, which mercy doth afford, 


| [Which ſhould be dedicated to the Lord. 


And more than this, not-one good thing they have, 
But them of it does this curſt Theif deceive: 
Wweet Goſpel Grace, nay and the Goſpel too, 
Andall that glory which they alſo do | 
'Confer on us, Souls are deceiv'd hereby, * 
And yet they know it not, they don't eſpy ; 
The way it works, it's done ſo ſecretly. 

din robs the ſoul of its ſweet Jewel Peace. 


A 
Ws 
And in its room do's grief and anguiſh place. 


[Who ever doth this grievous loſs ſuſtain, 


Can't have it madeup unto-him again 
Treaſures of all Kingdoms here on Earth, 
'0 valuing it, no knowing of its worth. 
( Another 
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Another thing this T hiet has in his Eye, 

And lays his | meth on, then by and by 

Doth bear away, it is the Jewel, Soul, 

A lots which mortals ever ſhall condole. 

For had a man ten thoutand worlds to loſe : 

The lofs of them far better had he choſe, 

T han loſe his foul, why would you think it ſtrange z 

W hat ſhall a man for*s ſoul give tn exchange ? 

There's one rich Jewel more, and *tis the chief 

T hat 1s a1md at by Satan and this T hief, 

Ah i *tisa thing more worth than all therefſt : 

How, how can then the value be expreſt 2 

It is a precious Stone that ſhines bright, 

It doth the heart of the great God delight. 

He loves it dear, *tis that his eyes upon, 

And nought he prizes like this preczous Stone. 

T his S:one, poor Soul, he offers unto thee, 

W hat ſayſt thou toft, canft thou n9 beauty ſe-, 

No worth in that which God accounts fo rare? 

Strange *tis / ſhall I the cauſe of it declare ? 

Sin blinds thine eyes, and dos beguile thee ſo, 

Thou for a Pepple lets this Jewel go. 

This ſtone ( know thou ) 1s the Pearl of great price, 

Let not this baſe Deceiver thee entice . 

'Toflight dear Feſ#s : wilt be ſuch a tool; 

To loſe thy rime, thy Chriſt, peace, and thy ſoul? 

Be thou more wiſe, and more conſiderate, 

TT hou doll, alas, thy pleaſures over-rate. 

Let's go th*ballance, prethee, Soul, let's weigh 

The Pearl of price; make haſt, and quickly lay 

Into the ſcales, the fleſh, and loads of picaſure ; 

For honour, all the a&s of mighty Ceſar, _ ( fure! 

And caſt whole mines in too, whole mines of tres 

. Add world to world, then heap a thouſand more, 
And throw them in, if thou canſt find ſuch ſtore; 

And ſee which ballance of them is too light ; 

Lo it is done, 2nd thinefs ſuch under-weight , 

It ſeems as if thy ſcale was empty quite. 

| Lets take the Pearl out, and then lets put in * | 

An airy bubble ; now let's weigh again. | 
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Sin compared to alilah. 


Fee, ſee, fond Soul, thy ſcale aloft does fly, 

There's nothing int, 'tis leſs than vanity. 

What folly was't to makethe firſt compare 2 

What weigh the world with Chriſt!no- need is there 

To run thart parallel, thou now mayſt find 

Thy ſelf decerv'd, thou labour'ft for the wind. 

For fin's compos'd of nought ſave ſubtil wiles; 

It Fawns and flatters , and betrays by ſmiles. 

It's like a Panther, or a Crocod11, 

It ſeems to love, and promiſes no 11] ; 

ſt hides its ſting, ſeems harmleſs, as the Dove, 

It hugs the Soul, 1t hates when vows trufſt-lovye, 

[t plays the Tyrant moſt by gilded pills, 

I: tecretly inſnaresthe Soul 1t kills. 

Sins promiſes they all deceitful be, 

Does promiſe wealtn, but pay us poverty : 

Does promiſe honour, but does pay us ſhame ; 

And quite bereaves a man of his good name. 

Does promiſe pleature, but does pay us ſorrow ; / 

i1Joes promiſe Life to day, pays Death to:rgorrow. 

No ecit like to th' evil called Sin, 

1,bich thou doſt lvve, which thou tak*ſt pleaſure in. 
Again, what's Si1 2? a ſecond Dalilah, 

Which in the boſom lies, does tempt and draw: 

The Soul to ye1ild unto its curted ways, 

And reſteth not until xt quite betrays 

Its Life into the proud Philiftires hands, _.-': +»; 

Who take and bind it with baſe churliſh'bands:; © © 

Nay, and moſt cruelly puts our its eyes, vo, 

Makes it grind in their Mill. Devils deviſe -- 

All this, and more than this, when they do get 

The poor deluded Soul into their net, | 
Laſtly, what's Sin? read thou the former: part j 


Of this ſmall Book, OQ view the bitter ſmart 


Thy Saviour bore, it pierc'd his very: heart: - 
Think thou upon his Bloody Agony, ot 
fTis that opes beſt its helliſh miſtery, 

And ſhews the venom which 1n it does lie. 


1 No evil like the evil called Sin, 
| Hhick thou doſt love, and wy ſuch pleaſure in. 
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- Had evil man's fool-hardneſs extended, 


130 Sinners caſt contempt on God. 


No farther than himſelf, and there had ended, 
'T were not ſo much, but Q ! I do eſpy 
Another is much 1njured thereby, | 
Ten thouſand times more excellent in worth : 
For the great God,who form'd the Heav'n & Earth, 
Doth look upon himſelf as wrong'd thereby, 
For he that fins doth little leſs than fly 
I'th very face of hisbleſt Majeſty. 
And when the Son of Glory hither came, 
O how was he expoſed unto ſhame ! 
It brought his Sacred Perſon in diſgrace; 
When Sinners vile ſpat in his Heavn'ly face, 
T hey taunt him with baſe terms ; and being bound 
They ſcourged him ; he bled : but the worſt wound 
Was in hts Soul, occaſioned by Sin ; 
And thou thereby woundſt him moſt ſore again. 
w1lt thon paddle in the pure ſtream 
f precious Bloud ! contemn it ! O extream 
And hideous Monter ! doſt thou hug the Knite 
Which wounded him, yea took away his Lite, 
And will let out thy blood, though now it be 
Delighted in, and loved much by thee > 
Of Wonders ſtrange, and Prodigtes that are 
Amazing unto all who-of them hear, 
None can come nigh, or be compar'd t0 this, 
A Prodigie of Prodiges it i. 
Of Love and Lover, ne'r the like was known, 
Nor was the like Tngratitude e're ſhown. 
The one doth love beyond all admiration, 
And ſuffer'd things beyond human relation. 
And he a King. but ſhe a filthy bruit. 
A begeat vile, and yet denies his Suit ! 
hh ueſtion. 
_ From whence is it 2 O why will ſhe not cloſe 
With this great Lord > how can the ſtill oppoſe 
His oft-repeated proffers? how, not yet ! 
Yield unto him ? pray what's the cauſe of it ? 
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Before the ſweet efpoudal - doth come. 


Chap. 2. The Souls Enemies. -"* 0 
Anſwer. 'Tis not in her own power to diſpoſe 

Her {elf in marriage : alfo here are thoſe ; 

Who dwell with he, and her Relations be, 

Who ſpoil the. match, or the athnitie, 

Which otherwiſe in all appearance might 

Be throughly made with Feſus Prince of Light. 
Two proud Relations loftily ſtand off, 

Who urge her to reje&t him with a ſcoff. 

The one 1s Hj7l, a very churlith piece, 

Who all along for $in and Satan 1s. 

Theother's Fudzment, once moſt grave and wiſe, 


| But now with W7l!, both curſed Enemies ; 


To Giod and Chriſt true Piety oppoſe, 

And lead the Soul with evil ways to cloſe. 
Tis they who mult diſpoſe of her, if ſhe 

E're yield to Chriſt his deareſt Spoule to be. 
But Sin has ſo by craft corrupted them. 

And drawn them to its patty, they contemn 
This glorious Lover, and w1ll not conſent 

The Soul thould yield ro him, or ſhould repear; 
And ſo break off with other Lovers, who 
She yet doth love, and loth is to for-go. 
Beſides them, in her houſe doth alſo dwell 
An Enemy call'd 014-1an, known full well 
To be a grand and horrid Inſtrument, 

To keep the Soul frem grafiting her conſent. 
Q ! he's the cauſe of all the inward ſtrife, 


And hates the thoughts ſhe ſhould become his Wife. 


And will prevent it, if he can find out 

Meet ways and means to bring the ſame about. 
Nay ſuch a Foe this 0!4-man 1s indeed, 

That till he's ſlain by th' Spirit or does bleed, 
Or weakned in his power, ne'r will the 

With the Lord Chriſt firmly united be. 

Slight wounds wo'nt do, he muſt be flain out-right, 
Such is his rage, his ſubtilty and fpite 
Againſt this happy match ; till he's near dead- 
It cannot be in truth accompliſhed. . 
Therefore expect to hear of his black doom, 
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132 Sinner 's evil choice. 
There's alſo yet another Inmate, I 

Perceivedwells in her houſe ( which by and by 
You'l hear much of ) who. all her {ecrets knows, 
And can her very inward thoughts diſcloſe, 
Hts name 1s' Conſcience, whoſe Power's fo great, 
T hat in her houſe he hath a Regal Sear. 

Theſe three Allies by 01d-man fo Corrupted, 
Have all along the buſineſs interrupted, 
They naturally are oppoſtte to Cirace, 

And are far more inchned to give place 
To {enſual Objects, and the Prince o'th Night, 
And ſo betray the-Soul, for wart of Light, 
Into their hands, of whom you heard betore, 

W ho ſecretly defign for ever-more, 
'Totake away ker life, and quite undo her, 
Whilit fatteringly they promiſe peace unto her ; 
1 he Sou!l's deprav'd and captivated fo, 
It chuſes Evil, and lets Fefxsigo, 
The chiefeſt good; and takes the clueteft evil, 
Being, by nature ated by the Dev1l. 

2 his well confider'd, may the cauſe ditcoyer 
Why the denies to entertain this Lover. 

The Soul is dead, and cannot ſee, nor hear, 

'T 15 ſenſlefs as a ſtone; :a ſtone can bear 

1 he greateſt weigh, and neither break, nor melt , 
Souls dead to God, ne'r loye-fick paflions felt. - 
Unto this day 3 nor can they love, until | 

1 hey are convinc'd of fin and all the 111 

'1 hey have committed 'gainſt his holy Will. 
Being ſenfible hereof, then with ſtrong cryes 

1 hey fly to God for ſalve to o'pe their Eyes ; 

1 he Eyes affectthe Heart, ' when thou canſt fee 
Chriſt will be dear, and not till then to thee. 
TheConſcience firſt is always wrought upon, 

W hich never 1s eftectually done, 

But by the Spirits Pow'r and operation, 

W hich ſets it equally againſt tranſgrefſion. 

Bur leſt I ſhould be tedious, Ile forbear, 
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Chriſts glorio!s Beauty. 
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Shewing Ch-ilts Heavenly and admirable Beanty, Riches 
a z _ F 3 
Suunty, Power, and Wiſdom. 


Theologne. 


ILT thou be crne! to ſo dear a Friend > 
Upon thy {1f'tw1ill fall, poor SouLith' end 
Did not Reb:cha yield, and chuſe ro gg 
With Abram's ſervant? and wiit thou tay no 
What was an T{aac unto him, whom I 
Defire thee to fix thy. tender 56 -. 
Upon? was Ifzac fair and wealthy tco ? 
Or was he great ? Ah Soul! . will ſuck things do >? 
It beauty, wealth, or honour thou doſt prize, 
I do preſentone now before thine Lyes, 
'T hat 1s the Object,, this alone 1s he ; 
None, none like him did ever mortals ſee, 
He is all fair, in him*s not one il] feature, 
Ten thouſand times more fair than any Creature . 
That lives, or ever lived on the Earth, 
His Beauty ſo amazingly ſhines forth ; 
Angelick Nature 1s enamor*d ſo, 
They love him dearly, and admue him tao, 
His Head 1s like unto the pureſt Gold, 
His.curled Trefles lovely to behold, 
And ſuch a brightneſs ſparkles from his Eyes, 
As when Aurcragilds the Morning skies. 
And tl.o:3gh fo bright, yet lovely like the Doves, 
Charming all hearts, where reſts diviner Loves, 
Look on his beauteous Cheeks, and thou lt eſpy 
The roſe of Sharon deckt in Royaltie. 
His ſmiling Lips, his ſpeech, and words ſo iwect, 
That ail delights and joy in them do meet; 
Which tends at once to ravith ear and fight, 
And to a kiſs all heavenly Souls 1nv ite. Ny 
#2 Tie 
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mrifts glorious Beauty. 


df his Father's in his face ; 
1 parts excel, he's full of grace. 


Book I, 


/Vithout a ſpot, or the leaſt imperfe&tion ; 
Here, here it js, it in this Prince doth ſhine, 


1 . His Beauty 1s ſo much defirable, 
No Souls that fee it any ways are able 
For to withſtand the influ'nce of the ſame ; 
'Theyfr fo enamour'd with it, they proclaim 
'T here's none like him in Earth, nor Heay'n above: 
It draws their hearts, and makes them fall in love | 
immediately, ſo that they cannot ſtay 
From following him one minute of a day. 
'The flock is left, the Herd, and fiſhing Net, 
As ſoon ase're the Soul its Eye doth ſer 
Upon his face, or of it takes a view, 
They cleave to him, whatever doth jnſue. 
2. Chriſt is the Spring, or the Original 
Of earthly beauty, and Celeſtial. 
That beauty which in glorious Angels ſhine, 
OF is in Creatures natural, or Divine, 
it flows from hing : O it is he dothgrace 
"The mind with glorious beauty, as the face. 
2, Chriſt's beauty's chaſt,molt pure,and without 
Not like to other's, which oft unawares, (ſnares 
Like Foſephs, moſt treacherouſly betrays 
Poor wanton Souls, and leads them to the pit, 
Before they-are aware, or think of it ! 
Here may'{t thou look, and love, and take thy fill, 
( Yea every one who hath a heart, a will ) 
Whoſe (weerneſs ne'r will glut, furfeit, or kill. 
4. His b:anty*s rea), tis no gliſtering paint ; 
'T hat juits vain-Sinners, this affects the Sainc. 
'Fhe painted face pleaſes the carnal Eye ; 
Bur none but Saints through faith can this eſpy. 
That's a vain ſhow, but this a precious thing, 
In fight of which Celeſtial joy doth 4pring. 
hs 5. Chis beauty fills, and fully ſatisfies, 


Iven and Earth can make a rare Complexion, | 
| 


He's altogether lovely, all Divine. 1 
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The hearts of all .who have cahghtned Eyes, 
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Chap. 3. Chriſts elorious Riches. 13; 
He that ſees Chriſt, doth ſay, Lord, now TI haye 
What e'reI long'd to ſee, no more crave :; 

| I have enough, my heart and I arefill4d ; 

Which was not ſo before, whilſt I beheld 

Things with a ſenſual heart and outward eye. 
'There*s nothing here, ſave Chriſt, can ſatisfie 
That precious Toul, which lieth in thy breaft ; 
Reject him, and ne'r look for peace nor reſt. 

6. Chriſtfs beautys, nidden, *t:s { m;ſtical ; 
.No glimmerings of it can appear at all 
To carnal Souls. This is the cauſe why he 
f Is thus deny'd, and flighted ſtill by thee. 

7. T here's one thing more which Tle to thee im- 
Touching Chriſt's Beauty, by diviner Art ; ( part, 
He doth tranſmit his beauty unto thoſe 
Who are deform*<d, as ſoonas e're they cloſe 
With him 1a truth, in a contra of love, 

He ail their homely features doth remove. 
Oh ! he can make thoſe lovely, very fair, 
Who ne're ſo filthy, nefre fo ugly are. 

8. This beauty fadeth not, 'tw1ll not decay, 
'Tw:ll be as rare to morrow as to day. : 
Not like to that, which as a fading flower, 


1 Ey'n now ſhines bright, but wither'd in an hour. 


Riches of Chriſt. 

Or. is thy heart on Riches ſet > know then, 
Chriſt is more rich than all the ſons of Men, 
The Father hath ro him all fulneſs given 
In Earth beneath, and all that is in Heaven. 
All Kingdoms of the world they are his own, 
Whether inhabited, or yet unknown. 

He's heir of all things, and the time 1s near 

When he will make his Right moſt plain appar. 

All Potentates his Tenants are at will, 

Ayd fuch who waſt his goods, or govern 11], 

Account muſt give to him, and then will find 
:Whart *tis to bear ro hima treach'rous mind. . 

Chriſt*s glorious Riches are diſcove red 
Yet further unto thee ; for all are fed 
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is Chrifts great Riches. Book IL 
By him alone that on the Earth cre liv'd, 

Both food and clothes they all from him receiv'd, 
And ſtill receive; 'tis at his proper charge 

T hey are maintain'd, as might be ſhew*d at large. 
I*l only give a hint or two at things, 

His T rea{ures far ſurmount all Earthly Kings. 
He has paid all the debts of every one 

T hat clos*d with him. O do but think upon 
This very thing, and wiſely then account 

To what a ſum this payment will amount : 
Suppoſe each Soul ten thouſand Talents were 

In debt to God ? ſome little time we'l ſpare 
Tocaſt itup. Tis done, and 1o *tis found. 
Eighteen hundred ſev*nty five thouſand pound. 


And leſs than that what ſinners ow*d thatfs cleard, | 


As often-times, I doubt not, you have heard. 
W hat did they altogether, think you, owe ? 
Who's able to account it? who can ſhow 
The quantity of that great debt, which he 
Paid at one fingle payment on the Tree > 

I he quality too of his Riches are i 
Sd preat in worth, OQ ſo tranſendent rare. 

Their Nature Men nor Angels can declare. 0 
Noother Coin would with God's Juſtice go, 

Fo fatisfie for debts which Sinners owe. 

Nay the whole world, nor yet ren thouſand more, 
Qould not diſcount one farthing of that ſcore, 

But had Chriſt's worth and \iches only bin 
Suffcient to diſcharge from debts of Sin ; 

And had he not more T reaiure to beſtow 

Cn ſuch who do believe, or truly do 

Clieave unto him, it might be thought to be 

A lefliening of his valt T reafurie. 

But *tis not ſo ; tor he enriches all, 

Whoare diſcharged from {ins bitter thral). 

None comes to him, nor ever came, but tizey 
Kecerve, beſides ſuch ſums that very day 
I hey are eſipous'd, that holy Truth relates, 
1 hey made more rich than earthly Potentares. 
A tolgen 
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Chriſt, gloriozs Riches. 


om 
A Golden Chain about their necks he places, 


And them with Rings, and precious Jewels, graces ; 


And cloathes them afo 1inrich Robes of ſtate, 
Whoſe ſparkling glory far exceecs the plate 
Of beaten Gold ; nay Opvir's Freafury, 

And all the Wealth which in both Indies lie, 
Muſt no. compared be ; alas, they cart 
Equal in worth the Robes of one poor Saint. 
He Heirs alſo doth make them every one 

Ofa moſt glorious Kingdome, and a Crown 


He doth affyre them that they ſhall obtain, 


And when they come to age, for ever raign 
With him triumphantly, and tread down thoſe 
Who were their Enemies, or did oppoſe 


Their rifing up to ſuch great Dignity, 


Or treated them on Earth with cruelty. 

He's rich in every thing, no good is found, 
No wealth nor worth, but all in Chriſt abound. 
Few in all kind of Riches do execed : 

Bur there's in him what ever Sinners need. 
Caft but a look, O view this Treaſury, 

Riches of Life, Love, Pardon, all does lie, 
Laid up tn Chrift, in him tis hid, for thoſe 
Who do-with him in true affection cloſe. 
Theſe Riches do-enrich the Soul.of Man, 
Which earthly Riches never did, nor-can. 
Nay prethee hark to me, I le tell the more, 
Although Chriſt has paid off our former ſcore, 
He hantt conſum*d one farthing of kts fore. 


Though he has made ſome millions rich and high, + 


He hath with kim ſuch a redundancy 

Of glorious Riches, that Jet come who will, 

Their Treefuries with ſubſtance he- can fill. 

The Sun is not more full of precious Light. ' 

Whoſe ſparkling rays do dazle mortals fight; 
or 15 the great, the valt and mighty Seg 

More fd with water than ( in truth Y-is he 

With grace and Riches, yea of.eyery kind : 

Which if thou cloſe won Bon and doſt nor find 
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'To be a truth ( Soal ) then let me obtain 
Reproack from all, yea an eternal ſhame. 
'Chrift's Riches are fo great, St. Paul knew well 
Nortongnae could ſet them forth, no Angels tell 
TE nattire:of thera, they wiſcarchable be ; 
Alen :may find out the bettotm of the Sea, 
As f$60n as they can kearn'er comprehend 
How rich Chriſt 5s, who is thy deareſt Friend. 
Nay. morethan this his Riches are fo ſtable, 
Moths can't corrmpt them, nor can Thieves be abie 
"To rob us of them. Nay, yet further-more, 
Hlethart hath them, what e're comes,:canft be poor. 
Hits Riches cant be ſpetit, his T reafury ; 
Cannot-exhaufted be, nor yet drawn dry. 
"Theſe Riches will rejoycethee, make thee glad, 
Revive thy heart ; and God will never add 
Sorrow with them whilſt thon doſt live on carth ; 
"They quiet thee, and fill thy Soulwith mirth ; 
 "They4bea breaſt of ſach ſweet Conſolation, 
That when all other dwellers in the Nation 
Shall be perplext throngh loſs of earthly gain, 
'T hon ſhalt be ſatisfied, and remain : 
In p_ peace ; nought ſhall diſtreſs thy mind, 
When they ſhall nonght, fave horrid anguiſh find, 
'Thongh Gold and Silver will not fatisfic 
"The Soul of Man, yet this I do <efpy, 
"The loſs of them, and other earthly things, 
It prief and ſorrow to the Spirit brings. 
Ando uncertain arethings ofthe world | 
- "Though here tonight, ere morning all are hurl'd 
Away from him who now poſſeſſion hath ; 
Like to a babble are all things on Earth. 
Herthaton worldly Riches ſets his mind, 
Strives'to'take hold on ſhadows, and the wind. 
Burt ifChrifts Riches once thou doft obtain, 
"The loſs of themthou never ſhalt ſaftain ; _ 
Nor will they leave theexyhen thou:comiſt to dic; 
Bur-cleave unto, and thee acoompanie 
Beyond the Grave,ev*n to Eternuric, 
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Chap.3. 


- And to any (elf Þ will ere long receive you. 
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Chriſt's glorious Bounty. + - 129 
What doſt thou fey: canſt make a better choice 
Than cloſe with Chriſt: O hearken to his voice, 
And don't withſtand the proffer made to thee, 

If any good thou doſt in Riches ſee. 
Chriſt's Bounty. > 

What ſaveſt thou? what haſt thou1n thine eye ? 
Will not Chriſt's Riches move thee? then Ile try | 
To gain thee by ſome other property. 
He's bountiful, and of a generous heart, 
Moſt free and noble, ready to impart 
What e're he hath unto the Soul he loves. 
O ſee how his Heroick Spirit moves 
In him, whoſe generous, whoſe bounteous hand, 
Holds forth to thee what e're thou canſt demand. 
'Tis thine for asking ; do but ſpeak the word, 
Thou haſt jt done. Q ? none like this dear Lord. 
Some mens great Riches ſeem to overflow, 
Who do a baſe ignoble Spirit ſhow. 
They treaſure up their bags, lay heap on heap, 
Yet with a narrow covetous ſpir't keep 
All from the poor : Nay their own Wives can pet | 
But now and then a- little in a fit ; 
In a good mood ſometimes perchance they'l be 
Kind unte them, though but unfreely free. 
But Chriſt's rich Bounty does to all extend, 
He ſtretches forth his hand to Foe and Frind. 
Refined Gold, Eye-ſalve, and Rayments white, 
Ev'n all choice things for profit and delight ; 
Sweet Frankincenſe Spicknord, Calamas fine, 
Myrrh, Saffron, with all choice of ſpiced Wine, 
He freely-gives to all : O come who will, 
He'l bid you welcome, and your Treaſures fill. 
Q what doth he then to kis Friends impart, 
Unto his Spouſe, the Soul who has his heart ? 


Come, eat, O Friends and drink abundantly, 


Beloved ones, *twas for your ſakes that good 
This Banquetmade. There's nought ( fays -_ 'to@ 
For thoſe that ] have purchas'd with my blood. 
TakeGraceanftGlory ;all I have I give you. 
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"  I.40 Chriſtss glorious Porey. Book IT. 
Ask, that your joy may now be full : for ] 
- Cantany thing that's good your ſouls deny. 
| The Soveraign Power and Dignity of Chrilt. 
What can I now do more, if {till thou art 
Reſolved to deny Feſ# thy heart? 
If Beauty will not move che to incline 
To cloſe with him, who longs till he is thine: 
Strange ! Beauty oft prevails, great Conqueits gains; 
Like to a mighty Victor, binds in chains | 
Thoſe wch would not by other means e're \ield. 
Such is the nature of his pow'rful Shield, * ( 
Triumphantly it has obtain'd the Field. 
No ſtanding out againſt its piercing Darts 
Tc hatha ſecret way to wound thoſe hearts, 
Whoſe conſtitution leads them naturally 
Ta ſteer that courſe, and on it caſt an Eye 
To ſearch the ſweet, which Fancy ſays doth lye 
Hid in the ſame. For human Beauty's vain, 
Which ſome have facrihic'd their lives, to gain. 
But Chrift's ſweet Beauty is a real thing, 
And doth ſubſtantial joys and pleafures bring ; 
Such pleaſures alſo which will ſtill abide 
For evermore, like Ryvers by thy fide. 
Shall Beauty which is ſpotleſs, without ſtain, 
Nor Riches neither, ſweet Imbraces gain ; 
Nor generous Bounty, win thy purer love; 
Then let Ambition thy affeRtions move. 
Ts Greatneſs barren quite of ſolid joys ? 
Are all her Merchandize but empty toys > 
If it be earthly, *tis an Airy thing, 
Though *twere to be a Spouſe untoa King. 
But let it not be ſo look®d on by thee 
To be eſpous'd to that great Majefly, * 
From whom alone true Honour does deſcend, 
This Greatneſs laſting perfect, nefr will end. 
Tome, S021, let us moſt ſeriouſly now pry 
Into Chriſt's Pow*r and regal Soveraignty, 
And next let me his glorious Pow*r ſhow 
By which he works, and all great things can = 
Q MC 
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'Chriltfs glorious Porrer, I4I 
Some have a Pow*'r whereby they can command, 
But to accomplith tings do want a hand: 

But Chrift in both excels, *tis he alone 

Hath regal Pow*r ; ana what he will have done 

He can effect 1th twinkling of an eye, 

Though all combine againtt him far and nigh. 

He's over Angels, { as thou heard before ) 

They gladly him do revfrence, and adore. 

The Head ofth Church, makesLaws,and governs it, 
According as he ſees tis beſt and kit. 

His regal Pows*r alſo doth deſcend, 

And over all the Devils doth extend. 

The Keys of Hell and Death to him are given ; 

Tis he alone can ſhut and open Heaven. 

Power to Rule, to command, to torbid, 

Topunith, or deliver, they*r all hid 

In him alone ; *tis he can bind or looſe ; 

To damn or fave, *tis all as he doth chuſe. 

He&s King of Kings, all mighty men below 

To him their Princely Crowns & Kingdoms owe. 
Yea fuch an univerſal Monarchfs he, 

Commands the mighty Winds, and ſtills the Sea. 

I was by his hand the glorious Heav*ns were made, 
And wondrous Earth*s foundations firſt were laid. 
The Sun, the Moon, and Stars receivid their light 
From him at firſt, to rule both Day and Night. 

His Power*'s abſolute without controle, 

He governs all-the World from Pole to Pole. 

His Soveraign Pow*r was not gain*d by fight, 

Or Uſurpation, but a lawful Right ; 

As he is God, *tis his eſſentially, 

Born Heir ofit from all-Eternity. 

Andas hefs Mediator, th* God of Heaven 

This glorious Power unto him has given. 

His Pow*rs Infinite, it hath no bound, 

Noenis, or limits of it can be found. 

He made the World, which by him doth ſubfilt ; 
Nay he can make ten thouſand if he liſt. 

. He can do more than we can think or know, 
Can kill, and make alive, faye, or ofrethrow, 
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I 42 Glorious Wiſtem of Chriſt, Book IL. 
: » 


4 he Conqueſts he has gain'd, demonſtrate 
T he watchleſs Powr of this dread Potentate. 


$1115 Ore-come, the Devil's forcd ta fly, 
Nay, he hath obtaind a perfe& Victory 


OfreDeath,ofre Hell;ofre Wrath,& ofre theG rave, . 


And from them all he able is to ſave, 

If thou wilt but conſent, grant his requeſt, 
Thon never more by Foes ſhalt be diſtreſt. 
Ah Soul! 15*t not a very glorious thing, 
Daily to'be thus courted by a King, 

And ſuch a King? ſhall Feſzs who 1m vain ? 


| - Shall ſuch a Princenot thy ſweet love obtain » 


Toe Wiſdeme of Chriſt. 
W hat ſay*ft to Wiſdom. from whoſe Odour ſprings 
That wch makes glorious inferiour Men, as Kings: 
This ſpreads the ſweet perfame of Solomon's fame ; 
<Twas this that rais*d his moſt i1]uſtrious Name, 
The noiſe of Wiſdome made ſe great report, 
<T'was heard as far as Shebafs Princely Court. 
It mode the Lady's Charriot-whzels to run 
Moſt ſwift, like to the new-rais*d Eaftern Sun, 
Monnting aloft, and vanquiſhing black Clouds : 
She haſts away, and through obſtructions crouds z 
Defying danger, ſhe's reſolvd to ſee 
What Fame reports touching this Prodigic. 
The emulous _ arriv<d, ſhe ſtands amaz*d, 
She leſſons, wonders, and be*ng over-dazed 
With this great Beam, ſhe breaks forth, could not 
Dur muſt expreſs, that what toher was told (hold 
In her own Country, was in no wiſe nigh 
Half what ſhe found did in hts Wiſdome lie. 


” What's Riches, Bounty, Honour, Beauty rare, 


Unleſs true Wiſdom allo do dwell there ? 
Jt Wiſdome may a perſon recommend, 
Ohriſft1s all Wiſdom. Shall I now deſcend] 
Into particulars ?- wilt lend an Ear 

Whilſt I endeavour to make it more-cclear > 
Alas, I rtandamaz*d | Can Infinne 
Perftections be expreſt > what ſhall I write ; 
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#4 Chap.3- 


Chrijt's glorious Wiſdom. 143 
He's wile, all-wiſe, only wiſe ;, hall I fpeak 2 
Wiſdom it ſelf ith* abſtract. CanlI take 
Upon me then to ope this Myſtery, 
When in him doth all depths of Wiſdom le. 
'| The wife mans Wifdom, it*t compar*d might be, 
Was like a drop of Water to the Sea ; 
Nay. far a greater diſproportion's there, 
Should we Chrift's wiſdom once with his compare. 
T was he which did to Solomon 1mpart 
That wiſdom, and that underitandisg heart. 
«Tis he which makes all good men grave and wile, 
To hate all evil, and true Vertue prize. 
He to our Fathers'doth right knowledg give, 
And *tis by him all pious Judges live. 
Th infinite wiſdom of th' Eternal One 
Shines forth in him; nay, 'tis in him alone 
All is laid np ; he is God's I rea{ury, 
Where Witdom and true Knowledg both do lie. 
He knows al! things and perſons here below ; 
Nay, perfe&ly does he the Father know, 
And all Decrees and Counlels, which of-old 
Have been, and their events he can unfold. 
He knows each glorious purpoſe, and deſign, 
In him alone do all PerfeCtions thine, | 
The frames, the thoughts, the ways, the fears, the 
Temptations, burdens, & the griet of Saints (wants 
Moft perfe&1y he knows, and quickly can. 
Save and defend from th' greateſt rage of Men. 
For Counſel and wiſe conduct he exceeds, 
And inthe midſt of paths of Judgment leads. 
T he crafty Council of Achitophel | 
He can defeat, though laid as deep as Hell. 
He over-turns the wiſdomof the wile, 
Confounds their plots, and ſhews what folly lies 
{n their grand Councils, making them to know 


», 1b 


| Their purpoſes can't ſtand, ithe ſaysno. 


. He orders things, that'no defign ſhall take 
Further then 'twill for his own Glory make: 

None like to Chriſt, he 1s without compare, . + 

He's wiſe as well as wealthy, great and fair, = 
Whats 


I 44 Contczence 4lieep. boo 


What*s thy opinion, Soul, canſt not eſpy 
All Glory hi in his bleit Majeſty ? 

Whar hinders then but that without delay 
Triumph may celebrate th* eſpouſal day > 
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CHAP. 1). 


Shewing how the Cenſcience of the Sinner comes to be 
effeftually awakened 5 together nith the effefs theresf. 


THIS being ſaid with bowels of AﬀeCtion, 
T ho often mix with gall of ſharp deteQtion, 
Her former ſtubbornnefſs being all laid ofpe, 
Yet this, nor that, nor nothing, gave much hope 
He ſhould prevail, which put him in a maze, 
And did his yoice and ſpirits higher raiſe. 
' He 411 went on with {weet comm iſeration, 
} Yet was his pity mixt with ſome ſmall paſſion, 
'- And tothis purpoſe did this good men peak, 
Not knowing how his laſt farwel to take. 
Theologne. 
Poor ftupthed Soul ! Alas ! alas ! 
W hat is the cauſe > whence doth it come to paſs 
Thou art ſo ſenſleſs > why doft thou deſpiſe 
All thoſe Soul-melting tears, thoſe fghs and crys? 
W hat is thy heart more harder than the Rocks, 
T hat thou canſt bear theſe oft-repeated knocks, 
| Andnever break at al] > O ftrange ! O ftrange! 
\ 'Thy heart, poor Soul, ist harder than a ſtone, 
"That feeble drops of water fall upon, 
And makes impreſſion. W hart, ſhall ſtones relenr, 
And yield themſelves, and as 1t were conſent 


'T heſe frequent droppings ſhould imprefſion make ; . 


Andq ſhowers move thee not 2? Awake, awake, 
Before the dreadful Meſſage I impart, 
| Shall rouſe thy hard and fir=congealed heart. 
{ Thy night comes on, thy Sunfsa going down, 
Thy -feeming favourites beginto frown. By © 
| 9 
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Chap. 4: Conſcience aſleep. 145 


To all thy pleaſtres with their wanton charms 

Are flying from thee, Ieath ſpreads forth his Arms, 

To take thee hence unto another place : 

Canſt thou. poor wretch,'this ghaitly King 1mbrace 2 

W hat will become of all thy wealth andpleaſure 2 

Pehold (alas) Death's come to make a {ikire 
Ipon thy poor deceived Soul this night ! 

Then all thy joys, and empty vain del:ght 

Will yanith like the ſmoke, and thou fhalt be 

Caſt into Priſon tor Eternitie 

Where thou ſhalt evermore bewail thy los, 

In changing Gold for ther, that's worfe than drois. 

Shall Beauty, Wealth, or Honour wake thee yield ? 

Much more that Wiſdom wherewith CEri{t1s fiFd. 

Shall Love and Patience be fo il] rewarded 

By thee, by whom he ſhould be moſt regarded * 

And ſenſial Objects harbour'd in thy heart ? 

Then wilt thou hear what further Fleimpart ? 

Soul, now thou muſt be anathematiz'd ; 

Ani when Chrift comes,how wile thou be ſurpriz*d? 

For thoſe that love not Jeſs, are accurſt, 

And when he doth appear, for ever muſt 

That fearful doom and ſentence then receive. 

O may the thoughts of this eauſe thee to cleaye 

'To him with ſpeed, before this day is gone. 

Ile now break off, adien, this think upon : 

Poor drouſy wretch, tet fin no more ceceive thee, 

{jive me thine Anſwer now beforeT leave thee, 

Q may theſe Soul-confounding terrors break, 

Thy ſtony-heart, an4 make thy Conſcience ſpeak ! 
Eternal God, do thouthy Spirit ſend, 

*Iis ke which mnſt the Soul in pieces rend, 

The Work's too hard for weakneſs. Alas ! I 

Shall not prevail, if help thou doſt deny. 

Speak to her heart, ſet home the word with Pow*r 

Shall this be the good day, the happy hour? 

Her Conſcience touch, O wound her, let her ſee 

What *tis to be a Caprive unto thee. 

Open her Eyes, bleſt Spirit, thon ca 


| p{t do it. 
vad is her ate; O come, and lether &t 
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Let 


146 Conſcience aſleep. | Book I]. 


Let not my pains nor labour quite be loſt : 

For dear ſhe has my Maſter, Feſ«s, coſt. 

. Thou canſt effectually change her bad mind, 
Which unto ſenſual Objects 1s inclind. 

O ſhed and ſcatter precious Love abroad, 

- And unto her ſome of that grace afford. 
Moral perſuafions barely ne're will brin 
The Soul to love and like our Heav nly King. 

Burt T'le return and ſpeak yet one word more 
Unto her Conſcience, e're I do give ore. 

. Speak Conſcience, if alive | thou us'd to keep 
A faithful watch : what art thou now aſleep ? 
Hath ſhe not ſhghted Chriſt, like unto thoſe 
T hat him reje&, and cleave unto his Foes > 
What doſt thou fay > ſpeak, I adjure thee, rouſe ! 
Conſcience, ] {peak to thee, ſhake off thy drouſe ; 
GCripe this deluded Soul, who puts her truſt 
Inthoſe that ſeek her Life, tis thou that muſt 
Stop her vain courſe : what , ſhall the Sinner die 
W hen Conſcience, God's Vicegerent, is fo nigh, I 
And gives not one ſad figh, nor groan, nor cry ? 
Strange ! what's befallen thee + art oft, or fled, 
W ho thoulaſt the tidings bring that all are dead? 
LikeFob's laſt Meſſenger, thou ſhouldſt declare, 
How all the faculties corrupted are. 
Wilt thou betray that truſt repos'd in thee, 
Aud loſe thy rszal Right and Soveraignty ? 

Wilt thou connive and wink at ſuch a-crime, 

Or tault which ſhe commits > O no, 'tis time 

Now te awake, and fiercely her reprove. 

W hat, hate that Prince whom ſhe pretetids to love ? 

Immediately the Spirit ſweetly ſpzke, 

And touch'd her heart, and Conſcience did awake, 

| Conſcience. 
V hat Soul-amazing voice ts this I hear ? 

What Heay't-rending Thunder fills mine Ear ? 

Awake, why dol fleep *can Conſcience nod, | 

'T hat keeps a watch betwixt the Soul and Cod ?, 

If fo, yer \yhen Heav'ns voice cryes ont amain, 

'T hat wall awake and make me route again. 
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Chap. 4. 
} have moſt baſely ( Sir ) corrupted bin, 

By Satan and that poiſonous Evil, SIN. 
AReegifter I kept, but then 3las 

It has ſo fallen out, ſo come to paſs, 

That I unfazthful was: tor always when 

I ſhould have ſet down ſcores, I fet down ten ; 
Nay, to their party ſo entic'd have bin, 

That I have often winked at her fin. 

And when my Office was for to accuſe, 

'I was to wrong ends, her Light I did abufe. 
My faults I ſee, I'le watch that no offence 
May paſs the Soul without intelligence. 

vir, Strange it 1s, 1t puts me in a muſe, 

As one amaz'd to fee the Soul refuſe 

To hearken to your voice, which conſtantly. 
Like pointed Darts, againſt her breaſt doth fly. 
Fle take up Arms, and fight for Feſus now, 
And make her bend to him, if I know how. 

I now declare my ſelf, though for a ſeaſon 

{ flence kept, to hear what Goodman Reaſon 
Could find to fay, whereby he might excuſe her, 
But he's moſt blind, and ſurely doth abuſe her. 
I know her byaſs'd Judgment will conjecture 
She's not oblig'd to kearken to that Lecture 

She lately heard, although it was Divine, _ 
Her will and Judgmentdoth with Hell combine 
To work her ruin ; do you what you can, 

Till Judgments re&tifi'd, and the Old man 

Be put to death, ſhe'l be rebellious {till, 

Yield to her luſts, and pleaſe her vicious will. 


Theologne. | 
Doth Confcience yield > Bleſt day ! Tle try again, 
With hope ot a full Conqueſt to obtain. 
Good ſervice may thou do, att wel! thy part : 
Whilft the great King doth thus beſtege the heart ; 
Keep thou a narrow watch, look well abour, 
Obſerve who doth come in, and who goes out. 
In one thing am I glad, I know from hence 
I thall by thee have true intelligence. 


Omſcience's confeſſion. 147 


How 


148 Infernal Policy. Book IF 


How thingsare manag'd in ker houſe always ; 
Thou know 'ſt her thoughts, hearit all the words ſhe 
Afollyon Prince of Darkneſs. ( ſays. 
Atol!yen that degraded Seraphim, 
And Grand-fire of that Hell-bred Monſter, Sin, 
No ſooner did of theſe late tidings hear, 
How Conſcience was awakened, but in fear 
Preſently calls a Council to adviſe 
Which way they might the Soul by craft ſurprize, 
And hinder her from being crowned Queen. 
Which to prevent, ſucceſstul have we been, 
Saith he, till now. but ] am in great doubt 
Much longer we ſhall hardly hold it out. 
The Preacher doth his bufineſs follow io, 
] am afraid of ſome great overthrow. 
S414). 
Dread Prince ! fear not. we yet PofſeTion have, 
And want no skill. Can't ſubtilty deceiye > 
Can't ſtrength ſubdue > beſides, ſhe's in our chain; 
T hough one links broke, we'! faſten it again. 
And :1igrave Judgment will with us abide, 
Conlcience will not be able to decide 
T hedifFrences, nor right decifion make ; 
No matter then which fide the fool doth take. 
But fince, my Lord, I ſee what greives your mind, 
No ſafery ſhall theſe Goſpe]-Preachers find - 
Our Vaſflals we'l prepare with. Helliſh rage, 
Them to extirpate, and drive off the ſtage. 
Lucifer, | 
I do approve of that laſt Connſel givenz 
Let not a place nor corner under Heaven 
Be found tor thoſe our int'reſtdare oppoſe. 
QOr-once attempt to move the Soul to cloſe 
With him whom we account our mortal Foe, 
Satan, for this I bleſs and thank thee too. 
The brave defign which we have now in hand, 
Wy1!l ſoon effect this thing in every Land. 
T hat Enterpriſe let us purſue with care, 
But mind us well how things more inward are. T 
| 0 
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Chap.4. Conſcience terrifies the Soul. 149 


To Judgment look, left he from us ſhould run ; | 
If once his Eyes are ope, we're all undone. 
Soul, 
Lord, what fad gripes and laſhes do I fee] 2 
My courage fails and reſolutions reel. 
Strange thoughts diſturb my mind, no reſt, alas, 
Can heart or eyes obtain ? whole nights do paſs, 
Whole weeks and months,and nought can I poſleſs 
But horror great, ſad grief, and wearinels. 
What's my condition now 2 who'le thew to me 
My preſent {tate and future miſery > 
Hark, what's within, a very frightful noiſe, 
It mars my hopes, 1mbitters all my joys. 
My morn's ore-caft, my fair day proveth foul, 
My Conſcience terrifies, and makes me howl : 
Lafh after laſh, and blows ſticceeding blows, 
He's void of mercy, and no pity ſhows, 
Here ends my-joy. and here begins my woes. 
O how my mind 1s hurried to and fro ! 
I know not where to fix, nor what to do. 
My unreſoly'd refolves do greatly vary, 
This way one while, and then the quite contrary. 
Who ist wr counſel give ? to whom muſt I 
(Go for ſome eaſe 1nthis perplexity ? 
My Conſcience ſays I wickedly have ated, -_ 
Not breaking the vile contract Ive contracted 
With thoſe {weet Lovers which my ſenſual heart 
So long a time has lov&d, how ſhall we part ? 
Muſt ] be forc'd, by Conſcience to imbrace 
One whom I cannot love 2 *tis a hard caſe. 
Yet have I cauſe to love him dearly too ; 
Put how ſhall I for him let others go ? 
Depraved Fudzment. 
' Poor fily Soul ! and'is thy choice fo hard? 
In two extreams can thy weak thoughts reward 
Twofo unequal, with the like reſpe& > 
Know*ſt thou not which'to ſlight, which to afte&? 
Submit to me, *tis Judgment muſt adviſe, 
Inthis great caſe take heed and be thon wiſe. i 
, {1X 


150 Deprav'd Fudgment's advice. Book IÞ 
Fix where thou wilt, thy doubt-depending cauſe ' 
Can ner expe a Verdict 'twixt two Laws 
Which differ, and are oppoſit in kind, 

' Yet a fit medium TI 'le attempt to find 
To eaſe thy Tad, and fore preplexed mind. 

Divert thoſe thoughts by ſome rare Speculations, 
And vanquith all theſe doleſome cogitations. 
., Look, look abroad, and view the world, pray mark 
The Wiſe and Prudenc, and the Courtly Spark: 
W1ll they direct thee ſo, fuch counſel give 

T hat thou an Herwits life on Earth thouldſt live > 
What, marry one that in potfeſ}ion hath 
Not one ſmall houſe, or foot of Land on Earth ; 
When Wealth, and Honour, Dignity and Power 
Are offer'd to thee, as a preſent Dower ; 

Thou may'ſt be deckt with Bracelets rich and rare, 
And live on Earth free from perplexing care ; 

It thou doſt look about and take advice, 

And ſuffer Men nor Conſcience to entice, 

Or thee allure, ſuch a choice to make, 

Thoſe joys to leave, and utterly forſake; 

W hich moſt men do, nay all acounted wile® - 
Piirſue amain, efeem, and highly prize: 

Bur if thou haft a thoughc to change thy ſtate, 

Be wiſe and ſtay ; don't holy Writ relate, 

He that believes, doth not make haſt : O why 

Shouldſt thou have thoughts to mind it preſently? 

Come, pauſe a while, be not ſo hot ; alas 

By incanfiderateneſs 1t.comesto paſs, 

Yo many Souls are ſpoil'd and ruined, 

Be wary then, not raſhly be milled. | 

Nay, furthermore, I'le ſpeak to thee again, 

Thou mayſt love him, and yet maiſt thou retain 

Reſpect and love other Obje(ts too. | 

Love thy God well, but why ſhould thou let go 

This world, with all the pre&ous joys therein > + 

But don't miſtake, thou muſt leave off thy fin ; 

For Holineſs I muſt tell thee is righe, 

And very pleaſant in Fehovah's fight : | r | 
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| Chap.4. Depravd Fudement's advice. Ifg 


But know, O Soul, yet over and above, 
Thy Soveraign Lord and Prince hath ſet his love 
Fo much upon thee, that his gracious Eye 
Will overlook thy ſmaller vanitie. 
Ne'r doubt but thou ſhalt have his favour ſtill, 
Though in ſome things thou ſatishe thy wlll. 
Doſt think that he who came down from above, 
And dy'd for thee, will ever quite remove 
His dear affeQtion from thee, or e're hate, 
And leave the Soul he bought at ſuch a rate > 
It is enough, and happy wilt thou be, 
If thou eſcap'ſt all groſs impurity. 
Thus the baſe hears be'nz inflam'd by the Devil, 
lindos the Soul. No Enemy s more evil 
Than that curft Foe we harbor in our breaſt, 
Woich all enlighten'd ones have oft expreſs. 
Corrupted Fudgment blindly would informer, - 
Chriſs havirg dy'd her fins can never harm her. 


Alas, ſaith Reaſon, do not all men ſia? 


Nay, more than this, the very beſs have bin 
Toblame in many things, and yet efteem'd 


4s righteghs ones; and as the Lord's redeem'd 2 


If famous Men of old offenders were, 

What needſt thou be ſo nice, what need(t thou fear ? 
The glorious King ts filled with compaſſion | 
Beſides he ſees in the great reformation : 

Thy {ove to ſinfnl luſts is but in part 

To what 'it was, and thou muſt know thou art 

Plac'd in this world, and therefore muſt comply 

In ſome reſp?fs with ſmaller vanity. 


; When Reaſon to the viczous Will grues ear, 


How can the Uuderſtanding then be clear ? 

When vile Afﬀedtion thus corrupteth Reaſon, 

All works and thoughts ave turn'd to perfe# treaſon. 
0 ſee how blind poor Souls by Nature are, 

How vain their thoughts, how ready to inſnare 
Themſelves are they with falſe Imaginations 


1 With earthly toys and idle ſpeculations. 
But 


To learn and underſtand all humane Arts 
Moſt apt they are, they l magnifie their tarts ; 
How 
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How. very quick and dext'rous are they when 
They talk; of things that affertain to men ? 

But things of God are quite above their there, 
Can't then diſcern, nor do tbey love to hear 

Of God, or Chriſt, they count that man a foo! 
That daily goes to learn atFefpis. School, 
unto the blindneſs of the natttral min! © 
Add this befides, maſt evident you'l find 

It doth refift the Truth, twill not receive jt ; ++ 
Nay tis mcredulov:, *rwill not believe it. 

Apt to believe falſe tales, and ſtortes vain ; 
Nay, like to Eve, 'rwill quickly entertain 
Suggeſtions of the curſed Prince 9th Night, 
But what God (ays, ſeems evil in their fraht, 
Nay, more than all, this treach-rous facul:y 
Ts fo deprav'd, Sr.Paul doth plain deſc;y 
Much enmity to God rhe: ein t9 lie. 

Hnto God's Law i: reill not {ubjet be : 

For m the mind is great mal:gnity. 

But I muſt not ih: Reader here derarn ; 
Becauje that our old Friend is come again.” 


I 


V. 


CHAP. 


ned, and the effefts thereof. 


Theotogue. 


M 


To Feſus Chriſt > - how ſhall I leave thequite ,' 
When I behold ſuch terrors, which atright © -- 
Unleſs thou doſt with ſpeed this Contract make, 
Thy Judgment 'tis which T would fain convince. 
Thy danger's great, I do perceivefrom thence *: 
When Conſcience had almoſt ( 1n truth ) Fe 
T hee to repent, . it was ſtraightway invaded 


"At 


a 


Sbewing how the Fu1gment of the Soil comes to be enlighte 


Y patience 's not yet tyr'd, my bowels move, | 
With bended knees{hall I now gain thy love 


My trembling Soul > 'wch ſoon will thee 0're-ralt, 
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By thy blind Underſtanding, and dark mind, 
From whence thou art to evil-ſtill inclin'd. 
Thou often-times hadit liſten'd unto me, 
And left thy fin: but they deceived thee, | 
And chang*d thy thoughts ( as Conſcience doth relate ) 
TH thy condition's grown moſt deſperate. . ; 
Wilt thou once dare to harbour ſuch a thought ; 
Becauſe with bloud thy Soul by Chriſt was bought, 
| Thou mayeſt ſin, and take thy pleafare here, 

And prize the world as equal, nay, more dear 


To thee than him > How canſt thou be fo dark 


| This to imagine, Soul > I prethee hark ; 


Did he not bleed, aud-die upon the Tree 
'Thee to redeem from all tnzquitie, 

And that to him thou ſhouldſt eſpouſed be © 
| Shoul1 a great Prince love a poor Virgin fo 


'} As for her ſake ten thouſand ſorrows know, 


And be content at laſt when all is done, 


. | Another ſhould enjoy her for his own ? 


Oh ! ope thine eyes, imbrace the chiefeſt Good; 


A]tLer him be- dear to thee, who with his blood 
| Hath thee redeem'd:from Sin, the chiefeſt ill, 
Be not unto thy ſelf fo cruel ſtill, . 


And void of Reaſon, fooliſhly to chuſe 


| The greateſt Evil, and chief ſt Good refuſe. 


The -good in Chriſt with every ſtate agrees. 
It ſaits the Soul when troubles on it fe1ze. 
When thou art fick, he'l thy Phyſician be, 


4 He all diſtempers cures. Nay, 1t is He, 
'F And he alone, that heals the precious Soul, - - 
I And with a word can make the Body whole. 


Art dark > O, he can ſtraightway make thee -ſee;3/7 , 


I Nay, if-born blind, he can give eyes to thees ht 


If thou art weary, he-alone's thy reſt. 


| Or, art thou ſad, and grieyouſly iv 2 
4 He is thy comfort, and thy joy will be, 
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'$Liketo the deep and overflowing Sea, 


If thou an hungry: art, he is thy food. : 
[Otaſt and fee, and'thou wilt find him-good. .... . , 
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T he F4tling's ſlain, and all things ready are; 
Thou'rt welcome too ; O come, and do not ſpare, 
But freely eat, and drink his ſpiced Wane, 

Wech will make glad that drooping heart of thine, 
T he Father calls, the Spirit ſays, s come ; 
And Chriſt doth ſay, here's in my heart yet room, 
O Sinner ! come to me : hark, he doth cry, 
Q come to me, poor. Soul, why wilt thou die ? 
Art thow'in Priſon, he will ope the door, 
He'l pay thy debts, and wipe off all thy ſcore. 
It thou a Widow or an Orphan be, 
Husband and Father both he'l be to thee : 
A Husband that does live, yea, live for ever : 
Match here, poor Soul, where Death cen part you 
Or, art thou weak, 8 canſt not go alone 2 ( never. 
He is thy ſtrezrgth, O thou mayſt lean upon 
His mighty Arm ; for that is thy ſupport. 
Art thou beleaguer'd ? he's thy Royal Fort. 
In times of danger and of trouble great, 
Unto his holy Name do thou retreart : 

Which is a T ower ſtrong to all that fly 

With care and ſpeed from all iniquity. 

Under his Winss ke'l hide his purchas'd One, 
T1ll theſe calamities are paſt and gone. 

Or, art thou dying, and doſt fear the grave? *' 
He is thy life, from Death he will thee fave ; C 
They cannot die, who ſuch a Husband have. 
. Or, arta Sinner > he's thy Righteouſneſs ; 

He's more than I can any ways exprels. 

'T he good in Chriſt is ſo exceeding ſweet, 

None underſtand until they taſt of it, 

He is a Good which none can comprehend, 
. He 1s a Good which doth all others ſend ; 

T he chiefeſt Good, good of himſelf alone, 
: When carnal joys and pleaſures all are gone. 

T hat's not the good that fills not the defire, 

T hat can't be chief, if there be yet a higher. 
Cod is ſo good, noughts good if himwe want ; 
vmall things, with him, will fatisfie a Saint. 
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Chap. 5. Tars in the Soul. "I" 


4 0 . . » 
| He is fo 550d, that nought can bitter make him 


Unto that Son], who ciearfully does take him, 


| They loata them fraight, and can't abide to hear 


Of that which lately they eſteem'd ſo dear. 
That, that's the Crood on whiah thou ſhouldſt de- 
That is deſired for no other end ( pend, 
Than for it ſelf ! O taſt of him, and try, 
And thou'lt be filled to Eternity. 
That's not the Good which ſuddenly doth leave us, 
That's not the Good of which Death can bereave 
Chriſt is a Good, that's laſting, and abides 3 ( us, 
All other Good, alas, will fail beſtdes. 
Make him'thy choice, dear Soul, O do'but try 
How ſweet 1t 1s in Feſu's Arms to lie. 
Make him thy joy, and thou'lt ſee cauſe toſing, 
Whatever days or change may on the bring, 
Soul. 

Sad times, alas! here's a ſudden change ; 
Nought can I hear of now but rumors ſtrange, 
Of Wars and Tumults, with perplexity, 
Which do encreaſe and ſwell moſt vehemently 
Within the regions of my inward man, 
Which cauſes-tears, © and makes my face look wan. 
Croſs workings.in me clearly I diſcover, 
lam diſtreſt about this glorious Lover. 
The Counſel-which my heart did lately give 
I cannot take, I dare not it receive. 
Great flaughters there will be in my ſrall Ile, 
For without bloud be ſure this fearful brojl 
Will never ceaſe ; which fide now {kall I take? 
I tremble much, yea all my bones do ſhake, 


Some of my fins which I have loved dear, 


Areforc'd to fly, and others can't appear, 
Leſt Conſcience ſhould upon them fall : for he 


Nay 
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Nay, Fudgment too 1s almoſt at a ſtand, 
Which doth amuſe me much o'th other hand. 
Yet Il and M/-man, are reſolv'dly bent 

To hinder me from granting my conſent. 

Yet if I could but have ſome glimm'ring fight 
Of this great Prince, I know not bur it might 
Work ſtrange effects in me :. for I do find 

My eyes are out, my Underſtanding blind. 
Lord, pity me: for I a wretch have bin, 

To flight thee thus, and love my curſed fin. 


Thus whilſt God's Word was preacht;and ſhe alſo | 


Began to cry ; I did obſerve, and lo, 

A Friend was ſent from the bleft Prince of Light, 

The glory of whoſe Face did ſhine fo bright, 

T hat none were able to behold, for he 

Seem'd not infer our to the Majeſty 

Of the great God, and his eternal Son : 

For they in Eſſence are all three but one. 

His Powers's great, and Glory 1s his merit ; 

His nature's 11ke his Name ( moſt holy Spirit. ) 

Who to the Soul did preſently draw near, 

And toucht her heart, and then unſtopt her ear ; 

And from him ſhone ſuch glorious rays of light, 

Some {ſcales flew off, and the recover'd fight. 

Which ftraitway did her Judgment reCtifie. 

Who to this purpoſe did himfelt apply 

ULnto-the Soul whom he had led aſtray. 

I muſt confe(s my faults to thee this day. 
Fudgment. 

For want of light falſe judgment I have given, 

© And treacherouſly conſpired againſt Heaven ; 

And-'*gainſt thy life and happineſs haveT 

Been drawn into a vile confviracy 

Of ct higheſt nature : for I did conſert 

With thy baſe Foes, who heliihly are bent, 

To tear thee into pieces, quite undo thee, 

Whilſt ſmilingly they profer pleaſares to thee. 

And now though not t' extenuate my fin, 

Fle tell thee how I have been drawen in. 
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I. Chap.s. 


Confeſſes his fault, 157 


Thy hear:'s corrupted, and from 1t rrogeds 
The curſed 014-man. with his evil deeds. 


IThey with Apolſyon joint!y did unite 
ITo draw a Curtain 'twixtme end the Iight, 


And thus though I ſometimes was halt inclin'd 
To judge for God, they baſely kept me bind. 


[They've me corrupted with thy wilt] 3/411 


Who, I do fear, remains moit itubborn {ll : 


IWhich if't be ſo, and he's not made to bend, IJ). 
[Conclnde the match thou canſt not with thy friend Þ. 


And I, poor I], can't make him condeſcend : 


[ſome higher Power *t1s muſt make him yield, 
Or he*l ſtand out and never quit the Field. , 
IFor he's a churliſh peice, and thou w:lt find 


To what 15 evil, he 1s moſt enclinfd : 
But hath no will at all to what 1s right, 


Iivery Traytor to the Prince of Light. 


pt as for me, my thoughr: are clearly new 
ſhon ougheſt forthwith to yieid, and meckly bow 
To the great King, thy mighty Lord axd Lover. 
ind more than this to thee I maſt diicoyer”'; 

Now, now | know thy Soveraign Lord will pry 5: 
Ito thy very heart, his n1ercing Eye © 
Will nd that Soul amongſt the Company 

Who wants the wedding-garment, and will ſever 
[hat unprepared man 17 wrath for ever 

irom his ſweet preſence : Sal, his Word doth ſhew 
Nothing will ferve bur univer{al new. 

Hle is a jealous God, will not endure 

lo ſeethee only counterfeited pure? 

Vnow I fee he will not take a part. 

but claims both ears, eyes, hands, yea, the whole 
Now, now I fee *tis pure ſimplicity ( heart. 
tat is alone accepted in his Eye. 

That Fn which has been like to a right hand, 

or profit fweet, thou muſt at his Command 

ut ſtrajghr-way off. Nay, Soul, look thou abont ; 
or right-eye ſins muſt al! be pulled out. | 
[hough they for pleaſure have to thee bin dear, 

* muſt they have no room, nor favour here, 
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'Y Good Doffrine, * Book II: 


Of every fin thou mult chy ſelf deny ; 

One fin will damn thee to Eternity, 

If thou to it doit any love retain. 

Nay, hark to me, Sonl, liſten once again ; 

The Law muſt aliounto thee be dead, 

And thouto tt, or never canſt thou wed 

With Jeſus Chrift. If thy firlt husband live, 
V#ho to another Husband can thee give? 

The ſmalleſt fin thou ever d1dit commir. 

The Law's ſo ſtridt, it damns the Soul for it. 
Let this divorce thee from 1t, 'tis ſeyere, 

No lite nor help tas) canſt thou have there. 
And therefore unto Jeſus come with ſpeed, 

For ſuch a Bridegroom 'tis which thou doit necd. 
And th' glory of the bleſſed Bridal-ſtate, 

W1ll far exceed the greateſt Potentate. 

What's he > Ah Sou] / what grace and favor's this: 
' Where dwells that Queen,nay where thatEmpereis, 
W hoſe fplendent glory can ere equal thine, 
When thou canit ſay, I'm his, and he 1s mine ? 


A Conſultation held between the Prince and Powers f- | 


Darkneſs; hearing how the Fudgement was refified; 
and the underſtanding of the Soul ſomewhat en- 
lightened. 
Apollyon. 
Moſt mighty Pow'rs, who once from Heav'n fel, 
Toraifethis Threne and Monarchy in Hell 
Do not diſpair, rouſe up, all 1snot gone, 
{1 he Conquerour han't yet the Conqueſt won. 
"Fs far below your noble extract thus 
4.2 ſtand amaz'd; is there no pow'r in us, 
For to revive our ſcattered force ? let's try 
What may bedone, we can at Jaſt but fly. 
Ne' let us yield that ſhe ſhould raiſed be 
To ſuch a hight, to ſuch great Soveraigntte. 
What, ſhe, whole birth and pedigree was mean 
o what our's was, thall the be crowned Queen, 
Whilit weare made the Objects of her {corn, 
Hated of God and Man > This can't be born. - 
; | all : N15 C oe What | 
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[Chap.s. ' The malice of Devils. 


IWhar, ſhall eternal Arms embrace the Sonl, 
Whilit we in chains of Darkneſs do condole 

IDur former loſs ? in ſpite of Heaven let's try 
ifet once again to ſpoil th' Affinity. 

| S440. 

| Bravely refoly'd! and it in Hell thereare 

14 legion of ſuch Spirits, never fear 

{Þut werhe Conquetlt yet o're Heaven ſhall gain, 
[4nd all the hopes and pride of Mortals ſtain. 
IWeventure very litele, yet {hall win 

{All at one blow, if we prevail agin. | 
| And there's g:eat hopes metl.inks ; for ey'n {uccels 
Makes foes ſecure, and makes our danger lefs. 
Lo! don't you ſee now the fond Soul doth he 

Ope to our Arms in great ſecurity ? 

IAnd though ſome ground is lo!t, yt ſeek about, 
View wel! our force witkin, and that withour. 
We'in her houſe have a ſtro::g party yer, 

IiWho in cur bands keep her unwary feet. 

[Let's make a ſearch, and now more careful be, 
[For fad it js the wretch ſuch Light ſhould ſee. 
Without all doubt there has been ſome neglects., 
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- IWhi ch has produc'd ſuch undefir'd effects. 


Could none keep out the light 2 or has her heart, 
hiways ſo true to us, play'da falſe part ? 

[Sare 17/117 and O1d-man both do ſtand and pauſe. 
JUr ſome grand Foe hath quite betray'd our cauſe. 
We mult be-ſtir us, and give new directions, 

and by all means keep falt the Sonl's affections ; 
AfteFion's Ri by Old-man 1s directed ; 

id FU tons does yet frank well affeted. 

Let us purſe our preſent enterprize, 

With all the craft and Pow'r we can deviſe, 

Our Prince, I fee, is very munch offended, 

And thus jn ſhort the Conſultationiended. 

Apollyon with whole troops of hellith Fienls 
mmediately into the Soul deſcends, 

To raiſe fad ſtorms and Tempeſts in her breaſt, 
Who being curſt, hates any ſhonld be bleſt. 

H & And 


160 Apollyon and Old-man. 
And that he might the betrer have his ends 
Accompliſhed, he thus beſpeaks his Friends : 

The Elefh with all its Iuſts, to whom he ſaid, 
O14-1an, my grand Ally, I am afraid 

My tottering Kingdom has not long to ſtand, 

f to my aid thou doſt not lend thy hand. 

'T1s thou (old Friend ) that muſt my cauſe main- 
Or otherwiſe thou wilt thy ſelf be lain. (tain, 
Hark ! doſt not hear that flelh-amaaing cry, 
* Kill the 014-man, O kill O crucihe 
&« The Old-man with his deeds, riſe up and ſlay, 
«<Let not that Foe furvive another day > 

<« It is that curſed 0/4-man works our bane. 
« Then let him die, let the C1d-man be flian. 
Beftir thy ſelf, and try tky utmoſt sk111, 
Lindoubredly thou muſt be kill 4d, or kill, 
"Tis not a time to pauſe, or ſlack, thy. hand, 
Negligence will net with thy int reſt ſtand. 
Tel, tell the Soul, in vain thou doſt deny 
Thy felt of that which ſatisfies the Eye ; 
Adora thy {elf with Pearl, be deckt with Gold; 
Sucit pleaſent things are Jovely to behold; 
Avoid all thoſe penurious Niceties, = 
T hat makes thee hateful in thy Neighbour's eyes; 
Delights thy ſelf in that the world counts brave, 
And Jet thy ſenſes have what e're they crave, 
Say: to the Soul, let not thine Ears and Eycs 
Be fatisfy'd alone, but pleaſe likewiſe 
Thy Appetite, bur grant all the Soul defires, 
And if 1t chance to kindle luitinl fires, 
Tell her the earth was fl'd with bourglefs treaſures, 
T hae ſhe thereby might take her fl of pleaſures. 
And for that end the ſenſes are united 
In one fair body, there to be delighted. * 
And tell her, it ſhe do reſtrain one ſenſe 
Of what it craves, ſhe offers violence 
nto her ſelf, and doth her ſelf deny 
}f the beſt good, and chicf'lt felicity.. 
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hap. 5. A ſubtil Stratagem. 


; The Old-min's Reply. 

' This Helliſh Lecture paſt, the 0/{-man breaks 
{His Silence ; and, half Angry, thus he ſpeaks 
Renowned Father ! let thy Servant borrow 
\word or two to mitigate my ſorrow. 

This Counſel might have done ſome time ago, - 
But now enlightned Judgment lets her know 

All theſe are painted pleaſures, : and their date 
Ends with her life : dread Prince ! it is too late 

!To mind this Counſel, ſhe w1ll not receive it, 
Her underſtanding now will not believe it. 

by thy Aid have oft endeavoured 

![n fitter times ſuch kind of things to ſpread 

[Before her eyes ; but now of late we find 

[[here !san alteration in her mind. 

|Could you have took the Goſpel quite away, - 

|'Twould not have been as 'tis, you do delay. 

Apollyon.- 


[Improve thy int'reſt now with her Ajfedion. 
Iknow AfPedtion ſtill's inclin'd to love 
That which the Underſtanging doth reprove. 
| This being ſo, if we improve our skill, 
And can but keep firm unto us the W711, 
It he's not over-powr'd, thou maiſt-gain,, 
Thy former ſtrength, and long thou mayeſt reign. -. 
For Con{cience thou may'ſt once again hereby - 
Lull faſt aſleep, and then alſo her Eye 


Will grow fo weak, her light diminiſhed, ' 


That Fudgment by Aﬀedtion ſhall be led. 


Wil and Afetion quickly will invade her 
Topleafe her ſenſes ; and for thoſe intents \ 
Aftection may uſe weighty Arguments ; | 

And thus being overcome, ſhe w:1l be more 
Iitangled in our fetters than before; | 

Lufts of the ezes, and pride of life, theſe be 

y Agents both, they are emp!2y'd by me. 
014-man, therefore proceed, the Intereſt's mine ; 
Butbe victorious, and the Conqueſtss thing, 


IG6q 


No more of that —-01!d-man, take my direction, -:, 


And if thon canſt but once this way perſuade her, : 
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I63.. 1 jubtit Stratagem. 200k MH. Ih 
| Opce loſe theday, and thou be ſure mult die. * I, 
| Which being loſt, thouflce ſuffer more than I. 'H 
| _ Old-man. To 
| Moſt dread Apollyon | thou muſt underſtand, 14 
| » AsT have ever been at thy command, IT) 
And am thy Servantſo I will remain; _ A 
And fight until I ſlay, or elſe am flain. IT] 
Yet let me lodg this ſecret in thy breaſt, | 
| Canſt thou be ignorant, how ſhe's poſſeſt IT 
{ » With ſuch a Soul-convincing beam of light, -. V 
'T hat I do ſeema Monſter in her fight T 


I ſhall not overcome her now, unleſs. | 
I do appear to her in ſome new. dreſs. | 
Time was indeed when I have heen reſpedted.. - | 
But now, alas, I greatly am ſuſpe&ed. - x 
Of being thy.great fayourite ; nay, ſhe . 
Affirms that] am wholly led by thee. | 
T heſe thinps confider'd, I mult be advis'd, 
Fear 1:ſ 1 jhould be unawares ſurpriz'd. | 
HS | Afpollyon. .. 

Thou hit'ft the caſe, and I agree thereto ; 
Thou ſhalt be clothed new from top to to: 
And Fle transform my ſhape, and will appear, 
For thy aflittance ; haſte, and nothing tear. 
With ſpecious ſhews of love, do thou pretend, - 
Thou com'ſt to reaſon with her as a Friend, | 
Not meaning to perſwade her to remove, 

Or, to withdraw.1n any caſe her love 

From her great:Soveraign,whom thou maiſt confeſs. .. 
Cap only her advance to happineſs ; 

;. Yet tell her ſhe's too ftrict, the's too preciſe, 

FP She'! never hold it; bid her to be wiſe "v0 

- Soft pace goes tar ; an over-heated zeal 

* Ruins the Soul, and ſpoils the Common-weal. - 
'Gq bid her carry't in her Prince's fight 

With Saint-like ſweetneeſs ; bid her to celight |} 
In jus preſence,. and there demurely ſtand ; 
But'when ſhe's abſent, let both heart and hand 
Betill delighted, as they were before, 

Wxh {nſc-deluding Objects. Furthermore, Tel | 
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Chap. s. A fubtil Stratagems. - 
[Tell her he's not ſo ſtrict as to debar 
'Her of theſe joys below, for her's they are : 
Ofwhich Paul rightly ſpeaks, this is the finn, 
[All things are yours, both preſent and to- come 3 


[And in this mode and curious dreſs incite 
{Th*enlightnfd Soul to play the Hypocrite. 


Vile Traytor like, a Panther doth become, 

[To work about the Soul's eternal doom, 

| Acruel Serpent, in a Saint-ltke gu1ze, 

{ The better to trapan the long*d-for prizer 

| As Balaam, once, and Balak, ſodo they 

| Feek to find out ſome curſt inſidious way, 
The poor unwary Soul for to betray 

To the laſt death's dark and eternal ſhade. - 

Balaam adviſes Balak to invade 


{ God's Heritage, *twas by the beauteous train 
| Of Moabirce Damfels, who he thought might gain. - 


The Ifraelizes affeftions, and thereby 
Make them offend againſt the Majeſty 
Of God All mighty, by whoſe powerful hand -. : 
aceb prevails, and Moab could no ways ſtand. 
Ah! ſee how the wite Fowler lays his ſnare +. - 
Tocatch the poor enlightned Son]. Beware, - 
And do not cloſe thy new-inlighten'd Eyes ; 
Under the Golden clew the Panther lies. 
The Eye-intangled Creature ſtands to gaze 
Upon the lovely Panther in a maze, | 
Till the deluded Beaſt doth by his ſtay -- 
Unwillingly become the Panther's prey. 
uſt as you ſee ſometimes the nimble fly, © 

ancing about the fame, advance fo nigh, 
Until it's raken and doth burn its wings. - - 
Thiis from it ſelf its own deſtruQion {prings: - -. 


| Orlike two Men, who running in a Race, ©, 


With hopes the Golden Diadem ſhall grace + . 
The Vietor's Temples, in the way doth lie -- 
A Golden Ball,;. one of them.caſts his Eye.. .. 


[Thus we'l combine, and all our pow'rsunite, P 


1 The fleſh heing thus with th' pow*rs of. Hell a- 
[The inward Foe beſtirs himſelt with ſpeed, ( greed, 


Upon - 


I6, 1 lubtil Stratagem... Book II; 


Upon the ſame, makes but alittle ſtay * IT 
To take it up, the other haſts away, 1% 
And never turns. afide to fix his Eyes [l 
Cn this or that, but runs and wins the prize: IN 
The other. he the Ball eſpies, is loth {U 
T9 let it lie - in hopes to get them both, T 
He loſes both :' for when he comes to try, {H 
' Doth find the Golden Ball deceiv'd his Eye ; 10 
| For when he thought to lay it up in ſtore, I 
Finds it an Earthly Ball, but gilded ofre. ITi 
| O'' then hegrieves, but then it is too late, [Ul 
| His Eyefs the cauſe of his unhappy fate. 1% 
A fit reſemblance :. for thus ſtands the caſe IT! 
| With every Soul. This mortal life's the Race. - IT] 
| A bleſſed Kingdom crowns the Vidtor's brow 1.4 
With endleſs glory, but whilſt here below IT 


We're _ by Earthly pleaſures, that's the Ball3 {4 


| Satan's the Sophiſter, who lets it fall. T 
| Now look about thee, Soul, thy time's at hand, IT 
) Thine Enemies approach, nay, lo they ſtand D: 
| "ws 6 prepared, and refolv'd to try T 
| Both ſtrength and craft to get the Victory, [W 
| Thy precious Lord is the eternal Prize, ig 
Mind well thy Mark.-take heed of wanton Eyes,, 
If Pleaſures thou, or Honours, ſhouldſt eſpy, Tl 
Stop not to gaze, run ſwift, and paſs them by ; Ar 
T ake no regard unto that painted Ball,- T 
W hich Satan, to.decetve thee , has let fall. H 
'The 01d-max's near ( the fleſh)-in a new dreſs, Fa 
*And whoſe with him? Ah ! thou mayſt eas'ly gueſs... |M 
ts to deceive thee he appears ſo trim, Ar 
And thou mayſt fee the Devil plain in him. h 
The pow'rs of Hell in thee will try their skill | bf 
For to inſnare Aﬀetions, and the Will ;, kr 
Nay, Satan has got them'to take: his fide ; E 
T hus treacherouſly thy heart they do divide. ify 
| 


Whilſt thicker darkneſs vaniſhes and flies, 


Thus though the Soul obtains inlightned LEyes,J | 
| Yer is ſhe vex'd with ſore perpiexities d 


. IChap.s-- 


* {Twixt two extreams and two contrary Laws, 


The Faculties oppoſe each other. I65 


\#udement is led by one, Aﬀection draws 
The other way ; ſhe can*t tell which to pleaſe : 


{Upon her ſo, that ſhe*s at a great ſtand, 

This way ſhe goes, then to the other hand. - 
Her faculties fall out, they diſagree. 

0 look, methinks I .in the Soul do ſee 

[Four mighty Warriours draw into the Field - 
[To try their Valour, and refuſe to yield 
[Unto each other , here*s two againſt two : 
[Tudgment with Con ſcience areuntied ſo, 

[Thar ll and the Aﬀeftions do reſolve 

[The trembling Soul in Wars ſtill to involve. 
[ill rouſes up, refuſes to give way, 

[That his great oppoſites ſhould have the day ; 
[{tolyon alſo with him doth take part, 

To hold his own, and to beguile her heart. 


Darts are let fly, they with each other cloſe. 

The conflidt's ſharp, *tis very hard to know 

[Which will the-other beat and overthrow.. 

Vil's hard put tot, nay, had loſt the day quite, 
butthat more T'raytors join*d him in the Fight. 
The 014-man rouſes with rebelious fleſh, 

And theſe domeſtick Wars renew-afreſh. 7 


Have th* heart and its affefiqns, Chriſt, or Luſt. | 

tan by 1nward motions ſtraight replyd, _ 

My ſentence is, we*l equally divide, 

bid give alike, both can*t have the whole heart - 

(rift take a piece, and I other part. 

Hed have the queſtion by the Sword decided, 

knowing the Soul lies dead whilſt *tis divided. 

{ Thus *tis with many. Ah ! look well within, 

fulgment convinc'd may be, yet may thv fin 

In thy afeions live, and alſo thou 

Mayſt not to th* pow*r of Grace and Feſus bow. 

hou ma pſt have light, and ſpeak as Balaamdid, 
doſe Eyes Jehovah 1o far opened, 


IShe knows what's beſt but ſtrong temptations ſeize 


[They meet, they ſtrike,&blows exchange for blows, 


They fight about the Soul, would know wha, muſt , 


That .. 
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T hat he cry'd out, O hafty T/rael ! 

How goodly are the Tents where thai: doft dwell ' 
He ( like to many Preachers ) did commend 
God's holy ways, and wilk'd tizat his laſt end 
Might be like his, who righteoufly doth live, 
And his whole heart doth unto Jeſus give. 
He to this purpoſe ſpake, yet ne'r-the-leſs, 
Lov'd beſt the wages of unrighteouſneſs. 

T he Underſtanding may much light receive, 
And yet may not the Soul rightly believe, 
Nor be eſpous'd to Chriſt, may not rely 

On him alone in true fimplicitie. 

But to proceed ; with careful! Eve let's view 
What follows here, what 'tis doth next enſue. 
As Combatants ſometimes a Parly beat 

After ſome ſharp Encounter, or retreat, 

And with each other do expoſtulate 

About their rifing or their ſinking fate. 

Even ſo likewiſe do theſe ſtrong inward Foes, 


They pauſe as 'twere, parly, then fall to blows. 


Id-man, - 
T he 01d-man moves, and preſently he meets 
With the poor Soul and thus Afedton greets : 
Thou for my Int'refF ever yer haſt been, 


And ſweet { fays he ) Ah! ſweet's a boſom fin ; © 


T hou never yet deny'd{t to yteld ſubjeCtion 

Unto my will ; now, indear'd Afﬀeton. 

Our Maſter, great 4to!!v0a, doth command 
T " y 1 . . 

T hat weunite our force, 22. faithful ſtand 

Againft our Foes ; thy int'reit 1s invaded, 


T hou ſeeſt by whom, thou knowſt who are inrageds..'- 


Hold faſt thine own, ne'r let thoſe Qbjedts go 
Thou lov'ſt fo dear, 'tw1!l be thv overthrow ;. 
And thereby too the Soul will unawares 

Be much involy'd in more vexatious cares ; 


And thoſe delichts which thou wert wont to -have,: -: | 


Will be obſcured in the darkforn Cave -- 
Of black Qblivion, brried out of ſight, - 


Should once the Soul cloſe with this Prince fag ] 
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* INot that we think thou canſt 1'th' leaſt approve 


(Chap. 5- between the Faculties. 167 
'Of this, whereby ſhe ſhould withdraw her love 
Quite from thoſe things which we eſteem ſo de - 
iFor Heart and Will ſome ways do yet adhere 

Ilato qur Int'reſt ; yet baſely miſled 

1She is, ere ftace ſhe's been enlightned. - 
We.-are.content ſhe ſhould cry up the choice. 

She thinks to make, let her 1n that rejoice ; 
{Yet there's-a ſecret we would fain reveal, 

| She's blinded by. her:over-tervent zeal. 

[]t is enough ſince ſhe has made ſuch vows 
To love him ſo, as to become his ſpouſe, 
Why ſhould ſhe not have yet ſweet ſenſua] plea- 


Of right belongs that ever were pofteſt 2 
[How can her 6 better be expreſt, 
Than to imbrace what 1s ſo freely given, - 
{ys here below. as well as bliſs in Heaven ? 

& her not fear to ſpend her days in mirth, 
That's Heir of Heaven, and Lady of the Earth. 
This think upon, and ſecretly impart 
Jo {weet a Meſſage to the yielding heart. 
Hſefion hears, and willingly conſented, - 
And ſtrives with this to make therSoul contented ; 
Nay, with it too, the Soul began to cloſe, 
Until poor Conſcience did them both oppoſe. - 
Afefion, Fill, and Conſcience talk a while , 
Apollyon ſtraight ſtarts up, and with a ſmile . - 
Salutes them all, ſeeming as if he were 
One unconcern'd with any matters there : 


| Who well obſerving how theſe three contended, . 


$ leave to ſpeak a word, as he pretended, 
tavour to them all, deſiring he - 
1zht at this time their Moderator be. 
|Atthis they ſeem'd to pauſe, and ſtand all mute 


Be 
In 
M 


-. |Atlength the Soul, but faintly, grants his Suit: ._ _ | 


[The Devil having thus obtain'd his end, 


{Salutes the Soul, Fair Virgin, I commend 


by happy choice, almoſt, if not quite made ; - 
[Per if all matters were bur wiſely weigh'd, 


( ſures -. 


To pleaſe the fleſh, to whom the greateſt treaſures - 


Thon . - 
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Thou'lt find Aﬀe#ions has advisd thee right ; 
And*t-canft be ſafe ſuch Counſel now to ſlight. 

' The greateſt honours oft, for want of care 

In juft improvements, hava. been made a ſnare. 

W hat bount'ous Heav'n & Earth affords,refuſe not ; 
Be not ſo nice ; ye 'buſe the things you uſe not. 

W hat, is thy Soveraign willing to receive thee 

Into Celeſtial Joys, yet quite bereave thee 

Of preſent ſweetneſs 2 T uſh ! this cannot be ; 

He pill ſure ne'r ſuch wrong do unto thee. 

Reflect not what thy former ſtate hath been, 

But what-'tis now, 4 Saint, more than a Queen. 

T hings-preſent, and to come, nay, all are thine ; 
Come, merry be, drink of the choieſt Wine. 

T hine honour's great, and let thy joys abound ; 
Chant to the Viol, hear the Organ ſound ; 

Let the melodjous Lute and Harp invite thee, 

And each tranſcendent joy on Earth delight thee. 
A ſweet 1s,( What >) a thing reproacht, call'd $7n ; 
Tt in the boſom lies, has harbour'd bin 

By chiefeſt Saints : O then, do not deny 

TT he preſent good, that's pleaſant to the Eye. 

But if thou fearſt thou ſhouldſt thy Lord offend ; 
Obferve this Rule, which I ſhall next commend: 
Let all thy words be pleaſant, ſmooth, and fveer, 
When him. thou doſt in daily Duties meet : 
Seem to be chaſt, and let no Saints efpy - 
The ſmalleſt fign of Immoralitte. 


And call them thy dear Brethren, when thou - greetſt 


Andit thy Soveraign ſeek to have thy heart, ( them - 


Let him have ſome, yet muit the World have part. 
Call him thy Friend, thy Saviour, own him fo ; 

And to poor Saints thou muſt ſome kindneſs ſhow, 
Or elſe thy covetouſneſs they will eſpv, 

And thoit] be charg'd, ( with what? ) Jdolatry. 


Thus mayſt thou keep his love : but when thou go's | 


Amoneſt thy old acquaintance, ( vet his Foes ) 
Let them-know nothing, let no ſentence tall 
Which may diſcover this to them at all, 


( them, - 
Be grave in ſpeech, and lowly when. thou meetſt © 


1 his: - 
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4 Chap.s5. The Soul conſiſts with the Fleſh. 
" I Thus having ſpoken briefly, be thou wiſe, _ 
' And with thy Friends, my Agents, now advice. 
Thus ends the Old-man, and Afollyor's {ut ; 
{ And the poor Soul 1n this afſault ſtood mute, 
3 | Not welldiſcerning who theſe thoughts did dart 
| Into her yielding and divided heart. 
Nor hath the got that grave and good inſpection 
What's beſt to do, and where to take direction, 


Which quickly brings her toa fad reſult. 
] hitherto, faith the, have deen depreſt ; 
What {hailI do, how may I be at reit? 


5 acl. wut 3%, _— OO OY 


| The Fleſh, or corrupt Aﬀedion. 

Whar's the reverſion of a Prince's State, 

| When't muſt be purchas at ſo dear a rate? 

| Tis but arriving at a ſeeming pitch 

Of Honour, and to be conceited Rich. 

3 | Ifthere's no way to get this promis*d Crown, 
| But to incur the world's vile ſcoff and frown, 
| With loſs of lite, and all we call our own. 

| 'Twould folly be to ſeek for ſuch a prize > 
For what we have is pleaſaut in our Eyes. 

A real thing, and preſent, as *tis dear ; 

To part with it 15 more than fleſh can bear. 


* | AMedimato oy them both, is found 3- 
Wherefore *tis beſt in this perplexing caſe, 
ror to umte, that Counſel let's imbrace. 
Soul. 


Haye-been enlight'ned > let us firtt adviſe 
With Fudgment, leſt this over-raſh concluſion 
, _ | Turdall our Conſultations to confuſion. 
| It would be well could we (I muſt confeſs ) 
| Thoſe ſinful fweets and preſent joys poſlels, 
 . | Without the loſs of thots tranſcendant pleaſures 
| That's in Fehovah's unconfined Treaſures. 
But what 1f Fudement ſays it muſt not be, 
| Nor Truth nor-Conſcience with us will agree? - 


But goes to th* Fleſh, with that doth, ſhe conſult, Wh 


| RW 
But by the way, mind what our Friends propound : | 


Haſt thou forgot, or knowſt thou not, mine eyes 


If- 
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If fo, what ſhall I do, what ſhall I chooſe > 
W hilt 1 ſecure one, I both may looſe. 
The fleſh, cr co: ruft Afﬀedion's Refly. 
One word }'lz briefly drop, ad ſpeak no more. . 
T hou'ſt put thy caſe to Conference heretofore ; 
And what redreſs pray had you, what didft gain? 
Did he not gripe thee ſorely for thy pain ? 
Wilt thou negleCt fo ſweet advice as this ? 
Fudement and Corſcience both may judg amils, 
Bat 1t thou lik'it jt, and canſt be conteared, 
By gnawing Conſcience tilt to be tormented ; 
T hen Te befilent, and improve thy skill, 
Yet will I love and like where I did ſtill. 
Hadſt thou bcen counſel'd to forfake the Lord, 
Would I, do't think, have ſpoken the leaſt word, 
Once to diffuade thee from {o juſt a thing ? 
Nay, Sol. thou oashtſt, nay muſt reſpe&t this King : 
But whilſt he's abſent, whilſt he dwells on high, 
_ {1 hou haſt no other Object for thine Eye 
Than theſe , 
Conſult with Conſcience, now do what you pleaſe ; 
Bur as tor me I am for preſent eaſe. 
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CHAP. YL 


Shewing the policy of Satan in keeping the Soul from a 
jull cicfſing with Cixiſt, Alſo the nature of a boſom j'3. 


A, O ſooner was this ſharp Encounter over, 

But 1n a little time you might diſcover 

T he Soul half vanquiſhid by her weak oppoſing, 

Sometimes reh{ting, and then faintly cloſing. 

Sometimes you'l ſee her jult as *twere confenring, 

And preſently you*l find her much lamenting, 

Beſet on every fide with troops of tears ; 

W hich makes her to bedew her cheeks with tears 3 

Complains to Cen{c ence, hopinz for reliet, 

T 111 Conſcience checks her, and renews her grief. 

So metimes the*s drawn to fix her tender Eye 

Lyon the Goſpels pure Simplicitie. Her 


An 
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| Its courage fails, Q ! fs at a great loſs. Ih 


HH { 
| Her love-fick thoughts at fits ſeem to aſpire, fp 
| As if ſhe cold paſs through hot flames of fire, | 


Chap, 6. The curſed Darling, or fleſ:ly Dalilah. 


And fay with Peter, Though all ſhould deny 
Thee, my bleit Lord, yet fo will never I. 
But when the Soul once comes to fee the Croſs, 


When ſhe preceives {he and her luſts muſt parrt, [th 
() that ſticks cloſe, gofs to tie very heart. i 
The thoughts of that is hard ; *tis Self-denial I! 
That puts the Soul upon the deepet tryal. Wh! 
Some ready are to make a large proteHon, (il 
In hopes of ſomewhat, perhaps the poſſeſfiion 

Of Jcav*n at laſt;bar ſtraight ſounds in their Ear, 
Deny thy felf ; come, part with all that's dear 

For Feſus ſake. Ah ! this they cannot bear. 

The Younz-man ran, he {eem*d to be in haſte, 

But news of this, did all his courage blaſt. 

Thegate is ſtreight ; O ! *tis no caſte thing 

To for-go all in love to this beſt King. 

The way 1s narrow which leads unto life, 

Tis Self-denzal, that begets the ſtrife. 

*1 wixt Fleſhand Spirit there's a conſtant War, 
They oppoſite, and quite contraries are. 

As Fire and Wor, Lids and Darkneſs be, p, 
Such difffring Natures never can agree ? E « | 
So between theſe is like antipathie, _ 
The fleth is like the Young-man, give*s attention. li 
To what the Preacher ſays, until he mention _- 
His boſom-fin, the Luſt he fo much loves; —_ 
This makes him face about, and-back removes. 'M. 
He goes away, yet lov4d to hear Chriſt preach } 
Up Legal works ; but when he came to reach 

Bis D1lilah, that blow ſo griev<d his heart, 

That Chriſt and he jmmediately mult part. 
His great poſſeſſions could not give to th* poor, 

[ hough he had th* promiſe of abundance more 
Treaſures «bev2 ; but beirg not content 

To pay that price for Heaven, away he went. 
How lothts the Flefh to yield that Grace may win 
The happy Conquelt of a Boſom-fin ? 

Hovw 


I72 The curſed Darling, or fleſhly Dalilah. Book TT, 
How will it plead, how wittily debate, 

E xcuſe, or argue, to extenuate 

The Crimeart lengthit yields, forc'd to give way. 

ut firſt cry's out, O give me leave to ſtay \ 

A year, a month, a week, at leaſt one day : 

But when it ſees it cannot that obtain, 

1 he loſer looks, and pleads yet once again - 

Ah ! let my fond, my fainting, breaking heart 
Hug it the other time, before we part. 

Much like Rebeckah's Friends, the fleth appears ; 
It parts with fin, but 'tis with floods of tears. 
Each kas his Darling, his beloved fin, 
Wiilfcunconverted, much delighted 1n. 

Give me, ſay ſome, but kave to heapup I reaiure, 
And Ile abandon all forbidden pleaſure; 

Others again there be that only prize 

T he popular applauſe of being wiſe, 

A name of being learn'd, judicious grave, 

Able Divines, 'tis this too many crave. 

Some boaſt their natural and acquired parts, 
Which take the ears of ſome, ſeduce the hearts 
Of many ſimple Souls who goaſtray ; 

W hile others are for feaſting day by &ay. | 

T kere's ſome delight in drinking choice of Wine, 
V hilit others are to Garing more jnclin'd. 

T hat fin that finds- more favour than the reſt, 
Thais thy darling fin, thou knowſt it beſt. 

O ſearch thy boſom well, pry, pry, within, 

Till thou findſt out thy own beloved fin, 

T hat gives thee kiſſes, that's the luſt that ſlays thee: 
O thats the curſed Fudrs which betrays thee. 

Ah! ſee how blind, how fooliſh Sinners are ; . 
Like to rebellious $ay/, they'l Azag ſpare, 
They entertain this Luſt cloſe 1n their heart, 
And are indeed, as loth with it to part, 

As with a Hand or Eye ; and therefore ſhe 

Crys out with Sampſon, O this pleaſes me. 

Ah! I will freely part with all the reſt, 

Might I but hng this Darling in my breaſt.” 
Souls once convicted, quickly do begin 
To-hate, deteſt, and leave all grofler fin ; SIns 
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| Fuch which are of the black and deepeſt die, 


| They'l not touch them, nor venture to come near 


-In this give ear and hearken unto me: is 


Chap.6. The cureſd Darling, or fleſkly Dalilah. 1 7; 
Fins viſible unto the natural Eye, 


They are poſſeſt with fuch a dread and fear, 


Theſe foul defilements--nay, ſuch ſpots diſdain ; 
Then preſently conclude they'r born again, 
And ſhall be fav'd, though boſom luſts remain. 


And iFat any time ſome beams of Light = fl 
Diſcover ſecret Sin, or Conſcience mite, ia 
Or touch the Dalilah, they then begin (ii 


To think of making covers for ſuch fin, ul 
( Which in the ſecret of the boſom lies ) "ol 
With the fair Mantle of Infirmities. 

But if at any time the ſearching Word, 

Which cuts and trys like a two-edged Sword, 
Pierces the heart, and will divide afunder 

The ſoul and ſpirit, and e're long bring under 

Theſe Soul-deluding Covers, and efpies 

Thoſe ſecret Lufts that which in each corner lies ; 
And doth unmask thoſe evils,and diſcloſe, 

The Soul's hypocriſte, yea and expoſe 

It's nakedneſs to view, unto its ſhame : 

Now, now the Fleſh begins to change the name 
Ofevery Luſt that lies ſo cloſely hidden, 

Sou), touch not, ſaith the Lord, 'tis Fruit forbidden. 
O ! faith the Fleſh, 'tis pleaſant in mine eyes ; 

Yea, ſays the Tempter, Soul, "twill make thee wile ; 
Tafte, it is ſweet, the liberty 1s thine ; 

And Wiſdom is a Vertue moſt divine. 6 
And Vertue, ſaith the fleſh, will make thee ſhine. 
Chriſt he prohibits Souls from taking pleaſure 

In laying up their bags of Earthly Treaſure ; 

For theſe things have in them a ſecret Art, 

Togeal away th' affettions of the Heart : 

Chriſt tells the Soul, Our Heavenly Father knows 
What 'tis we want, and ſo much he allows 

Which he ſees beſt, which we contented!y 2 
'Shou!d take from him, who will our wants ſup- oh 
And no good thing fromus will he deny. plv, $ if 
But hark ! What faith the Fleſh } O Soul, faith ſhe \Þþ 
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174 The deceitfulneſs of Luſt. Book I, 
<T'is not unlawful here to lay up Treaſure, 
Provided thou therein tak*ſt no great pleaſure. 
The World thou icet diidains thoſe wck a1 2007; 
And if thou'rt Rich, thou'lt be ador4 the mave. 
Nay. it thou once errive' at the pitch 

Of being by the World accounted Rich, 

T hy words will far the greater influence have, 

And may*|t thereby perchance more rich ones fave. 
Beſides all this ; when Rich, thou mayeſt feed 
With thy abundance fiich who ſuffer need. 

And this alſo will take thee of from care. 

W hich is to ſome a moſt perplexing ſnare, 
And thou for God may'ſt the more hours ſpare. 
If thou art poor, and of ſtrict converſation, 
T hat will not be a fit Accommodation 
To draw men by ; for ſome thereby are frighted, 
Who might by tempor1zing be invited. 
Accommodate thy ſelfto all ; become 
All things to all men, that thou mayeſt gain ſome. 
Theſe ſubtil Covers doth the Fleſh deviſe, 
To hide thoſe ſins which in the boſom lies ; 
And by this crafty courſe perhaps a whule 
The poor unwary Soul it may beguile. 
And if Apolyon ſees the Creatvre yield 
In this reſpe&t, he's V ior in the Field ; 
He glory's in the Conqueſt he has gain'd, 
As it a Diadem he had obtain'd. 

Put now, hehold, here comes her former Friend, 
Chriſt's prec:ous Love this once to recommend. 
True Minfters are filled with compaſſion, 

As their long patience's worth all commendation. 
T he preciouſneſs now of the Soul you'l hear, 
And how things go within he will declare. 

He'l call her Con{cience to examination ; 

For Con{cience 'tis muſt give a full Relation 

Of all falſe Covers--Nay, and will reyeal 

T hoſe ſecret Luſts the Fleſh ſeems to conceal. 

Tyeol. Conſcience, thou knowſt, and privy art to all 
The ſecret ftrivings, and the words let fall 
To bring the Soul to join in bonds of love 
With Jeſus Ch:ift, and finally remove Her 
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| Chap.s. 


Her heart from fin, yea frora the ſmalleſt evil ; 


She glory*s much, nay, 


' Comſeience*s Teſtimony. 1735 


One ſin belov'd will ſend ter to the Dey:l. 


Speak therefore now, ber inward parts reveal : 


What indignation, care, and wiiet duſire ; 

Is the inflamed, 1s ſhe all on &re 

In love to him, who out oi ioye (id die, 

Her to eſpouſe, and fave Eternally ? ( ſpeak? 
Conſci. She loves,(but who ? ) ſhe fighs, Sir, ſhall I 

She's doubtful fill, ſhe knows not which to take. 

Some kind of love, ſome faint deſires do rife 

Within her breaſt, but then the Enemies 

Immediately ſuch great diſturbance cauſe, 

T hat ſhefs amaz*<d, and pur into a pauſe. 

Although ſhe dos love Chriit, I muſt confeſs, 

Some ſecret fin 1s fayord nefrtheleſs. 

She wants ſome glorious Rays, her eyes are dim, 


What faith hath ſhe, wht !ove, ant O what zeal, 


' She never yet had atrue ſight of him. 


I muſt ſpeak all, &en the whole truth impart ; 
Alas ! ſhe has new Objects in her heart. 


Her love 1s treachfrous, her affe&tions burn 


Chiefly to ſelf, loves Chriſt to ſerve her tur. 
And ſuch a Legaliſt ſhe's become now, 
To her own drag ſhe blindfoldly dofs vow 
To offer Incenſe ; in her pn——_ grace 

ts It in the place 
Of Jeſus Chriſt, and on that Idol pores ; 


This is the Obje& now the moſt adores. 


Theol. Wilt chow expoſe thy felf to ſcoft and thame, 


.And bring a bldt for ever on thy name? 


A Monſter (thou) in Nature wilt appear, 


'To all who of thy faults and folly hear. 
 Canſt be fo vile, fo impudent, and baſe > 


Difloyal Soul / how canſt thou ſtill give place 
T'o Feſs's Foes, and up an Idol ſer > 


War, offer ſacrifice to thy own Net? 
 -I fland amaz4d ! what guilt is on thy head ? 


Remember that black Bill, what crimes are ſpread 
Before thine Eyes already. But, now, further, 

I am to charge thee with another Murther. 

: Co:nmuted 
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176 The Law condemns. 


Committed on a ſpotleſs Man ; nay, worſe, 

Thou let{t him be betrayed to the Cnrſe 

Of a moſt ſhameful Death ; nay, what exceeds, 
His hands, feet, fides die, and his Soul ſtill bleeds ; 
And what is worlt of all, he is God's Son, 

On whom this bloody Tragedy was done; 

Thy Friend (O Soul) who came down from above, 
To ue to thee for kindneſſes and love. 

And yet doth he, whoſe blood thy hands have ſhed, 
Sue unto thee ; nay his deep wounds do plead 

For mercy, and he's able to forgive : 

He's God as well as;Man ; dead, yet doth live. 
What Obje&t 1s't thou haſt got in thine eye > 
Doft think the Lawcan help th? make haſt, fly ; ( 
For 'tis by that thou ſta:1d'it condemn'd to die. 

Seek a Divorcement: ftand'it thou ſtill in doubt (out 
'Twixt Law & Grace? ſtrange! canſt thou nor tind 
What Fudement told thee? ſure thou knoweſlt better: 
It is ſevere, Q !'tis a killing Letter. 

Tis time to leaye that Husband, and for-go 

All hopes from him, who ſecks thy overthrow. 
Chriſt has fulfll'd it, he alone has life : 

And it thou once art his eſpouſed Wife, 

T hou wilt receive a full diſcharge from all 
Thoſe Debts, thoſe Deaths,andGangers wch inthral 
The Souls ot thoſe, whofe blind deceived breaſt 
Seeks to ſelf-righteouſnels for peace and reſt. 

Thou canſt not (Soul) become a Virgin ſpouſe, 
Until thou art divorced from all vows 

To that, nay to Relations, though they're dear 
Muſt thou the lefler love, and kindneſs bear. 

Thy Fathers houſe, and all, thou muſt torſake, 

If thou this happy Contratt e're doſt make. 

Yield thy whole heart to Chris, bend to his feet 

In pure ffmplicity ; there's ground for it : 

For he that lay withina Virgins Womb. 

And who was buried in a Virgin-Tomb ; 
He that alone did lead a Virgin-Life, 

Miuft have a chaſt and holy Virgin-Wife. 
Need{t thou more motives till > what ſhall I fay. 
W jet fall I ſpeak to move thee? I will lay 
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Chap.s. The treciouſreſs of the Soul. 

The nature of the Soul unto thy view : 

| Wou ldſt know its worth? read then what does enſue. 
r. *'Tis capable, ſuch is its nature, State, 

On great Fehovah's Pow'r to contemplate : 

It ſearches, prys and nicely looks about 

On nature's frame, and finds the former out. 

Divid'samaz'd when he doth caſt his Eye 

On all the glorions things beneath the this ; 

' He looked up and down, .abovye, and under, 

And ſtood a _— ſeeing cauſe of Wonder; 

And then refle&ing his own frame, did ſee 

Nature's great Volume, bleſt Epitoxe. 

Fearfelly am I made : how canſt-tell 2 

His Anſwer is, My Soul knows it full well. 

We ſhould have known no more of Earth, or Heav'n 

Than the brute beaſts, had not Fehovah given 

This precious Soul tous: Othenbe a, 

And-it ſecure as the chiefeſt Prize. - 


'Tis capable of glorious Inſpiration. 

There is in Man a Soul, a Spiritdo's live 

And move in him, to which the Lord doth give 

By Inſpiration, Wiſdome, Knowledg, Fcar, 

That fools know more than, the Philoſopher. 

The Sout's God's Candle, a light of acceptation, © 
But from himſelf muſt come its Information. ; 
Shall not this Candle ( pray you ) lighted be 2 

O let God's Spirit ( Soul ) inlighten thee. 

3. Nay once again, it's Nature to declare, 
'Twill fiveet Impreſſions take, God's Image bear, 
It bore it once, © then, how did it ſhine / 

A glorious ſhadow of him, who's Divine : 
But now 'tis blurr'd, and foit'd by filthy duſt ; 
O 'tis defac'd and ſpoil'd by means of Luft. 

But he who ſtamp'd it there at firſt, can make 
It once again a new Impreſſion take : 


| He can waſhSfthe ſoil, refine the Ore, 


And make it ſhine fairer than heretofore. 


| O what a glorious thing ! how rare 'twill be, 
| When Gog renevvs his Image once in thee 2 
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e precrouſneſs of the Soul, DOO 
This Image then, nor can that loſs repair. 

4. The Soul's- a glorious Piece, wherein doth lie 
So greatan Excellence, as doth out-vy 


T hat's capaple of ſo great Dignitie 
To beeſpouſed to theGlorious Three. 
| Strange condeſcention ! an amazing thing ! 

What joy and raviſhment from hence may ſpring 
Up unto thee, when into 't thou. doſt pry ; 

Will the high God take ſweet complacency 

In ſuch a one > What, doth he pleaſe to chuſe 
T hee for his dear Conſort, make thee his Spouſe? 
May'ſt thou in Chriſt's dear Arms and Boſom li ? 
Ah ! 1s the Soul the Jewel of his Eye ? 

Can any joy and ſweetneſs pe like this > 

Can worldly Comforts raiſe thee to ſuch bliſs ? 
W hart, is thy Soul capable of ſuch Union ; 
And doth there flow from thence ſuch rare Com- 
Admire it! is not one kiſs worth more, ( munion? 
Than all the Riches of the Eaſtern ſhore > 

Q ! loſe not then thy Soul ! Ah ! who would miſs 
Of this ſweet Union and Eternal Bliſs > 

5. It's nature, worth, and rare tranſcendency, 

Appears 1n that great in-ongruity, 

And weakneſs of all Creatures to ſuffice it ? 

And from this ground great canſe haſt thou to prize 
Nothing but God himſelf can ſatisfie (it, 
T hat precious Soul, which in thy breaſt do's lie. 
The Univerſes too little,th' whole Creation 

W1ll not appeaſe its longing expectation. 

How vaſt's the Deeps > how lofty the deſires 

Of Man's poor Soul, above all bounds aſpires ; 

I t ſeeks, it prys, and views all kind of Treaſure, 
And ſtill it craves, its withes know no meaſure. 

It walks again, it rambles, O it flies, | 

And ranſacks zl the ſecret Treaſuries 

Of Art and Nature, hurried, nay 'tis driven 
40 and tro, being reſtleſs, till to Heayen 


All outward Glory : for 'tis only ſhe c | 


Loſe not the Soul, (the wax) for nought can bear » 
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| Thou muſt expect no peace;there's nought can ſtill - 


| For food and Ornaments which he does ſpare, + - 
For to adorn her on th' eſpouſal day, 

Fully declares this Truth, therefore we may 

U precious Soul ' thy worth and exc'llericy 


It's that which does oft-timesto Chriſt aſcend 


[All other joy's but meer perplexity ; 


Chap.s. The preciouſneſs of the Soul. =. 
It caſts a look, and Feſ»s does eſpy, } 


And then full foon with greateſt joy doth cry, 
O there's the Pearl / I muſt have him, or die. 


Nor giveit reſt till God himſelf do's fill it, (tt. 
Hark to its ſighs, do not befool and cheat it, 
Nor of its wiſhings baffle and defeat it : 
For nothing but that God that made it, can 
Suffice the Soul, the precious Soul of Man. 
6. W hat thinkit thou of that price,that price otblood 
Which Chriſt laid down ?@oes it not cry aloud > 
Q precious is the Soul ! it coſt full dear : _ 
Doth not this noiſe ſound always in thine Ear > (ff 
7. Don't Satar's rage, his enmity, and wrath iſ 
Againſt the Soul, ſhew forth its precious worth 2 | 
Take pleaſures here, and Coffers fill with Coin, : |} 
The Shop with Wares, & Cellars with rich Wines - 7 
Let him but have the Soul, he does not care. Aha 
Take what you pleaſe beſides, and do not ſpare. If 
He rages when one Soul eſcapes his paws ; J'it! 
Ah ! that's the Prize his black and bloody jaws 
Are open for. T heſe Demons grir, and ſwell Aj 
With venom great, and Councils hold in Hell, [11 
( As hathibeen hinted ) that by craft *they may : —_ 
{' 


Catch the poor Soul, and this Pearl bear away, 
That, that's the Morſe], that's their only prey. 
$8. Its bleſt Infuſion, and God's conſtant care 


Amazed ſtand, and wondring always cry, 
Is very great, who can it comprehend > 


In ſtrong defires, and longings : Q ! "twill pry 
Intoall places for his Company. 

She in his ſight rejoyces, and is glad ; 

But when once gane, ſhe fighs the monrns, is fad 


|Vickour his Love, twill fwound's 2w5y, ay 916. 
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| 230 The preciouſneſs of the Soul. Book IT. 


Nothing but Grace, Heaven's off-ſpring, can revive 
And nonght but ſighs of Feſus can enhve tt. (3-1 
Theſe things confidered, may make thee ſee 

Its worth, nay more ;-how atfo 'tis with thee. 

9. How ſhall we prize theSoul ? what rate ſhall we 
Upon her ſet > O what againſt her weigh? | 
Come, bring the ballance, and now let us try 
What further worth or preciouſneſs doth lie 

\{In the fair Soul : 'tis done, all Golden Ore 
Of both the Tndzes.are i'th ſcales, yet more 
We ftill do want, more Riches pray put in, 

All precious Stones and Pearls ; now weigh agin. | 
Alas the ballance flies, here yet wants weight, F# {| 
The Soul out-vies them all : Lord, here's a fight C | 
Th' whole world at once is 11, yet 'tis too light. 
Add world to world, and heap ten thouſand more, 
Were there ſo many, could you find ſuch ſtore, ; 
Yer would the Soul in worth exceed them far. 
Nay, I might multiply, and yet not err. | 
Oh ! then take heed thou doſt not chafter ſo, 
To get the World, and in exchange let go 
This precious Soul: ror letit be thought ſtrange, 
What ſhall a man for's Soul give in exchange 2 

10. She 15s Immortal, Q ſhe cannot die ; 
Though 'twas not ſo from all Eternity. 
She was created, but in ſuch a ſtate, 
Man can't her kill, nor her anmhulate. 
Her Being's ſuch, her Life ſhall ſti]] remain 
H_— the body die) in bliſs or pain. 

hen haſt thou not good ground to watch & ' ward 
With wary eye, and ſet a conſtant guard 
Upon the. portals of the treach'rous hearr, 
[Leſt of this Jewel thou deceived art > 
, What Man to gain a ſhilling, would let go | 
A Pearl of ſuch great priceand value > who | 

| 


Would think that Men, accounted grave and wiſc, 
For toys and trifles ſhould their Souls deſpiſe ? 
Many, I fear there be, who day by day, 

Togaina Groat, unjuſtly, giv't away ; 

Whullt others proſtitute it to thelr luſt : | 
' :Nay, do by it, as by a bone or cruſt That' 
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Chap 7. 
 Thar's caſt unto the Dog for him to gnaw. , 


Chriſt's glorious Love. 187 


This Dog's th: Devil, whoſe wide ſtretcht out jaw 
Stand gaping for't : his Eyes are upon all, 

Knowing when e're they fin, they let it fall. 

O then <ake heed ; and if this Dog ſhould fawn.,. 
Or wag his Tail, let not fo ſweet a pawn ay] 
Of future Glory be contemn'd or loſt, i 
Fhiak, think from whence it came & what 1t coft. 
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CHAP. FI 


Chriſt's Love Epitomig*d ; the Oli-man wou;ded ; 
Will made willing : {hewing «lſo the n1&ure of the 
Seul's Eſfouſal ro Cir if, 
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TE all chat hath been ſaid yet will not move thee: || 
To cloſe with Chritit,l once again wilt prove tree... 
By making of a.brief or ihort colleCtion - ail 
Of his ſireet Love and wondertul Aﬀection ; 
And then I truſt thou wilt with facred Vows 
Contract thy ſelf to him, become his Spouſe ; 
Whoſe left hand's full of Treaſure, in his rzght 
Are Honours great, and Pleaſures infinite, 

A Prince ( you know ) diſpos'd to make Election 
Of a Conſort, before he'l place Aﬀettion, 
Will firſt enquire if the Virgin be 
In Perſon, Parts, Eſtate, or Pedigree 
Equal unto himſelf, but if in caſe 
She be of low deſcent, of Parents baſe, 
Compar'd with his ; or not fo noble born, 
Or has debas'd her elf, or 1s torJorn : 
He thinks it is below him once to place, 
Or fix his love on her, he fears ditgrace : 
Bur if the Lady chance to equalize him, 
She's not ſo much oblig'd to love or prize him 
*Yond cominon bounds, becauſe, faith ſhe, I am 
No whit inferiour unto him; my name 
Records the noble ſtock from whence I came. 
Bur if a Prince ſhould chance to ſet his love. 
Upon a perſon that has nought to.move. 


Chriſt's glorious Love. Book IL 


So great a Lord to make that choice, then ſhe 
Amazed, yields with all humilitie ; 
Can do no leſs than humbly give conſent, 
Yield up her ſelf with great aſtoniſhment : 
Bur ſhe who doth reject ſuch love, is a&ted 
Like one bereav'd of ſenſe, nay quite diſtrached. 
M5ſguided Soul ! and 1s not this the caſe? 
What worth's in thee to him? Q !vile, and baſe! 
Inſtead of love, deſerveſt to be hated, 
Since from thy God thou haſt degenerated, 
And yer the blefled Jeſzs don't deſpiſe thee, 
But from thy loathſom dunghil fain would raiſe 
Bur to proceed, I now will give to thee (thee. 
Of Chriſt's ſweet Love a ſhort Efitcme. 
rt. Tis a firſt-love, as ſoon-as he palt-by, ? 
And ſaw thee in thy blood, he caſt his Eye 
Whilf thou lack leave dad welecing ie. 
Nay, unto thee-moſt precious love he had 
Before the fabrick of this. World was made. 
2. It is attrafting Love, its nature's ſuch, 
Tis life the Loadſtone ; hadſt thou once a touch, 
©T wonld make thy Iron-heart with ſpeed to move, 
Nay, cleave to him in bonds of pureſt Love. 
3. <Tisa free Love, there's nought at all in thee 
Which can deſerve his favour, yet does he 
Not grutch thee his dear Love, although ſo grear, 
The glorious King of Kings does oft intreat 
Thoſe Souls to his 1imbraces, who contemn 
His proffer'd grace,and {till love ſhews to them. 
4. *Tis bounding Love like Ni1ss, overflows 
' All banks and bounds, his Cirace no limit knows. 
 - 5. <Tisa delighting Love, there's nought more 
She found it ſo who waſht his precious feet. ({weet ; 
He takes delight and ſweet complacency 
| In thoſe he loves, his heart aftects his Eye. 
| Herefteth in his love ; and who can turn 
His heart away, or damp thoſe flames that burn 
{ In his dear breaſt ? none-ever lov'd as he, 
| Who for his Spouſe was nailed to the Tree. 
' 6.It is a Victor's Love ; he'll. wound and kill 


All Enemies who do oppoſe his will ; Where 


|  Chap.7. Chriſtfs glorious Love Epitomiy d. 18; 
W here he lays Siege, he'l make the Soul to yield, 
By love he overcomes and wins the Field ; 
His Captive (Soul) thou certainly muſt be : 
His love is ſuch, 'twill have the Vidtorie. 
7. It is abiding and Eternal Love,. 
{Twill laſt as long as he; nought can remove 
His love from ſich on-whom he caſts his Eye, 
And for whoſe ſake alone he choſe to die. 
The love which did appear to Saints of old, 
Did graciouſly this glor:ous Truth unfold. 
I with an everlaſting Leve, ſaith he, 
| Have ſet my heart upon (or loved) thee, 
| And therefore I have drawn thee unto me. 
| Know he who thus doth his ſweet love commend 
| To his dear Saints, loves - them unto the end. 
| 8. ©Tis a great Love,moſt powert ul and ſtrong 
Hence tis he chinks each hour and minute long, 
| Till he imbrace thee in his Sacred Arms, ; 
Where he'l ſecure thee from all the harms C 
And dangers great, by Men or helliſh charms. 3, 
Fathers, although they love their Children dear, 
Yet never did from them ſuch love appear. 
David lov'd Abſolom, yet gives conſent, 
Nay he himflf decrees his baniſhment. 
A Mother may forget her ſucking Child, 
As ſome have done, although of nature mild, 
Yet forc'd by famine, cruelly have ſhed 


Their Childrens blood; and of their fleſh have fed 3 - 


But Ah! his love's ſo free, ſo ſtrong, ſo great, 
He gives his blood to drink, his fleſh for meat 
Unto the Soul ; and thoſe who it receive, - 
Shall never die, and none but ſuch can live. 

9. His love 1s matchleſs, 'tis without compare, 
Who neither fl eſh nor blood, nor life did ſpare. 
The love of W omen, which the World eſteems 
Moſt ſtrong in ſweet affe&tion ; their love ſeems 
An empty ſhadow , and not worth regard, 
| When with his Sacred Love it is compar*d. 


| The Husbands, Wives, and Fathers may abound, © 


| Yet no ſuch love as Chriſt's was ever found. 


I 4 Abraham 
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184 Chriſt's unſearchable Love. 
Abraham and Tfaac both lov'd therr Wives, 
Yet neither of them ſacrific'd their lives. 
Fonathan's love to David did exceed 
Thelove of Women ; 'twas a Love indeed ! 
But what was Fonathan's great love to this 2 

Ah! leſs than nothwg, when compar'd to his... 
Chriſt's love exceeds all natural Love as far - 

As bright Aurora doth the ſmalleſt Star. 

Burt Oh ! in vain do we compare kis Love 

With any thing below ; no, 'tis above 
Compariſon; 'tis ſo immenl&, ſo great, 

We cannot find it out :+thongh Man's conceit-- 

Is .larger than expreſſion ;- though profound, 

Yet man's conception never yet could ſound 

The depth of Love's-unfathomable bliſs, 

So great, ſo deep, ſo bottomleſs it 15. 

Betwixt his Love and ours ; the diſproport1on- 

Ts like one drop of Water to the Ocean. 

C)r as the ſmalleſt duſt that's fiercely drzven, 

To the whole Globe ; or like as Earth's to Heaven. 
'Fhe Sun for ckearneſs with his ſplendent face, 

The Moon for ſwiftneſs itt her-Todiack. Race ; 
'TheSands for number;and the-Heaven for height ; 
The Seas for depth, the pondercus earth for weight;. 
Yet with more certainty, and w ith leis doubt ( out.. 
Be weijgh'd and meaſur'd, than Chriſt's love found 
Q depth ! O heighth ! O breadth! O wonderous 
Of this great Love! O uncompared ſtrength ( length 
Of true affections! Love that 15 Divine! 

W hat's natural love; Lord, when compar'd to thine? 
Such a redundancy of Love 1s found, 

Whoever dives into theſe depths is drown'd. 
Ten thouſand Seas, ten thouſand times told o're, 
Add to theſe Seas ten times as-many more, 
Let all theſe Seas become one-deep Abyſs, _ 
| They dall come ſhort in depth compar to this. 
The Moral, Natural, nor the Spiritual Man, 
| With all their Underſtanding, never can 
| Yi out the Nature of Chriltfs Love ! alas, 
It doth all Knowledg infinitely ſurpaſs. 
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 Chap.7: " 


On thee, till thou art ſwallowed up in Love. 
That, thatw hich cannot comprehended be 

By men nor Angels, may comprehend thee ;  - 
And thou being fill'd with it, may'{t ſweetly le, 
In depths of Love unto Eternitie. 


Which wounded dreadfully her ſtubborn hearr, 
It piercing th' very quick and made her ſmart. 


The Spirit with this let fly a rains Dart, 2 


Now, now ſhe mourns, Ah ! how ſhe weeps, ſhe | 
And water runs like fountains from her Eys. ( crys 


Now her whole Soul's diffolved into tears 

B; Love-ſick-paſſions ? yet ſhe's fi11'd with fears: 
Leſt Chriſt ſhould now with angry frown deny 
To give her one ſweet aſpect of his Eye : 
Becauſe his love ſhe had fo long retus*d, 

And wondrous patience ſhametully abus*d. 


Oh ! now ſhe ſpends whole days 8 nights in prayer, . 


She fighs and grieves, but can't ſee Chriſt appear. 
The panting Hait ne'r long'd for Water-brooks 
More than does ſhe for ſon e:reviyirg looks 


From the great Prince, the God of Love and Grace; 


Burt he at preſent ſeems to hide his face.- 

But ſtop, my Mvſe, hark how the winds do roar, 
All ſtorms 1'th Soul ( alas ) are not yet o're. | 
No ſooner did the O!d-man catt his Eyes, 


And view'd this change, but in greet wrath did rife - 


For to renew the War ; he joins afreth 
With ſcatter'd force of /ll and Lt of th' fleſh, 


To make what ſtrength they can, with helliſh ſpite. . 


The Devil's with theſe conquer'd power'sunite, 


Arm'd with deſpair, and like to Lamps, wch make - 


The greateſt blaze at going out, they take 

Their b:unt and broken Weapons in their hand, 
Reſoiving Chrilt in her ſhall not command, 

Nor the deſert their cauſe, nor break her Vews 
With Sia and ſeif, and ſo become Chriſt's Spoule.-. 
But now, I find in vain they do reſiſt : 

True Grace js come, the Spirizrdoth affiſt.”. * 
Sin, Wor 1d, the Fleſh, nor Devil, can long ſtand - 


Petore the Spirits ſtrong and poy'riul-hand.:. Sees - 
. : *. > 


| The Soul over com by Love. 19,. " 
| © O may theſe Depths 8 Heights have Pow'r to move 
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186.. The Day of God's Power. 
See how the Spirit now doth ſearch about 
To find each Sin, and curſed Darling out 
Did you never behold in what dread fort . 
The wide-mouth©d Cannon plays upon the Fort. 
And how by whole-ſail it doth batter down 
T he ſhattered walls of a befieged Town > 
Even ſo the Spirit with his powerful Sword 
Makes glorious flaughter , will no Truce afford, 
Kills all before him. will no Quarter give, 
Nor will he ſaffer any Luſt to live. 
The Strong -man(Satan) quakes; good reaſon why ; _ 
Aſtronger*s come, a ſtronſter he doth ſpy 
Is enger'd in ---—Q therefore he* s much painfd. 
All,- all is gone, and he himſelf is chainfd ; 
T he 0ld-man trembling, - likewiſe thinks to fly _ 
Into ſome lurking-corner, ſecretly | 
S To hide himſelf: . but th' Spirit's piercing Sight 
Diſcovers him, and now with heavenly might 
Laid on ſuc h ſtrokes, and gave him ſuch a wound, 
Wch with dire vengeance brought him to theground, 

| Now the Aﬀeftim's chang'd, and Will doth yield, 
Being willing made, ſays Grace ſhall have the Field. 
QO happy {ſeaſon !. and thrice long'd-for hour ! | 
T his 15 the day of Gad's moſt mighty power 

Upon the Soul. - But hack, methinks I hear 

Moſt bitter fights and graans iound 1n mine Ear. 

| "The Soul's afflicted ! it 1s ſhe doth mourn, | 
To think what forrow's for her Ckriſt hath born. . 
She hates, nay loaths her ſelf to th* very duſt, 
And ſeeks to mortifie each former } uſt. - | 
And ſometking more doth ſtill perplex her mind, 
Him whom {he dearly loves, the cannot find. 
Her heart I fear will quickly burſt aſunder, 

If any long time ſhe ſhould be preſt under 
This keavy weight : no grief like hers, is there : 

Who can (alas) a. wounded Spirit bear 2 . | 

| SheS almoſt ſwallow<d up in deep deſpair. 

You next {hall hear ( if you attention lend ) : 

How ſhe b:wails the abſence of her Friend. 

' Soul. Ah me /!I faint, my Spirits quite Gecay, 

pd ye L «ag not die, O who can ftay | 
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; Chap.s. 


Love-fick Paſſions. I 87 


My ſinking Soul, whilſt I theſe ſorrows feel+ 

My feeble knees under their burden reel. 
Infernal deeps, black gulphs, where horror lies, 
Open their ghaſtly months before mine Eys. 

O wretched Sonl ! cursd Sin / I might have been 
The Lamb's fair Bride, anda Celeſtial Queen , 
Had I imbracd. my Lord, my King, my Love, 


Io tar was more faithful than the Turtle Dove.) . : 


had I then receiv'd him in mine Arms, 
He-would have fay'd me from eternal harms. 
But now I fear thoſe happy days are paſt, 


| AndI poor wretch ſhall into Hell be caſt, | 


Bound up in fetters, and eternal chains 


| Of burning Wrath, and everlaſting pains. 
| O ſinful Soul ! I who have lightly ſet 


By the bleſt Prince, who wouJd have paid my debt; 
O he that would have freely quit my ſcore, 0 
Ah! Now I fear I ſhall-nere ſee htm more. 


| Could I but once more hear his Sacred voice, - 


Iwould make him my joy, and only choice. 

But's Wooing-time I fear it is out of date ; - 

Now I repent, but dread it is too late. - 

1 melt, Lord, into tears, whilſt thon the Sun - 

Of precious Light, art hid, where ſhallI run + 
For Light and-comfort in this doleſom hour, 
Whilſt I Hedrenched in this briniſh ſhower ? 

More would ſhe ſpeak, bur her great paſſion ſtops - - 


Her mourn£41] ſpeech, whilſt her eyes flood-gates opes. | 


Smote with diſpair ; ſo faint, ſhe'ſcarce appears 


To breath or live, but by her ſighs and tears, . _ 


A Friend amidſt this paſſien ſtraight arriv'd, _ 
Whoſe ſhining beams and luſtre much reviv'd. - 
The troubl'd Soul on every fide, that ſhe 
Cry4d out; Oheavenly Spirit, it is thee, 

Who with Diviner and myſterious Art © 


| Did ſach illuſtrious beams of Glory dart, -. 


Which did not-only tend to joy and peace, 


But much inflam'd her heart, made love incteaſe 3... | 


And lo, before her Eyes ſhe doth behold 
The Prince to ſtand, whoſe Glory. to unfold -.- 
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—_ The Efpouſal Day. 


| Is *bove the reach of Man, or Seraphim ; 
And thus had ſhe a bleſſed fight pf him. 
- Like as the Sun breaks forth bendath a Cloud, 
W hoſe conqu'ring light caſt off each envious ſhroud, 
And round about his beauteous beams diſplays, 
Making her Earth like Heav'n with his bright rays. 
This glorious Aſpect of his lovely Eye, 
Which ſhe through Faith beheld, did by and by 
Withfuch tranſports, or Raptures, on her ſeize, 
And from her former ſorrows gave her eaſe ; 
Yet could ſhe not be fully ſatisfy'd, 
| Until the Marriage-knot was firmly ty'd. 
| A Promiſe ſhe endeavours to procure, 
To make Chriſt's Love and Pardon to her {ure.. 
| whe to this purpoſe does her ſelf addreſs 
Fo. him ſhe loves, with ſweet compoſedneſs 
Of heart and mind ; tho thinking what ſhe'd bin; , 
She's under fears, and oft diſtreſt agin 3 
Much queſtioning (for want of Faith ) how he 
Coulde're forget paſt wrongsand injurie. 
'  Soxl. Life of my life ! alas, Lord whatam]T 2? 
\ Awretched Creature ; who deſerves to die 
| - A thouſands deaths, nay , and a thouſand more, 
For wounding thee within, without, all ore, 
In every part : O this doth make me mourn, 
It melts my. heart to think what thou haſt born 
Fora vile worm. But wilt thou view the wound 
That's made in me > Lord, I am drench'd & drown'd 
In bloud,an1 briniſh. tears, my waſting breath, 
And ſighing Soul, will period ſoon in Death, 
Unleſs thou ſeal;-agd doſt-confirm to me - 
Thy Love by promiſes; O ! ſhall I fee - 
Thy hand ſtretch'd out ? :or ſhall I hear thee fay, 
Come,. come to me, poor Soul, O come away ? 
, *T1s. thou that wilt not bruiſe the broken reed, 
 Hure not my ſores, nor cruth the wounds. that. bleed. . 
| © let my chilled Soul fee] the warm fires - 
Q thy ſweet Voice, that my difloly'd deſires - ; 
. May turn a ſoveraien Balſam, to make whole - 
.. Thoſe wounds my fins haye made 1n thy gear _ 
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_ Chap,7. 


' Onme, for whom thou on the Croſs didſt bleed ; 


Who gives the Soul to. Chrift, 189 fi 


Ah ! wilt thou let me ſwound away: and die; ' 
Whilt thou ſtandſt looking on > Lord caſt an eye: 


Some comfort, Lord, now. in my greateſt need : - 
No Corrofives, ſome Cordial Spir'ts, or I 
For ever periſh muſt ;-Lord, heat my cry; - j 
Feſus. AfMited: Soul! the ; marr; * my Bloud,. |' 
Come, hear, come hear a conſolating Word. li 
Shall I who have through ſo: AfMictions paſt j 
For love of thee, refuſe thee now at laſt >. i 
No, no! I cannot, Soul, I cannot bear = 
Such piercing moans that wounds my tender Ear. . jk 
Now will I magnifie my.Pow'r and riſe.- j| 
To ſcatter thy ralicious Enemies ; 
Fle thee enlighten with my glofious Rays, 
And make thee happy, happy all thy days. 
Who will betroth, or give this Soul to me 2? 
Let's Celebrate.with great'ſt Solemnity, 
And glorious Triumph, the-eſpouſal Day: 
Come, come, my Dear, let us no longer ſtay, i 
The Father. 'T1s1n my Pow'r, 'tis I; I give her thee, || 
As th' fruit of my own-Choice, Love and INecree- | 


" _- 
2 "_ "— 


GC HA P. Vis 


The mittual and | Llefſed ' Contra between Chriſt and” ||| 
the Sinner. i 
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Telus. \ i 

G I'VE methy - heart then, Soul; Ido - betrotis || 

Thee unto me, that no approaching Wrath : 
May any ways be hurtful unto thee, if 
In Righteouſneſs I thee betroth to me. 
In Judgment alſo thou betrothed art. 
And all I haveto thee I do impart 
In faithfulneſs and tender mercy, ſo - 
'T hat thou thy, Lord, thy Friend, & God ſhalt know: . 
] do betroth thee unto me for ever, 
And neither Death, nor Earth, nor Hell ſhall fever- 
T'hy Soul from me. If thou wilt pay thy vows, 
I x4ll be.thine, and. thou ſhalt.be my Spouſe... - Iz] 
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190 "The Eſpouſal Day. 

I take thee now for better, and for worſe : 

Give me thy hand, let's jointly both of us 

With mutual love tie the conjugal Knot, 

Which on my part ſhall never be forgor. 

My Covenant with thee is ſeal'd by bloud, 

Tis firmer than the Oath at Noah's Flood. 

Into my folded Arms I now do take thee, 

And promiſe that I never w1ll forſake 2 (7 # 
=] 


. Thy fins are caſt behind my back, and I 
Will cover each future infirmitie. 

The Sinners cloſing with. Chriſt. 
| Soul. Upon my bended knees I do this day 
| Accept of thee, my Lord, my Life, my Way, 
By whom alone poor finners have acceſs 
; Unto the Father ; nay; and do confels, 
Declare, pronounce 1'th' ſight of God, that I 
| Do enter now with all ſimplicity 
| Into a Contra with thee, make my Vows 
| That I will be:to thee a faithful ſpouſe. 
| Oblefſed Feſws I'm-as one undone, 
| A naked, vile, loathſom and guilty one, 
| Unworthy far to waſh the very feet 
| Ofth' Servants of my Lord ; O how is it 


Such an unworthy Worm to be thy Spouſe : 

| O what's thy Love ! O Grace, beyond expreſſion, 
' Doth the great Ciod on me place his affection 2 

| But fith 'tis ſo, this] engage to do, | 

| Te leave all for thy ſake, and with thee go. 

And 1n all things own thee alqne as Head, 

| And Husband ; oy by whom I will be led. 

- And 1h all ftates and times will thee obey, 

| Whatever comes, unto my dying-day. 

| take thee as my Prophet, Prieft, and King : 

And my own worthineſs in every thing 
I do renounce, and further yow that I if 
Upon thy Bloud and Righteouſneſs witl he; 
; On that, and that alone, will Tdepend 

By-Faith always until my life ſhall end. 
I covenant with thee, and ſo I take the, 


Book II. : 


| That thon, the glorious Prince, ſhouldſt ever chuſe 


” And whatſoe'r falls out, Ile ne'r forſake thee, But: :. 


Chap.s. The Eſpouſal Day. 

| But run all hazards in this doleſom day, 

| And never from thy holy ways will ſtray. 

All this and more I promiſe ſhall be done, 

: But inthy ſtrength, Lord, in thy ſtrength alone. 

{| Th ſolemnity thus ended, preſently 

| The glorious Prince, the Bridegroom, caſts his Eye. 

Upon the ſoul, and bound up all her ſores, 

! Nay healed them, and cancell'd al! her ſcores: 

But be'ng her ſelf defil'd, ſhe ſoon eſpy'd 

| A precious Fountain flowing from his fide, - 

A Fountain for uncleanneſs to waſh in 

| In whichſhe bath'd, and waſh'd away her fin. 

| Thengloriouſly by. him ſhe was array'd 

| With Robes imbroid'red, very richly laid 

With Gold and Diamonds, that ſhe did ſeem 

Like an adorned Heav'nly Seraphim. 

| One Veſture was eſpecially molt rare, 

Without a ſeam, much hke what he did wear 

| It is the, Wedding Robe, both clean and white, 

Whoſe luſtre far exceeds the Morning-light ; 

And other garments alfo, which ſhe wore, 

{ Curiouſly wrought with S11k, and ſpangl'd ore 

| With ſtars of Ciold, of Pear], of precious Stone, 

{ Enough to dazleallto look upon : 

| Which be'ng made up of every precious Grace, 

Did cauſe a ſplendent Beauty in her Face, }, 

That whilſt he did behold her, cou!d difcry 

His Father's Image clearly in her Eye, i 

W hich did fo pleaſe him, that he now admires, . f 

And after this ker Beauty. much deſires. i 

O ſee the change. ſhe which was once fo foul, * 1 

Is now become a ſweet and lovely Soul. 

Her beauty far excels what it had been 

In ancient days,,no mortal Eye hath ſeen | 

yo ſweet a Creature, no ſach. Virgin Queen. 4 | 

Yet all her Beauty now's but ſpots and flains, -.. . 

To what it will be when her Saviour raigns - 

Q. hear the melody ! Angels rejoi ce, 

| Whilſt ſhe triumphs in this moſt happy choice. 
Who would not then all Earthiy Glortes flight, | 

Togain a minutes taſte of fuch delight > N-- | 
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I93 Inward Glory: 
No ſooner did Apolyon caſt his Eyes 
On what was done, but furiouſly did 'riſe 

To damp her joy, or cauſe her mirth to ceaſe, 
And by ſome ſtratagams to fpoil her peace. 
He firſt ſtirs up the C!d-man*s broken force 
For to eſtrange her : if he can't divorce 

Her from her Friend, yet raiſes inward ſtrife, 
How to deprive her of thoſe joys of lite, 

W hich do abound in Lovers every way, 
Berwixt th' eſpouſal and the Marriage-day. 

A ttouſand tricks contriv'd before had he- 
How to delay or ſpoil th* Aﬀinitie. 

But if he cant rob us of inward joy, 

Qur name, or goods, or life he will deſtroy. 
, For failing in Te firſt, he ſtirs up Foes 

To lay upon her perſecuting blows... 

He that will follow Chriſt, muſt look each day 
To have his worldly-comforts took away. 
Beſides, the Old-man being not yet flain, 

G1eat troubles in her mind there roſe again. 
But her dear Friend ſo faithiul is, that he 

Will never leave her in Adverfitie. 

And to the end her joy may-more abound, 

A way by him immediately 1s found 

To tree her from the 014-man*s hellith ſpite, 
He muſt be crucity*d ; bur-firſt they cite 

Him to the Bar to hear what he can ſay, 

Why now his life ſhould not be took away. 
Bur hear, before that's done, how t}-: bleſt Lover | 


Doth his dread threats and. awful frowns diſcover. 


Againſt thz-Foes of her he loves fo well, 

Who cfre they be, Men, Luſts, or Fiends of Hell. 
He reads his great Commiſſion, lets them know 
Hein a moment can them overthrow. 


Tpe dread Power and awful frowns of Fe(2s Prince of Peace | 


over (4 S'urts Enemes. 
When Man tranſgreſs*d *ewas I, Eternal 1, 
Cave forth the Sentence, Thou ſhalt ſurely die. 
©F was I that cursd the Serpent, who remains» 
Unto this day, and ſhall in laſting Chains. 
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Chap... Fhe dread Fower cf Clrift. 
When Cain did ſhed his righteous Brother's bloud 
] ſentenc'd Carn ; 'twas I that brought the Flood 
Upon the Earth. By methe Werld was: drowned, 
Proud Babels Language was by me confounded. _ 
F am Fehovah's everlaſting Word, | 
Who 11 my hand do bear *th' two-edg'd Sword. 
'Twas L, and only I that did Command 
The diſmal darkneſs in the Ezyptians Land. 
'Twas atmy Word the Seas divicein twain, . 
And. made an ever-xaflage through the Main. 
At my Command Ph;raob and ail his Hoſt 
Were utterly within the Red-Sea 107. 
"Twas I that made BelſhaFFers joints to quake, 
And all his Nobles tremble when I ſpake. 
"Twas I that made the Perfan Monarchs great, 
Ard threw-them with the Grecians from their Seat. 
I ay the Word, and Nations are di{trets'd ; 
I'ſpeak again, and the whole World's at reſt. 
Let all Men ſtand in fear and dread of me; 
] was the firſt , and I the laſt will be. 
All knees ſhall bow to me when I reprove, 
And at my Voice the Mountains ſhall remove. 
The Earth ſhail be diſſolved at my '{hreas, 
And Elements ſhall meit with fervent hear. 
My Word .confines the Earth, the Seas, the Wind, 
I am the great Fehovah unconfi'd. 
'Tis I div:d3 between the- joints and Marrow ; 
No place ſo cloſe, no cranny is ſo-narrow, 
But, like the Sun's bright beams, I enter in, 
Diſcovering'to each heart, the darling Sin 
That lodges in the Soul. 'TsI alone, 
Who by my piercings make them figh and groan. 
If from true {enſe and ſorrow they complain, 
I Jnnnly bind up thoſe wounds again. 
'I1sT that ave the humble and contrite; 
And do condemn the formal Hypocrite. 
My circuit's large, I coaſt the World about, 
0 place, nor ſecret, burI find it our, 
All Nations of the World I rule at pleaſure, 
Tomy Domivion's neither bound nor meaſure. 
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194 The Old-man condemnad. Book IL, 
T herefore, dear Soul, chear up, and do not fear. - 


Ile confound all thy Foes both far and near, 
And now I do command to bring to th' Bar 
That inward Foe, 0/{-man, I w ont defer 
His Tryal longer, his Inditmentss read, 

And he had leave and liberty to p lead, 

And on his Trial he deny'd the Fact ; 

But Corſtence ſwears ſhe took him in the act, 


- Andother witneſs too ; bur to be briet, 


All prove him the Soul's Foe, nay and the chiet 
And only cauſe of all the horrid Treaſon 
Acted againſt the Lord unto this ſeaſon. 
He was deny'd to ſpeak, the Procts being clear, 
You ſhall therefore his fatal Sentence hear : 
Come thou baſe Trayto1, impure Maſs of Sin? 
That, Villain-like, doſt ſeek revenge agin 
Upon the ſoul, and ſtriv'ſt to raiſe up ſtrite, 
Nay thirſts again to take away her life ; 
Hear, hear thy Sentence, Old-man, thou mult die, 
I can no pity ſhew, nor mind thy cry: 
Thy Age! away, 'tis pity thou haſt bin 
Spared ſo long, when guilty of ſuch Sin. 
Soul, thou muſt ſee to bring him in ſubjection, |. 
With every evil luſt, and vile affection. 
'T his heap of Sin thou muſt ſtrive to deſtroy, 
TT hat ſo thou maiſt all perfect peace-enjoy : 
Under the ſtrifteſt bonds let him abide, 
T1ll he 1s ſlain, or throughly crucity'd. 

The 01d-man being ſentenc'd, and confin'd, 
The Soul is conſolated in her mind. 
Aﬀetion, Fu 'ement,. Will, do all rejoyce, 
And are united now : O happy choice ! 
Ah ! ſhe admires the excellence and worth. 
Of her beloved, that ſhe ſets him forth, 
As one that's raviſh'd in the contemplation 
Of his great Glory, and her exaltation, 
In this her ſacred chojce : and this ſo raiſes 
Her raviſh'd ſenſes, that Angelick praiſes 
She thinks too low ; O now {he doth diſcover, 
And not till now th' affections of a Lover. 


T here's 


a 


oo Chap.8. 


| There's nothing now (ſo tedious as delay, 


Thc fruit of true Grace 


Betwixt the ſpouſal and the Marriaze-day. 

Her former joys in which ſhe much delighted, 

She treads them under-foot, they are quite flighted, 
Nay altogether Joathſom in her Eye, 

Compared with his ſacred Com pany. 

Unto the place where he appoints to meet her, 
Thitner the runs with ſpeed, there's not hiftg {weeter 
Nay there is nothing {weert, nothing is dear 


| Or pleaſent to her, it he be nct there. 

| O! faith the Love-fick Soul, in fuch a cafe 
| May I but have one kiſs, one {weet Imbrace, 
| O how wouldit rejoyce this heart of mine ! 
| His Love is better than the choiceſt Wine. 

| His name ts like an Ointment poured forth, 


And no {uch odoure're enrich'd the Earth. 


The Eaſtern Gums, Arabian Spices rare, 


— 


——S 
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Do not perfume, nor fo enrich the Air, 

As the Eternal and renowned Fame 

Of his moſt precious and moſt glorious name 
Perfumes my Soul, it elevates my voice, 

Whilft gladneſs fills my heart: Q happy choice t 
My facred Friend, my Life, my Lord, and King , 
Doth me into his ſecret Chambers bring; 
Although ten thouſand fall on either hand, 

My Soul in fatety ever more ſhall ſtand. 

Tell me my Lord, tell me my deareſt Love, 
Where thou doſt feed, whither the Flocks re move 
And where they reſt at Noon in ſoultry * gleams 
Bring me into thoſe Shades, where filyer ſtreams 
Of living waters low, moſt cal m and ſtill, 

There, there TI le ſhelter, there T'le drink my fill, 
The fountains ope, O ſee it runs moſt clear, 

Green Paſtures by ; a Lodg is alſo near, 

To hide in ſafety, and to { ave from fear 

Of ſcorching heat ; under this fhade [le reſt, 
My Love ſhall lie incloſed in my breſt. 


| My heart ſhall be his lodging: placefor ever, 


Nothing ſhall me from my Beloved ſever. 
The 
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The terrors of the Nj#ht ſhall never harm me, 

_ He faves from heat, in Frofts his love doth warm me 
You Virgins who yet never felt the ſmart 

Of Love's foul-piercing and heart-wounding Dart. 
If all theſe facred Raptures you admire, 

Know, Virgins, know that this Celeſtial Fire 
That's kindled in my breaſt. comes from above, 
And ſets my Sonl into this flame of Love. 

O he that has indured fo much pain 

'l o gain my Love, is worthy to obtain 

: Ten thouſand times more love than his poor Spouſe 
Is able to beſtow ; yet thall my Vows 

Bedaily paid to him, in w hoſe ſweet breaſt 

My love-ſick Soul ſhall find eternal reft. 

Know, know I ne'r obtain'd true peace, before 
My ſoul caſt Anchor on this ſacred ſhore. 

All earthly pleaſures are but ſeeming mirth, : 

His preſence is a Heaven upon Earth. 

How heavy O how bitter was the Croſs 

Once unto me ? to think upon the loſs 

Oftemporal comforts, made me to complain : . 

But now I find ſuch lofles are my gain. 

Terreſtrial joys, as droſs to me appears; 

My: joy's in Heaven, O my treaſure's there, : 

Had I all Riches of both th' Tzdia's ſhore 

At my command, ten thouſands times told o're, 
My ſoul wortld loath them, they ſhould be abhor'd 
Being worſe than dung, compared to my Lord. 

O may theſe Sun-beams never ceaſe to thine, 
By.whkich I ſee that my Beloved's mine. 

He is my fleſh and bone, therefore will I 

Rejoyce the more in this Aﬀinity. 

Heis my All, my ſoul's to him united, 

AS Forathan's to David, who delighted 

So muchin him that in his gremteſt trouble 

Dear Fonathan did his afteCtions double : 

W hen David was in great diftreſs and fear, 

Then did his love and loyalty appear. 

So when my dear Beloved is diſtreſt, 

My. love. to him ſhall chiefly be expreſt. = 
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But why ſaid I, diſtreſt > What, can my Lord, 
Who hath conſuming power in his Word, 
Be touch*d by Mortals > what, can he be harmfd, 


| Who with all ftrength of Heaven and Earth is arm*d> 
1 No, no ; I muſt recall that laviſh ſtrain:: 


No hand can tonch him, he cannot ſuſtain 
The ſmalleſt injury from th* greateſt Pow*r 
For in a breath he can his Foes devour. 

But now, methinks, I preſently eſpy 
Upon the Earth the Apple bf his Eye; 
Which are his ſervants, nay his members dear 


| Which wicked men do oft oppreſs ; O there 
| My Lord's diſtreſt : for if his.Children ſmart, 


O that doth pterce:and wound his tender heart. 
If cold or nakedneſs aids their ſouls, 


 Heſympathizes, and their ſtate condoles. 


Iffick they be, or if by cruel hands 


; Theyare1in Priſon caſt, and under bands, 


| 


And there with hunger and with thirſt oppreſt, 


He feels their grief, he is in them diſtreſt. 

What wrong ſoever they on Earth receiye. 

*Tis done to him, for which my ſoul doth grieve. 
To feeth' afiitions of his ſervants here ; 
This-jsthe fruit true loyal Love does bear. 

Her ſorrows are his woes; for they alone, 

'Being his members, are my fleſh and bone. 
And all make but one Body, he's the Head, 
From whence all flows, 'tis he alone has ſhed 
His love abroad, in this my loye-fick heart, 
Whereby I feel when any members ſmarr. 

My bowels move and tender heart does blee, 
Which makes me for his ſake ſupply their need. 
Thus for my Chriſt, and for his Children's fake 
Fe ſuffer any thing ; yea I do take 
My life, and goods, and altynto thine hands, 

To be diſpoſed of as he coſhmands : 
But know for certain evermore that I 
For aid and help on him alonerely. : 
Theſe pleaſant Fruits, O theſe delight the King, 
And hereby 'tis that we dokenour bring 


.U nto, f 


—_ 


. fy well-beloved*s mine, and I am bis. 
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Unto his name ; all ſouls of the new birth, 
Who are ſincere, this precious fruit bring forth. 
Let not theſe things ſeem ſtrange, becauſe fo few 
Do bear ſuch Fruit, believe the maxim's true, 
That as the Sun doth by its warm refle&ion 
Upon the Earth, produce a reſurrection 

Of all thoſe Seeds,-which in the Eatth do lie 
Hid tor a time in dark obſcurity : 

Ev'n ſo the Sun 'of Righteouſneſs doth ſhine 


| Into this cold and barren heart of mine ; 


T he precious ſeeds that have been ſcattered there 
Take root and bloſſom, nay their branches bear 


. Sweet fruit, being the produdt of thofe Rays, 
Which that bright Sun into my ſoul diſplays. 
*Tis precious and moſt lovely in his Eye, 

' Both for its Beauty and Veracity. 

You Virgins all who are by Love invited 


Into his Garden, where he is delighted 
With all his pleaſant Fruits, come, come and ſee, 


How choice, fair, ſweet,. and beaut:ful they be - 


One cluſter here's preſented to thy view, 


"That thou mayſt ſee, and then believe 'tis true. 


Theſe be the Fruits which I ſhall now expreſs. 
Love, Joy, and Peace, Long-ſuffering, Holineſs, 
Faith, Gondnefs, Temperance, and Charity, 
Theſe are the products of th' Affinity 


bt "That's made between me and my deareſt Friend; 


Nay, more that-theſe. Eternal life i*th* end. 


But if ( through fin ) thou canſt not caſt thine Eye 
On theſe rare Fruits, then know afluredly 


When th< Vintage comes, and thou beginſt to crave 


- .For one ſmall taſte, one taſte thou canſt not have. 


The fruitful Soul it is the King will crown 


With th' Diadem of Glory and Renown 


Q Jet theſe things the Soul's affections raiſe, 


; - Tngrateful Songs to celebrate the Praiſe 


Of great Fehouah, who is King of Kings, 


> -Whoſe glorions Praiſe the heav'nly va ſings: 


Then letus fing'on Earth a Song like this, 


_An 
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An Hymnof Praiſe to the Sacred Bridegroom, 


. Pp Raiſe in the Higheſt, Foy betide 
| 


The ſacred Bridegroom, and his Bride, 
Who doth in ſplendor ſhine : 
Let Heaven above be fill*d with Songs, 
In Earth beneath let all mens Tongues 
fing forth his Praiſe Divine. 
Tf (ullen Man refuſe to ſpeak, 
Let Rechs and Stenes their felence break ; 
for Heaven and Earth combine 
To tie that ſacred Bridal Knot, 
O let it never be forgot, the contract is Divine. 


Ton holy Seraphimes above, 


Who ds admire Feſus*s Love, O haſt away antÞcome, 
With menon Earth your joys divide ; ( groom. 


Earth ner produc*d ſo fair a Bridenor Heaven a Bride- 


| Another. 

'Tis not the graczous lofty ſtrain ; 
Nor record of great He&orss zlory, 
Nor all the conquering mighty Train, 
Who ſe As have left the World a ſtory ; 
Nor yet great Ceſar's ſwelling fame, 
Who ouly lock*d, and over came. 


Nor one, nor all thoſe Worthy Nine, 
Nor Alexander*'s. great Renown, 
Whoſe deeds were thought almoft Divine, | 
When Viftries did his Temples crown; - (atone, 
But *tis the Lord, that Holy One, 'Whoſe Praiſes I will ſing 
My Heart and Tongue ſhall both rejoyce, - 
Fhilſt Angels all in Conſort ſing | 
Aloud with a melodious woice 
The praiſes of ſweet Lion's King 3 


'O tis his praiſe, that Holy One, Tam reſolv*d to ſing alone: 


My Heart indites whilſt I proclaim 


The Praiſes of the God of Wander, 


My lips ſtill magnifie his Naze, 

'Whoſe voice is like 4 mighty Thunder : 
T'le praiſe his Name, and him alone, 
Who + the glorious Three in,One. 


in 4 EI to "he Sacred Bridegroom. 


{4 Tike $0: burning Braſs, ay 
ke to \# flaming Fire, 
b myghiy things to paſs, 
m1 and do admire : : | 
1 ef 7 5 Name alme,who is the glorious Three in One, 


| BY 
JEET Ct Hed ef and Pen Jhall both expreſs, 
| 1: "ihe Prat at Juda's Lion, 
TY fan 4 4 cots Flower of Jeſs, 
og. 4 Lamb, the King of Lion. : 
| $ To hin ina that fittevb on the Throne, be everlaſting eaſe alone. 
Fa Whoſe Head is whizer than the Snow 
* iThet's driven by the Eaftern Wind, 
|; Whiſe FKifage like 4 flaye doth ſhow 


GA nn —_ 
—_———— — 


Wn ng «al, yet unconfind: © | ( One. 
i we ever- -prais'd behim alone, Who is the glorious Three it 
=! 4: le prejſt his Name, who hath reveal 63 - 99 
"To:me rlafting } ove, 


hoſe: F oet-fFOvL 5 here; his Throne above, (alone. 
6 Trignp of Praiſe.be loudly blown:To magnifie bis Name | 
/ Sabjetf of my Verſe, | 
poor ily its Should | 
BFraifes $6 rehearſe, | 
Rigks and Mountains would ( Ore. | 
raiſes known,Who is the glorious Three ja | 


ns ears that Day' and Nzeht 
yes cs it rB1, 
ena, int be Cope pt %y flight, 
flaming ( One. | 
PD neh0us the Wniv 46%] 556008 the Praiſes of the Holy . 
by BY joe e9 784 ing on Earthvejoyce | | 
. by 4 4 Wm -Cl , Writ ff ba 't ) chaſen; l2t.bim feng,. "a | 
* JFOu I nar ife up my-Voice + | 
Fil Tbs my Kang :- 
mg He g/one, hath made me bis Beloved One, 
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